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PREFACE. 

Thb writer of this trilling Volume waa suddenly 
■enteoGed, in the cold evening of his life, to drink 
tbe mineral waters of one of the bahbfing springs, 
or bnmnens, of Nassau. In his own opinion, bis 
eanstitution was not worth so troublesome -a re- 
pair; but, being out-voted — he bowed and de- 
parted. 

On reaching the point of his destination, he 
found net only water-bibbing — bathing — and am- 
bulation to be the orders of the day, but it was 
moreover insisted upon, thai the mind was to 
he relaxed, inversely, as the body was to be 
strengthened. During this severe regimen, he was 
driven to amuse himself in his old age by blowing, 
as he tottled abouti a few literary Bubbles. His 
basty sketches of whatever chanced for the moment 
to please either his eyes, or his mind, were only 
made — because he htid nothing eUe in the whole 
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world to do ,' and he now offers them to tliat vast 
and liighly respectable class of people who read 
from exactly the self-same motiTe. 

The critic most, of course, declare this produc- 
tion to he vain — empty — flight — hollow — super- 
ficial hut it is the nature of Bobbles 

to be 60. 

'^he earth hmth bubbles^ as. the water has, 
And these are of them." 

Macbeth, Act i., Scene 3. 
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THJB VOYAGE; 

By the time I reached the Castom-hoase Stain, 
the paddles of the Rotterdam steam-boat were ac- 
tually in motion, and I had scarcely hurried across 
a plank, when I heard it fall splash into the muddy 
water which separated me farther and farther 
from the wharf. Still later than myself, passen- 
gers were now seen chasing the vessel in boats, 
and there was a confusion on deck, which I gladly 
availed myself of, hy securing, close to the helms- 
man , a corner, where, muffled in the ample folds 
of an old boat-cloak, I felt I might quietly e^Joy an 
incognito: for, as the sole object of my expedition 
was to do myself as much good and as little harm 
as possible, I considered it would be a pity to 
wear out my constitution by any travelling excla- 
mations in the Thames. 

The liatches being now opened, the huge pile 
of trunks, black portmanteaus, and gaudy carpet- 
bags which had threatened at first to obstruct my 
prospect, was rapidly stowed away ; and as the 
vessel, hissing and smoking, glided, or rather 
tfeuflled, byDeptford, Greenwich, Woolwich etc., 

1 
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3 TUB VOYAOB. 

a very motley group of feUow-passeiigers were 
all occupied in making remarks of more or lesi, 
importance. Some justly prided themselves on 
being able to read aloud inscriptions on shore^ 
which others had declared , from their immense 
distance, to be illegible; — some, bending forward, 
modestly asked for Information; some, standing par- 
ticularly upright, pompously imparted it; at times, 
wondering eyes, both male and female, were seen 
radiating in all directions; then all were concen- 
trated on an approaching sister steam-boat, which, 
steering an opposite course, soon rapidly passed 
us ; the gilt figure at her head, the splashfng of the 
paddles, and the name written over her stern, oc- 
casioning observations which burst into existence 
nearly as simultaneously as the thunder and light- 
ning of heaven; — handkerchiefs were waved, and 
bipeds of both sexes seemed to be delighted , save 
and except one mild, gloomy, inquisitive little 
man, who went bleating like a lamb from one fel- 
low-passenger to another, without getting even 
f^om me any answer to his harmless question, 
'^whether we had or had not passed 3^et the men 
hanging in chains?" 

As soon as we got below Gravesend, the small 
volume of life which, with feelings of good-fellow- 
ship to all men, I had thus been calmly reviewing, 
began to assume a grilver tone ; and, as page after 
page presented itself to my notice, I observed that 
notes of interrogation and marks of admiration were 
types not so often to be met with, as the comma, 
the colon . . and, above all . . . the fhll stop. 
' The wind, as it freshened with the sun, seemed 
to check all exuberance of fancy; and, as the 
puny river wave rose, conversation around me 
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lulled and lolled luto a dead calm. A few people, 
particularly some ladles, suddenly at last broke 
silence, giving utterance to a mass of heavy mat- 
ter-of-fact ejaculations , directed rather to fishes 
than to men. Certain colours in the picture now 
began rapidly to alter — the red rose gradually 
looked like the lily — brown skin changed itself 
into dirty yellow, and I observed two heavy cheeks 
of warm, comfortable, fiat flesh gradually assume 
the apperance of cold wrinkled tallow. OlTMargate, 
a sort of hole-and-corner system v'er^'- soon began 
to prevail, and one human being after another 
slowly descending heels foremost, vanished from 
deck into a sub-stratum, or infernal region, where 
there was moaning and groaning and gnashing of 
teeth ; and, as head after head thus solemnly sunk 
from my view. I gradually threw aside the folds 
of my aegis, until finding myself alone, I hailed and 
inhaled with pleasure the cool fresh breeze which 
had thus caused me to foe left, as I wished to be, 
by myself. 

The gale now delightfully increased — (ages ago 
I had been too often exposed to it to suflTer from 
its efi'ect}; — ^and, as wave after wave became tipt 
with white, there flitted before my mind a hundred 
recollections chasing one another , which I never 
thought to have re-enjoyed; — occasionally they 
were interrupted by the salt spray, and as it 
dashed into my face , I felt my grizzled eyebrows 
cnrl themselves up as if they wished me once 
again to view the world in the prismatic colours 
of <<Anld lang syne.'^ Already was my cure half 
effected, and the soot of London, being thus was- 
hed from my brow, I felt a re-animation of mind 
and a vigoar of frame which made me long for 
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4 THB VOYAOB. 

the moment when, Uke the sun ?jarsting from be- 
hind a cloud, I mighf cast aside my shadowy' mantle: 
however, I never moved from my nook, until the 
darkness of night at last encouraging me, without 
fear of observation, to walk the deck, ''I paced 
alDng upon the giddy footing of the hatches," till 
tired of these vibrations, I stood for a few mo« 
ments at the gangway. 

There was no moon — a star only here and there 
was to be seen; yet, as the fire-propelled vessel, 
cut her way, the paddles, by shivering in succes- 
sion each wave to atoms, produced a phosphoric 
sparkling, resembling immense lautfaorns at her 
side ; and while these beacons distinctly proclaimed 
where the vesset actually woe, a pale shining 
stream of light issued from her keel, which, for a 
ship's length or two, told fainter and fainter where 
she had been. 

The ideas which rush into the mind, on con- 
templating by night, out of sight of land, the sea, 
are as dark, as mysterious, as unfathomable, and 
as indescribable as the vast ocean Jtself. One sees 
but little — yet that little, caught here and there, 
so much resembles some of the attributes of the 
Great Power which created us, that the mind, 
trembling under tlie immensitj'' of the conceptions 
it engenders, is lost in feelings which human beings 
cannot impart to each other. In the hurricane 
which one meets with in southern latitudes, most 
of us have probably looked In vain for the waves 
I which have been described to be/'mountain high ;'' 
but though the outline has been exaggerated , is 
there not a terror in the filling in of the picture 
which no human artist can delineate ? and in the 
raging ef the tempest — in the darkness which the 
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lightning makes visible — ^who is there among us 
that has not fancied he has caught a shadow of the 
wrath, and a momentary glimmering of the merc>% 
of the Almighty? 

Impressed with these hackneyed feelings, 1 
slowly retonied to my nook, and all being obscure, 
except just the red rough countenance of the 
helmsman, feebly illuminated by the light in the 
binnacle, I laid myself down, and sometimes nod- 
ding a little and sometimes dosing, I enjoyed for 
many hours a sort of half sleep, of which I stood 
in no little need. ^ 

As soon as we had crossed the Brill, the vessel 
being at once in smpoth water, the passengers 
successively emerged from their graves below, 
until, In a coaple of lioura, their ghastly counte- 
nances all were on deck. 

A bell, as if In hysterics, now rung most violently, 
as a signal to the town of Rotterdam. The word 
of command, "Stop heb!" was loudly vociferated 
by a blofr, short. Dirk Hatteraick-lookiug pilot, 
who had come on board off the BrilL "Stop herl'^ 
was just heard faintly echoed from below, by the 
invisible exhausted sallow being who had had, 
during the voyage, charge of the engine. The 
paddles, in obedience to the nuindate, ceased — then 
gave two turns — ceased, — turned once again — 
paused, — gave one last struggle, when, our voyage 
being over, the vessel's side slightly bumped against 
the pier. With a noise like one of Congreve's 
rockets, the now useless steam was Immediately 
exploded by the pale being below, and, in a few 
seconds, half the passengers were seen on shore, 
hurrying in different directions about a town full 
of canahi and splritshops. 
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<'€omiiared wltb Greece and Italy— Holland is 
but a platter-faced, cold gin-aud-water coaittr}', 
after-all r' said I to myself, aj? I entered tbe great 
gate of the Hotel des t^ays Bos ,• „and a heavy, 
barge-built, web-footed ra<:e are its inhabitants,'' 

1 added, as I passed a huge amphibious weuch 
on the stairs, who, with her stem towards lAe, 
was slniciiig the windows with water: "however, 
there is fresh air, and that, with solitude^ is all 
I here desire!" This frail sentimental sentence 
was hardly concluded, when a Dutch waiter (whose 
figure 1 will not misrepresent by calling him "gar- 
den,") popped a long carte, or bill of fare, into 
my hands, which severely reproved me for having^ 
many other wants besides those so simply ex-* 
pressed \n my soliloquy. 

As I did not feel equal to appearing in public, 
I had dinner apart in my own room; and, as soon 
as I came to that part of the ceremony called 
dessert, I gradually raised my eyes from the field 
of battle, until, leaning backwards in my chair to 
ruminate, I could not help first admiring, for a few 
moments, the height and immense size of an apart- 
ment, in which there seemed to be elbow-room 
for a giant. 

Close before the window was the great river 
upon whose glassy surface I had often and often 
been a traveller ; and, flowing beneath me, it oc- 
curred to me, as I sipped my wine, that in its 
transit, or course of existence, it had attained at 
Rotterdam, as nearly as possible, the same period 
in its life as my own. Its birth, its froward in- 
fancy, and its wayward youth, were remote di- 
stances to which even fancy could now scarcely 
re-transport us. In its full vigour, the Rhine had 
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been doomed tarbalently to straggle with dl/AculUes 
aud obstructions which had seemed almost capable 
of arresting it in its coarse ; and if there was now 

notlung left in its existence worth admiring if 

Its best scenery had vanibhed — if its boundaries 
had become flat and its banfcs insipid, still there 
was an expansion in its broader surface, and a 
deep-settled stillness in its course, which seemed 
to offer tranquillity instead of ecstasy, and perfect 
contentment instead of imperfect joy. I felt that 
in the whole course of the river there was no 
part of it I desired to exchange for the water 
« lowly flowing before me; and though it must very 
shortly, I knew, be lost in the ocean, that great 
emblem of eternity, yet in everylyard of its exist- 
ence that fate had been foretold to it. 

Not feeling disposed again so immediately to 
endure the conflnement of a vessel, I walked out, 
and succeeded in hiring a carriage, which, in two 
days, took me to Cologne, and the following morn* 
ing I accordingly embarked, at six o'clock, in a 
ateam-boat, which was to reach Coblenz in eleven 
hours. 

As everybody, now-a-days, has been up the 
Rhine, I will only say, that I started in a fog, 
and, for a couple of hours, was very coolly enve- 
loped in it. My compagno^iit de voyage were tri- 
colored ~ Dutch , German, and French; and, ex- 
cepting always myself, there was nothing English 
— ^nothing, at least, but a board, which sufficiently 
explained the hungry insatiable inquisitiveness of 
our travellers. The black thing hung near the 
tiller, and upon it there was painted, in white 
letters, the following sentence, which I copied 
Literatim: — 
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'*B»lniMf ftBj cowreiMlioii with tbe 8t«erra«r Md Pi- 
lotM is dMured to b« Ibrborn." 

On account of the fog, we could see nothing, 
yet, once or twice, we steered towards the l^nlc- 
ling invitation of a bell ; stopped for a moment — 
took in passengers , and proceeded. The manner 
in which these Rhine steam-vessels receive and de- 
liver passengers, carriages, and horses, is moal 
admirable : at each little village, the birth of a new 
traveller, or the death or departure of an old one, 
does not detain the vessel ten seconds; but the 
little ceremony being over, on it instantly proceeds, 
worming and winding its way towards its desti- 
nation. 

Formerly, and until lately, a few barges, towed 
by horses, were occasionally seen toiling against 
the torrent of the Rhine, while immense rafts of 
timber curiously connected together, floated in-, 
dolently downwards to their market: in history, 
therefore, this uncommercial river was known prin- 
eipally for its violence, its difficulties, and its 
dangers. Exceptuig to the painter, its points most 
distinguished were those where armies had suc- 
ceeded in crossing, or where soldiers had perished 
in vainly attempting to do so; but the power of 
steam, bringing its real character into eztetence, 
has lately developed peaceful properties which it 
was not knovm to have possessed. The stream 
which once relentlessly destroyed mankind, now 
gives to thousands their bread; — that which once 
separated nations, now brings them together; — 
national prejudices, which, it was once impiously 
argued, this river was wisely Intended to main- 
tain, are, by its waters, now softened and decom- 
posed: in short, the Rhine aiTords another proof 
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that there is nothing really barren ui creation but 
man's conceptions ; nothing defective but his own 
judgment, and that wbat he looked upon as a 
barrier in Europe, was created to hecome one of 
the great paves of the world! 

As the vessel proceeded towards Coblenz, it 
couttnaally paused in its fairy course, apparently 
CO barter and traffic in the prisoners it contained, 
— sometimes stopping off one little village, it ex- 
changed an uifirm old man for two country girls ; 
and then, as if laughing at its bargain, gaily pro- 
ceeding, it paused before another picturesque ham- 
let, to give three Prussian soldiers of the d6th 
regiment for a husband, a mother, and a child; 
once it delivered an old woman, and got nothing ; 
then, lucidly, it received two carriages for a 
horse, and next it stopped a second to take up a 
tali, thin, itinerant poet, who, as soon as he had 
collected from every passenger a small contribution, 
for having recited two or three little pieces, was 
dropped at the next village, ready to board the 
steam-vessel coming down from Mainz. 

In one of these cartels, or exchanges of prison- 
ers, we received on board Sir and Lady , 

a young fashionablo English couple, who having 
had occasion , a fortnight before, to go together 
to St. George's Churcli, had Oike'dogs saffering 
from hydrophobia or tin canisters^ been running 
straight forwards ever since. As hard as they 
could drive, they had posted to Dover, hurried 
across to Calais — thence to Brussels — snapped a 
glance at the ripe corn waving on the field of 
Waterloo, — stared at the relies of that great 5/<//ii. 
old Charlemagne,, on the high altar of Aix-ia-Cha- 
peile, and at last sought for rest and connubial 
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refuge at Cdin; 1>ut the celebrated water of tbat 
town, having in its manufacture evidently abstracted 
all perfume from the atmosphere, they could not 
endure the dirt and smell of the place, and, there- 
fore, had proceeded by land towards Coblen'z ; but, 
as they were changing horses at a small village, 
seeing our steam-boat in view, they ordered a 
party of peasants to draw their carriage to the 
banks of the river, and as soon as our vessel 
came smoking alongside, they, their rosy, fresh- 
colored French maid, their dark, chocolate-colored 
chariot, and their brown, ill-looking Italian courier, 
were all on board. 

As soon as this young London couple lightly 
stepped on deck, I saw, at one glance, that without 
at all priding themselves on their abilities, they 
fancied, and indeed justly fancied, that they be- 
longed to that class of society which, in England, 
so modestly calls itself — s^ood. That ft was not 
healthy society — that its victims were exposed 
to late hours, crowded rooms, and impure air, 
was evident enough from the contrast which ex- 
isted between their complexions, and that of their 
healthy country attendant; however, they seemed 
not only to be perfectly satisfied with themselves 
and the cliquy which they had left behind them, 
but to have a distaste for everything else which 
they saw. Towards some German ladies, who had 
slightly bowed to them, they looked with a va- 
cant haughty stare , as if they conceived there 
must he some mistake, and as if, at all events, 
it would be necessary to keep such people off. 
Yet, after all, there was no great harm in these 
two young people: that, in the countries which 
they were about to visit, they would be fitted only 
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for each other, was sadly evideat; however, on 
the other hand, it was also evidently their wish 
not to extend their acqaaintauce. Their heads 
were lanthems, illaminated with no more brains 
than barely sufficient to light them on their way; 
and so, like the babes in the wood, they sat to- 
gether, hand-in-hand, regardless of everything in 
creation bat themselves. 

For running their carriage down to the shore, 
the brown confidential courier, whos& maxim was, 
of course, to pay little and charge much, offered 
the gang of peasants some kreuzers, which amoun- 
ted, in English currency, to about sixpence. This 
they refused, and the captain of the party, while 
arguing with the flint-skinning courier, was ac- 
tually carried off by our steam-boat, which, like 
time and tide, waited for no man. The poor fel- 
low, finding that the Italian was immovable, 
came aft to the elegant English couple, who were 
still leaning towards each other like the Siamese 
boys. He pleaded his case, stated his services, 
declared his poverty, and, in a manly voice, 
prayed for redress. The dandy listened — looked 
at his boots, which were evidently pinching him, 
— listened — passed four white fingers through the 
curls of his jet-black hair — ^showed the point of 
a pink tongue gently playing with a front tooth, 
and when the whole story was at an end, without 
moving a muscle in his countenance, in a sickly 
tone of voice, he pronounced his verdict as fol- 
lows ..:.... "-^//ey/'' 

The creditor tried again, but the debtor sat as 
silent and as inanimate as a corpse. However, 
all this time the steam-boat dragging the poor 
peasant out of his way, he protested in a few 
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angry ezclamatious against the injustice with wUcli 
he had been treated (a sentiment I was very sorry 
to hear more than once mildly whispered by maiiy 
a quiet-looking German^, and descending the ves- 
sel's side into a small boat, which had just brought 
us a new captive, he landed at a village from 
which he had about eight miles to walk, to Join 
his comrades. 

It is with no satirical feeling that I have re- 
lated this little occurrence. To hurt the feelings 
of ''gay beings born to flutter but a day" — to 
break such a pair of young flimsy butterflies upon 
the wheel, affords me neither amusement nor de- 
light; but the every-day occurrence of English 
travellers committing our well*earned national 
character for Justice and liberality to the base 
slave-driving hand of a courier, is a practice which, 
as well as the bad taste of acting tl^e ifsnt of a 
London dandy on the great theatre of Europe, 
ought to be checked. 

As we proceeded up the Rhine, there issued 
from one of the old romantic castles we were 
passing, a party of young English lads, whose 
appearance (as soon as they came on board) did 
ample Justice to their country; and, comparing 
them while they walked the deck, with the rest 
of their fellow-prisoners, I could not help more 
than once fancying that I saw a determination in 
their step, a latent character in their attitudes, 
and a vigour in their young frames, which being 
interpreted, said — 

«W6 dare do all 4hat doth becomo a man, 
He who dares more — is none!" 

Besides these young collegians, an English 
gentleman came on board^ who appeared, quite de- 
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lighted to Join their party. He was a stout man 
of about fifty, tall, well dressed, evidently weal- 
thy, and as ruddy as our mild Wholesome air 
could make him. Not only had he a high colour, 
but there was a network of red veins in his 
cheeks, which seemed as if not even death could 
drive it away; his face shone from excessive 
cleanliness, and though his nose certainly was not 
long, there was a sort of round bull-dog honesty 
in his face, which it was quite delightful to gaze 
upon. I overheard this good man inform his 
countrj-men, who had surrounded him in a group, 
that he had never before been out of England — 
and that, to tell the truth, he never wished to 
quit it again!" '<It*s surely beautiful scenery!" 
observed one of his auditors, pointing to the out- 
line of a ruin which , with the rock upon which 
it stood, seemed flying away behind us. '^Yes, 
yes!" replied the florid traveller. „But, sir I it's 
the dirtiness of the people I complain of. Their 
cookery is dirty — they are dirty in their persons 
— dirty in their habits — that shocking trick of 
smoking (pointing to a fat German who was en- 
joying this pleasure close by his s'ide, and I ra- 
ther suspect perfectly understood English) is dir- 
ty — depend upon it, they are what we should call, 
sir, a very dirty race !" *^Do you speak the lan- 
guage?" said one of the young listeners with a 
smile which was very awkwai'dly repressed. 
<<0h no!" replied the weU-fed gentleman, laugh- 
ing good-naturedly; "l' know nothing of their 
language. I pay for all I eat, and I find, by 
paying, I can get anything I want. ^TVJangez! 
changezV is quite foreign language enough, sir, 
fof me ;" and having to the first word suited his 
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Actfon, by pointing with liis fore-finger to Ms mouth, 
and to explain the second, having rabhed his 
thumb against the self-same finger, as if it were 
connting oat money, he joined the roar of Ismghter 
whicli his two French words had caused, and then 
very goodnaturedly paced the deck by himself. 

The Jagged spires of Cobleius now came in sight, 
and every Englishman wallced to the head of the 
vessel to see them, while several of the inhabi- 
tants of the city, with less curiosity, occupied 
themselves in leisurely getting together their 
luggage. For a moment, as we glided by the 
Moselle, on our right, ,we looked up the course 
of that lovely river, which here delivers up its 
waters to the Rhine; then in a few minutes the 
bell on board rung, until we found ourselves firmly 
moored to the pier of Coblenz. Most of the pas- 
sengers went into the town. I, however, cross- 
ing the bridge of boats, took up my quarters at 
the Cheval Blanc, a large hotel, standing imme- 
diately beneath that towering rock so magnificently 
crowned by the celebrated fortress ofEhrenbreit- 
stein. 



THE JOtRNEY. 

Thb next day starting from Coblenz while the 
morning air was still pure and fresh, I bade adieu 
to the picturesque river beliliid me, and travelling 
on a capital macadamized road whi^ cuts across 
the duchy froln Coblenz to Mainz, I immediately 
began to ascend the mountains, which on all sides 
were beautifully covered with wood. In about two 
hours descending into a narrow valley, I passed 
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throQgh Bad-Ems, a small villajre whicb, compo- 
sed of hovels for its inhabitants, and, comparatively 
speaking, palaces for its guests, is pleasantly 
enougli situated on (lie bank of a stream of water, 
Ctbe Lalin,3 imprisoned on every side by moun- 
tains wbicb I shoQld think very few of its visitors 
would be disposed to scale; and, from the little I 
saw of this place, I must own I felt but little dis- 
position to remain in it. Its outline gives a cramped, 
contracted picture of the resources and amusements 
of the place ; and as I drove through it, Cmy pes- 
tillion with huge worsted tassels at his back 
proudly playing a discordant voluntary on his horn,3 
I particularly remarked some stiff, formal little 
walks, up and down which many well-dressed 
strangers were slowly promenading; but the truth 
is that Ems is a regular fashionable watering-place. 
Afany people, I fully admit, go there to drink 
the waters only because they are salutary but a 
very great many more visit it from far different 
motives ; and it is sad enough that young ladies 
who are in a consumption, and old ladies who have 
a number of gaudy bonnets to display, find it equally 
desirable to come to Bad-Ems. This mixture of sick- 
ness and finery — this confusion between the hec- 
tic flush and red and white ribands — ^in short, this 
dance of death, is not the particular sort of folly 
I am fond of; though I wish to deprive no human 
being of his hobby-horse, yet I must repeat I was 
glad enough to leave dakes and duchesses, princes 
and ambassadors (whose carriages I saw standing 
in the one single narrow street}, to be cooped up 
together in the hot, expensive little valley of Ems, 
—-an existence, to my humble taste, not altogether 
unlike that which the fool witch, Sycorax, fn- 
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flicted upon Ariel wbeii, <Oti her most immitigable 
rage," slie left him hitched in a cloven iiiae. 

On leaning Ems, the road passing throngh the 
old mouldering town of Nassau, and under the 
heautifui ruins of the ducal Stami^-Schloss In its 
neighbourhood, by a very steep acclivity, continues 
to ascend until it mounts at last into a sort of up- 
per country, from various points of which are to 
be spen extensive views of the exalted duchy of 
Nassau, the features of which are on a very large 
scale. 

No one, I think, can breathe this dry, fresh 
air for a single moment, or gaze for an instant on 
the peculiar colour of the sky, without bothsmel- 
ihig and seeing that he is in a country very con- 
siderably above the level of the sea: yet this upper 
story, when it be once attained, is by no means 
what can be termed a mountainous country. On 
the contrary, the province is composed either of 
flat table land abruptly intersected by valleys, or 
rather of an undulation of hills and dales on an 
immense scale. In the great tract thus displayed 
to view, scarcely a habitation is to be seen , and 
for a considerable time I could not help wondering 
what had become of the people who had sown the 
crops, (sa far as I could see they were in solitude 
wravlng around me,) and who of course were some- 
where or other lurking in ambush for the har- 
vest; however, their humble abodes are almost 
all concealed in steep ravines, or water-courses, 
which in every direction intersect the whole of the 
region I have described. A bird's-eye view would 
of coarse detect these little villages, but/rom any 
one point, as the eye roams over the surface, they 
arc not to be seen. The duchy which is comple- 
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tely unenclosed) for there is not even a fence to 
tiie orchards, appears like a royal park on a 
gigantic scale, aboat one>lialf being in eom-fields 
or uncultivated land, and the remainder In patches 
of woods and forests, which in shape and position 
resemble artiUcial plautations. The province, as 
far as one can see, thus seems to declare that it 
has but one lord and master, and the various views 
which it presents are really very grand and impo- 
sing. A considerable portion of the wood grows 
among crags and roclcs ; and among the open land 
there is a great deal of what is evidently a mining 
country, with much indicating the existence of bo li 
iron and silver. The crops of wheat, oats, and 
barley are rather light, yet they are very much bet- 
ter than one would expect from the ground from 
which they grow, but this is the elTect of the ex- 
traordinary heavy dews which, during the whole 
summer, may be said, once in twenty-four hours, 
to irrigate the land. 

The small steep ravines which 1 have mentioned 
are the most romantic little spots that can well be 
conceived. The rugged sides of the hills which con- 
tain them are generally clothed with oak or beech 
trees, feathering to the very bottom, where a 
strip of green, rich, grassy land full of springs, 
scarcely broader than, and very much resembling, 
the moat of an old castle. Is all that divides the 
one wooded eminence from the other ; and it is 
Into these secluded gardens, these smiling, happy 
valle3's, that the inhabitants of Nassau have 
humbly crept for shelter. These valleys are often 
scarcely broad enough to contain the single street 
which forms the village, and from such little abo- 
des, looking upwards, one would fancy that one 
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were living in a monntainoas couiito' ; ^ut, climb 
tbe hill, break the little petty barrier that imprisofUH 
yon, and from t|ie height, gently andnlatiiig before 
yoa, is the vast, magnificent country I have des- 
cribed. In short, in the two prospects, one reads 
the old story — one sees the common picture of 
human life. Beneath, lies the little contracted nook 
in which we were born, studded with trifling ob- 
jects, each of which we once fancied to be highly 
important; every little rock has its name, and 
every inch of ground belongs to one man, and 
therefore does not belong to another; but lying 
prostrate before us, is a great picture of the 
world, and until he has seen it, no one born and 
bred below could fancy how va.st are its dimen- 
sions, or how truly insignificant are the billows 
of that puddle in a ;storm from which he has 
somehow or other managed to escape. But without 
metaphor, nothing can be more striking than the 
constrast which exists between the little values' 
of this duchy, and the great country which soars 
above them! 

With respect to the climate of Nassau, without 
presuming to dictate upon that subject, I will, 
while my postillion is jolting me along, request 
the reader to decypher for himself hieroglyphics 
which I think sufficiently explain it. In short, I 
beg leave to oiTer him the milk of information — 
warm as I suck it from the cow. 

At this moment, everything, see! is smiling; 
the trees are in full leaf; the crops in full bearing; 
in no part of Devonshire or Herefordshire have I 
ever seen such rich crops of apples, the trees being 
here surrounded with a scaffolding of poles, which 
after all seem scarcely sufficient to save the 



d by Google 



THB JOmNKY. 19 

houghs from breaRing under their load ; but I ask 
— How romes the Tine to he absent from this gay- 
scene V the low country and even the lower part 
of Nassau, we all know, teems with Tineyards, 
and for some way have they craw^led up the sides 
of th0 mountains, but the reason for their not 
appearing in the high ground, is surelj- one very 
legible character 'of the climate. 

Again, at all the bendings of the valleys, why 
are the trees so stunted in their growth, and why 
are so many of them stagheaded? They must 
surely have some sad reason for wearing this ap- 
perance, and any one may guess what it is that 
in the winter rushes by them with such violence, 
that they seem more anxious to grow beneath the 
soil than above it. Again, under the oppressingly 
hot sun which is now harrying every crop to 
maturity', wby do not the inhabitants look lilce 
Neapolitans and other indolent Lazzaroni-living 
people? — how comes it that their features are so 
hard? Can the sun have beaten them into that 
shape ? 

Why are the houses they live in huddled toge- 
ther in the valleys, instead of eujoying the mag- 
nificent prospect before me? Why do the wealthiest 
habitations look to the south, and why are the 
roofs of the houses built' or pitched so perpen- 
dicularly that it seems as if nothing could rest upon 
their surface? Why are the windows so small, 
and the waUsso thick? I might torment my reader 
with many other questions, such as why, in this 
large country, is there scarcely a bird to be seen? 
but I dare say he has already determined for him- 
self, whether the lofty province of Nassau, during 
the winter, be hot or cold : in short, what must 
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be its climate at the momenC when the Rhine and. 
the expance of low coantry; lying about 1200 
feet beneath it, is frozen and covered with snowV 

Yet whatever may be the climate of the upper 
country of Nassauy the duchy, taken altogether^ 
may fairly be said to contribute more than an aver- 
age -share towards the luxuries and comforts of 
manlcind. Besides fine timber-trees of oak, beech, 
birch, and fir, there are crops of corn of every 
sort, as well as potatoes which would not be des- 
pised in England ; several of the wines C^or in- 
stance, those on the estates of Hocliheim, Eber- 
baeh, and Johannisberg^, are the finest on the 
Rhine, while there are Aruits, such as apples, 
pears, cherries, apricots, strawberries, raspberries, 
(the two latter growing wild^, etc. etc. in the 
greatest abundance. 

^ot only aiHf Chere mines of the precious metals 
and of iron, but there is also coal, which we all 
know will, when the gigantic powers of steam 
are developed, become the nucleus of every nation's 
wealth. In addition to all this, the duchy is cele- 
brated over the whole of Germany for its mineral 
waters; and certainly if they be at all equal to 
the reputation they have acquired, Nassau may be 
said to contribute to mankind what is infinitely 
better than all wealth, namely — health. 

From its hills burst mineral streams of various 
descriptions, and besides the Selters or Seltzer 
water, which is drunk as a luxury in every quar- 
ter of the globe, there are bright, sparkling reme- 
dies prescribed for almost every disorder under 
the sun: — for instance, should our reader be 
consumptive, or, what is much more probable, be 
dyspeptic, let him hurry to Ems ; if he wishes to 
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Instil iron into his system, and to brace up Ills 
muscles, let him go to Langen-Schwalbach ; if 
his brain should require calmiiig, his nerves sooth- 
ing, and his skin softening, let him glide onwards 
to fSchlangenbad — the serpent's bath; but if he 
should be rheumatic in his limbs , or if mercury 
should be running riot in his system, let him has- 
ten ''body and bones," to Wiesbaden, where, they 
say, by being parboiled in the Kochbrunnen Cboil- 
ing springO, all his troubles will evaporate. 

To these different waters of Nassau flock an- 
nually thousands and thousands of people from 
aU parts of Germany ; and so celebrated are they 
for the cures which they have effected, that not 
only do people also come from Russia, Poland, 
Denmark, Ac, but a vast quantity of the waters, 
in stone bottles, is annually sent to these remote 
countries; yet it is odd enough y that tlie number 
of English, who have visited the mineral springs 
of Nassau, bears no proportion to that of eMy other 
nation of Europe, although Spa, and some other 
continental watering-places, have been much de- 
serted by foreigners, on account of the quantity of 
the British who have thronged there; but, some- 
how or other, our country people are like locusts, 
for they not only fly in myriads to distant coun- 
tries, but, as they travel, they congregate in clouds, 
and , therefore , either are they found absolutely 
eating up a foreign country, or not one of them is 
to be seen there. How many thousands and hun- 
dreds of thousands of English, with their mouths, 
eyes, and purses wide open, have followed each 
other, in moumfhl succession , up and down the 
Rhine; and yet, though Nassau has stood abso- 
lutely in thefar pftth , I beUeve I may assert that 
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not twenty families faa\e taken np their abode at 
Langen-Schwalbacb or Sclilangeiibad in tbe course 
of the last twenty yeata , and yet there is no 
countryon earth that could turn out annually more 
consumptive, rheumatic, and dyspeptic patients 
than old England I In process of time, thejtittle duchy 
will, no doubt, be as well known as Cheltenham, 
Malvern, ^c. ; however, until fashion, that pain- 
ted direction-post , points her linger towards St, 
will continue C^o far as we axe concerned} to 
exist, as it really does, in nuhibun. 

There are 56,712 human habitations in the du- 
chy of Nassau, and 355,615 human beings to live 
in them. Of these, 188,244 are Protestants, 161,535 
are Catholics ; there are 191 Meunonitens or dis- 
senters; and scattered among these bleak hills, 
Just as their race is 'mysteriously scattered over 
the face of the globe, there are 5845 Jews. The 
Duke of Nassau is the cacique, king, emperor^ or 
commander-in-chief of the province ; and people here 
are everlastingly talking of the Duke, as in England 
they talk of the sun, the moon, or any other In- 
mmary of which there exists only one in our 
system.' He is certainly the sovereign lord of this \ 
lofty country ; and travelling along, I have obser- 
ved a certain little bough sticking out of every 
tenth sheaf of com> the meaning of which is, no 
doubt, perfectly well understood both by him and 
the peasant : in short, in all the principal villages, 
there are bams built on purpose for receiving 
thiisi tribute, wiAi a man, paid by the Duke, for 
collecting it. 

In approaching Langen-Schwalbach, being of 
course aaxio'us , as early as possible , to get a 
glimpse of a town which I had* already determin- 
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ed to inhabit for a few days, I did all in my pow- 
er to explain this feeling to the dull, gaudy fel- 
low who drove me ; but whenever I inquired for 
liangen-Schwalbach) so often did the mute creat- 
ure point with a long German whip to the open 
country, as if it existed directly before him ; but, 
no, not a human habitation could I discover! How- 
ever, as I proceeded onwards, the whip, in reply 
to my repeated interrogatories to its dumb owner, 
began to show a sort of magnetical dip, until, at 
last, it pointed almost perpendicularly downwards 
into a ravine, which was now immediately be- 
neath me; but though I could see, as I thought, 
almost to the bottom of it, still not a vestige of 
a town was to be seen. However, the whip was 
quite rig|it, for, in a very, few seconds, peeping 
up from the very bottom of the valley, I percei- 
ved, like poplar trees, a couple of church^steeples ; 
then suddenly came in sight a long narrow vil- 
lage of slated roofs, and, in a very few seconds, 
I found my carriage rattling and trnmpetting 
along a street, until it stopped at the Goldene Kette, 
or, as we should call It, the Golden Chain. The 
master of this hotel appeared to be a most civil, 
obliging person ; and though his house was nearly 
full, yet he suddenly felt so much respect either 
for me or for the contents of my wallet, which, 
in descending from the carriage, I had placed, for 
8 moment, in his hands, that he used many argu- 
ments to persuade us both to become noble appen- 
dages to his ine Golden Chain, yet there were 
certain noises , uncertain smells, and a degree of 
bustle in his house which did not at aU suit me ; 
and, therefore, at once mercifully annihilating liis 
hopes by a grave bow which could not be misin- 
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terpreted, I slowly walked into the street to select 
for myself a private lodging, and, for a consider- 
able time, experienced very great dlfficolty. With 
hands clasped behind me, in vain did I slowly stroll 
about, looking out for anything at all like a paper 
'Or a board in a window ; and I was beginning to 
fear that there were no lodging-houses in the 
town, when I at last found out that there were 
very few which were not. I therefore selected a 
clean, quiet-looking dwelling; and, finding the in- 
side equal to the out, I at once engaged apart- 
ments. 

The next morning (having been refreshed by a 
good night's rest3 I put a small note-book into my 
pocket, and having learnt that in the whole val- 
ley there was no English blood, except the little 
that was within my own black silk waistcoat, I 
felt that I might go where I liked, do what I li- 
ked, and sketch the outline of whatever either 
pleased my eye .or amused my fancy. My iirst 
duty, however, evidently was to understand the 
town, or rather village , of Langen-Schwaibach, 
witich I found to be in the shape of the letter Y, 
or Cthrowing, as I wish to do, literature asidej 
of a lo.ng-handled twopronged fork. The village 
is 1600 paces in length, that is to say, the prongs 
are each about 500 yards, and the lower street, 
or handle of the fork, is about 1000 yards. 

On the first glimpse of the buildings from the 
heights, my eyes had been particularly attracted 
by high, irregular , slated roofs, many of which 
were fantastically ornamented with little spires, 
about two feet high, but it now appeared that the 
buildings themselves were constructed even more 
irregularly than their roofs. The viUage is com- 
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posed of houses of all sisses,- shapes, and coloars ; 
some, having been lately plastered, and painted 
yellow, white, or pale green, have a modern ap- 
pearance, while others wear a dress about as 
old as the hills which surround them. Of these 
latter, some are standing with their sides towards 
the streets, others look at you with their gables ; 
some overhang the passenger as if they intended 
to crush him ; some shrink backwards, as if, like 
misanthropes, they loathed him, or, like maidens, 
they feared him; some lean sideways, as if they 
were suffering irom a painful disorder in their 
hips ; many, sCpparently from cariosity, have ad- 
vanced, while a few, in disgust, have retired a 
step or two. 

Ail the best dwellings in the town are '^hofs," 
or lodging-houses, having jalousies, or Venetian 
blinds, to the windows; and I must own I did 
not expect to find in so remote a situation houses 
of such large dimensions. For instance, the AUee 
Saal has nineteen windows in front ; the great 
'^Indien Hof " is three stories high, with sixteen 
windows in each; the Pariser Hof has twelve, 
and several others have eight and ten. 

Of late years a number of the largest houses 
have been plastered on the outside, but the appear- 
ance of the rest is highly picturesque. They are 
hullt of wood and unbnrnt bricks, but the immense 
quantity of timber which has been consumed 
would clearly indicate the vicinity of a large for- 
est, even if one could not see its dark foliage 
towering on every side above the town. Wood 
having been of so little value, it has been cram- 
med into the houses, as if the builder'is object had 
been to hide &way as much of it as possible. The 
1*» 
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whold flibrio is a network of timber of all lengths, 
shapes, and sizes; and these limbs, often rudely 
senlptored, also bent into every possible contortion, 
form a confused picture of rustic architecture, which 
amid such mountain scenery one cannot refuse to 
admire. The interstices between all this woodwork 
are filled up with brown, unburnt bricks, so soft 
and porous, that in our moist climate they would * 
in one winter be decomposed, and a very few 
seasons would also rot tiie timbers which they 
connect : however, such is evidently the dryness 
of mountain air , that buildings can exist here in 
this state, and indeed have existed, for several 
hundred years, with the woodwork unpainted. 

In rambling about the three streets, one is sur- 
prised, at first, at observing tliat apparently' Qiere 
is scarcely a shop in the town! Before three or 
four windows carcasses of sheep, or of young 
calves but a few days old, are seeq hanging by 
their heels ; and loaves of bread are placed fpr 
sale before a very few doors; but, generally speak- 
ing, the dwellings are either "Hofs" for lodgers, 
or tbey appear to be a set of nondescript private- 
houses; nevertheless, by patiently probing, the 
little shop is at last discovered. In one of these 
secluded dens one can buy coffee, sugar, butter, 
nails, cottons, chocolate, ribands, brandy, etc. Still, 
however, theireis no external displaynof any such ar- 
ticles, for the crowd of rich people who, like the 
swallows, visit during the summer weeks the spark- 
ling water of Langen-Schwalbach, live at **Hofa," 
whose proprietors well enough know where to 
search for what they want. During so short a resi- 
dence fashionable visitors require no new clothes, 
nails, brimstone, or coarse linen. It is, therefore, nse- 
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less for tlitf little shopkeeper to attempt to gain their 
euBtom ; and as, daring the rest of the year, the vil- 
lage exists in simplicity, quietness, and obscurity, 
the inhabitants knowing each other, require neither 
signs nor inscriptions. Peasants coming to Langen. 
fichwalbach from other villages , inquire for the 
sort of shop which will suit them ; or if they want 
Cas they generally do} tobacco, oil, or some ran- 
cid commodity, their noses are quite intelligent 
enough to lead them to the doors they ought to 
enter; indeed, I myself very soon found that 
it was quite possible thus to hunt for my own 
game. 

I have already stated that Langen-Schwalbach 
is like a kitchen fork, the handle of which is the 
lower or old part of the town; the prongs repre- 
senting two streets built in ravines, down each 
of which a small stream of water descends. The 
Stahlbronnen C steel spring 3 is at the head of the 
town, at the upper extremity of the right prong. 
* Close to the point of the other prong is the Weiu- 
hruunen Cwine spring 3, and about 600 yards op 
the same valley is situated the fashionable brna- 
iien of Panline. Between these three points, bmn- 
nens, or wells, the visitors at Langen-Schwalbach, 
with proper inter^ahi for rest and food, are ever- 
lastingly vibrating. Backwards and forwarda, 
"down the middle and up again," people are seen 
walking, or rather crawling, with a constancy that 
is really quite astonishing. Among the number, 
there may be here and there a Calebs in search 
of a wife, and a very few sets of much smaller 
feet may, impart pasniy -be occasionally seen pur- 
suing nothing but tlieir mammas : however, ge- 
nerally speakingi the whole troop Is chasing one 
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and the same game; they are all aearchiiig fer the 
sametreasure— in short, they are seeking for health : 
but it is now necessary that the reader should he 
informed by what means they hope to attain it. 

In the time of the Romans, Schwalbach, which 
means literally the swallow's stream, was a forest 
containing an immense sulphureous fountain famed 
for its medicinal effects. In proportion as it rose 
into notice, hovels, huts, and houses were erec- 
ted; and a small street or village was thus gra- 
dually established on the north and south of the 
*-''''^ tl w hlo o dj th e 3 1 b o ldly- und o i t ook to s tienfethunUie 
'^ well. There was little, to offer to the stranger . 
hut its waters ; yet , health being a commodity 
which people have always been willing enough to 
purchase, the medicine was drank, and in the same 
proportion the little hamlet continued to grow, 
until it Justly attained and claimed for Itself the 
appellation of Langen (long) Schwalbach. 

About sixty years ago the Stahl and Wein 
brunnens were discovered. These springs were 
found to be quite different from'the old one, inasmuch 
as, instead of being sulphureous, they were both 
strongly impregnated with iron and carbonic acid 
gas. Instead, therefore, of merely purifying the 
^ blood, they boldly undertook to strengthen the 
human frame ; and in proportion as they attracted 
uotice, so the old original brnnnen became neglec- 
ted. About three years ago a new spring was 
discovered In the valley above the Wein brunnen, 
it did not contain quite so much iron as the Stahl 
or Wein brunnen ; possessing other ingredients 
Camong them that of novelty3 which were decla- 
red to be more salutary, it was patronised by Dr. 
Fenner, as being preferable to the brimstone as 



d by Google 



• . TUB, JOVANBY. 29 

well as all otber brunn^s In tbe country. It wa« 
accordingly cailed Pauline^ after tbe present Du- 
chess ofNassaU) and Is now the fashionable bran- 
nen or well of L^gen-Schwalbach. The village 
doctors^ however, disagree on the subject; and 
Dr. Stritter, a very niUd, sensible man, recommends 
his patients to the strong Stahl brunnen, as posi- 
tively as Dt. Fenner sentences his victims to the 
Pauliiie. Which is right, and which is wrong, Is 
oine of the mysteries of this world; bat as the 
cunning Jews all go to the Stahl brunnen, I 
strongly suspect that they have some good reason 
for this departure from the fashion. 

As I observed people of all shapes, ages, and 
ceustilQtions swallowing the waters of liangen- 
. schwalbaeh, I felt that, being on the brink of tlife 
brunnen, I might, at least as an experiment. Join 
this aWkwatk squad — that it would be quite time 
enough to desert If I should find reason to do so 
— ^in short, that by trying the waters I should 
have a surer proof whether they agreed with mo 
or not, than by listening to the conflicting opinions 
of all the doctors in the universe. However, not 
knowing exactly in what quantities to take them, 
— having learnt that Dr. Feimer himself had the 
greatest number of patients , and that moreover 
being a one-eyed man he was the easiest to be 
found, I walked towards tbe shady walk near the 
Allee Saai, resolving eventually to consult him: 
however, in tnming a corner, happening almost 
to run agalbst a gentleman in black, ^'cui lu- 
men ademptnm'', I gravely accosted him, finding 
as I did in one moment, that I was right, in the 
middle of the street, I began to explain that he 
saw before him a wheel which wanted a new 
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tire, — a shoe which required a new sole, — a worn- 
out vessel seeking the hand of the tinker; in skorti 
that feeling very old,' I merely wanted to become 
young again. 

Dr. Fenner is what would be called in England . 
«a regular character,'' and being a shrewd, clever 
fellow, 'he evidently finds it answer, and endea- 
vours to maintain a singularity of manner, which 
with his one eye Cthe other having been extingui&h. 
ed in a college duel} serves to bring him into 
general notice. As soon as my gloomy tale was 
concluded, the Doctor who had been. walking at 
my si«e, stopped dead short, and when I tam«d 
rouild to look for him, there I saw him, with his 
right arm Extended , its fore-fiuger and. thumb 
clenched, as if holding snnlf, and its other three, 
digits horizontally extended like the hand of a 
direction-post. With his heels together, he stood 
as lean and as erect as a ramrod, the black jiatch 
which like a hat«hment hung over the window of 
his departed eye being supported by a riband 
wound diagonally round his head. <<Monsienr!" 
said he, C^or he speaks a little French,) <<Mon- 
^sicur!" he repeated, ^^ksix heures du matin vous 
. rrendrez a la Pauline trois verresi trois verres 
k la Pauline!" he repeated. **A dix heures vous 
prendrez un bain — en sortant du bain vous pren- 
drez . . (he paused, and after several seconds of 
deep thought , he added} . . encore deux verres, 
et k cinq heures du soir, Monsieur, vous prendrez . . 
- CAiiother long pause) . . encore trois «rerres ! Mon- 
sieur! ces eaux vous ferout beaucoup de bieni" 
The arm of this sybil now fell to his side, like the 
' limb of a telegraph which has just concluded its 
intelligence. The Doctor made me a low bow. 
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span round upon his bee], "anA so he va- 
nislied." 

I bad not exactly bargained f9j j^atliing in, as 
well as drinking, the waters ; bowever feeling in 
great good bumour witb tbe little w«rld I was 
Inbabitlug, I was willing to go 'witb (i, e. hito) 
its stream , and as I found tbat almost every 
\- jsltor was daily; sealed for an bonr or two, I 
could not but admit tbat wbat was prescribed for 
sucb geese, migbt also be good sauce for tbe gan- 
der ; and tbat at all events a batb would at least 
have tbe advantage of drowning for me one hour 
per day in case I should find four-and-twenty of 
sucb visUurs more than I M'anted. 

In a very few d^s, I got qnite acejusto^ied to 
what a sailor would call tbe 'Afresh water life/* 
which had been prescribed for me, and as no clock 
in the unJvejse could be more regular than my 
behaviour, an account of one day's perfbrmances, 
multiplied by tbo number I remained, will give the 
reader, very nearly, tbe bistoiy or picture of an 
existence at Langen-8cbM'^albacb. ' 



TH£ REVEILLE. 

At a quartet past five I arose, and as soon 
after as possible left tbe "bof." Every bouse was 
open, the streets already swept, tbeJnhabitants 
all up, the living world appeared broad awake, 
and there was nothing to denote the earliness of 
the hour, but tbe delicious freshness of tbe cool 
mountain air; which as yet, unenfeebled by tbe 
sun, Jnst beaming above the bill, was in tbat pure 
state, in which it had all night long been slum- 
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berbig in the valley. Ttae face of Nature seened 
beaming with health , aud though there were no 
larks at 8chwal|Kich gently ^^to carol at the morn/' 
yet immense red German slugs were everywhere 
in* my patli^ looking wetter, colder, fatter, and 
liappice than they or I have words to express^ 
They had evidently been gorging themselves dtt» 
. ring the night, and were now crawling Into shel- 
ter to sleep away the day. 

As isoon as getting from beneath the shaded 
walk of the Allee Saal, I reached the green val- 
ley leading to the Pauline brunnen, it was quite 
delightful to look at the grass, as it sparkled in 
the sun. Every green blade being laden with dew . 
in sucii heavy particles, that there seemed to be. 
quite as much water as grass ; indeed the crop was 
actually bending under the weiglit of nourishment 
which daring the deep silence of night, Nature 
had liberally imparted to it ; and it was evident, 
that the sun would have to rise high in the hea- * 
vens before it could attain strength enough to rob 
the turf of this fertilizing and delicious treasure. 

At this early hour, I fouhd but few peo|>le on 
the walks, and on reaching the brumien, the first 
agreeable thing I received there was a smile from 
a very honest, homely, healthy old woman, who 
having seen me approaching, had selected from 
her table my glass, the handle of which she had 
marked by a piece of tape. 

'<Guten Morgenl" she muttered, without at all 
deranging the hospitality o( her smile, and then 
stooping down , she dashed the vessel into the 
brunnen beneath her feet,^ and in a sort of civil 
hurry (lest any of its spirit should esGape3 she 
presented me with a glass of her eau medicinale. 
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Clear u crystal, sparkling with carbonic acid gas, 
and effervescing quite as much as cliampague, it was 
nevertheless miserably cold ; and the first morning, 
what with the gas, and what with the low temper- 
ature of this cold iron water, it was about as 
much as I could do Co swallow it ; and, for a few 
seconds, feeling as if it bad sluiced my stomach 
completely by surprise,! stood hardly knowing what 
was about to happen, when, instead of my teeth 
chattering, as I expected, I felt the water suddenly 
grow warm within my waistcoat, and a slight in- 
toxication, or rather exhilaration, succeeded. 

Am I have always had an unconquerable aversion 
4o walking backwards and forwards on a formal 
parade, as soon as I had drank my first glass I at 
once commenced ascending the hill which rises im- 
mediately from the brunnen. Paths in zig-zags 
are cat in various directions through the wood, 
but so steep, that very few of the water-drinkers 
like to encounter them. I found the trees to be 
oak and beech, the ground beneath being covered 
with grass and heather, among which were grow- 
ing wild quantities of ripe strawberries and rasp^ 
. berries. The large red snails were in great 
abundance, and immense black beetles were also 
in the paths, heaving at, and pushing upwards, 
loads of dung, etc., very much bigger than them- 
selves; the grass and heather were soaked with 
dew, and even the, strawberries looked much too 
wet to be eaten. However, I may observe, that 
while drinking mineral waters all fruit, wet or 
dry, is forbidden. Smothered up in the wood, 
there was, of coarse, nothing to be seen ; but, as 
soon as I gained the summit of the hill, a very 
pretty hexagonal rustic hut, built of trees witli 
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the bark on, and tbatcheil with lieaUier, presented 
itself. *ihe sides were open, excepting: twoj^ 
M'bicli were built up witli sticks and moss. A 
rougli round table was In the middle, upon which 
two or three young people had cut their names: 
and round the inner circumference of the hut there 
was a bench, on which I was glad enough to rest, 
while I enjoyed the extensive prospect. 

The features of tliis picture, so diflferent from 
any thing to be seen in England, are exceedingly 
large, and the round rolling clouds seemed bigger 
even than 'tlie distant mountains upon which they 
rested. Not a fence was to be seen, but dark 
patches of wood, of various shapes and sizes, wero 
apparently dropped down upon tbe cultivated sur- 
face of the country, which, as far as the eye 
could reach, looked like the fairy park of some 
huge giant. In the foreground, however, small 
fields, and little narrow strips of land, denoted 
the existence of a great number of poor proprie- 
tors ; and even if Langen-Schwalbach had not been 
seen crouching at the bottom of its deep valley, it 
would have been quite evident that, in the im- 
mediate neighbourhood, there must be, somewhere 
or other, a town; for, in many places, the divi- 
sions of land were so small, that one could plainly 
distinguish provender growing for the poor man's 
cow, — the little patch of rye which was to become 
bread for his children, — and the half-acre of po- 
tatoes which was to heipthem through the winter. 
Close to the town, these divisions and sub-divi- 
sions were exceedingly small; but when every 
little family had been provided for, the fields grew 
larger ; and, at a short distance from *» here I sat, 
there were crops, ripe and waving, which were 
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evidently intended for a larger and more diatant 
market. 

As soon aa I hadjiofflciently ei^oyed the fresh- 
ness and tlie freedom of tills interesting landscape, 
it was carious to loolc down from tlie hut upon 
the walk which leads from the Allee Saal to the 
hrnnnen or well of Pauline; for, by this time, all 
ranks of people had arisen from their beds, and 
the sun being now warm, the beau mode of Lan- 
gen-Schwalbach was seen slowly loitering op and 
down the promenade. 

As the rate of about a mile and a half an hour, 
I observed several hundred quiet people, crawling 
through and fretting away that portion of their 
existence which lay between one glass of cold 
iron water and another. If an individual were to 
he sentenced to 8uch a life, which, in fact, has 
all the fatigue without the pleasing sociability of 
the treadmill, he would call it melancholy, beyond 
endurance; yet there is no pill which fashion can- 
not gild, or which habit cannot sweeten. I re- 
marked that the men were dressed, generally, in 
loose, ill-made, snuff-colonred great coats, with 
awkward travelling capsj of various shapes, in- 
stead of hats. The picture, therefore, taking it 
altogether, was a homely one ; but, although there 
were no particularly elegant or fashionable-look- 
ing people, although their gait was by no means 
attractive, yet even, from the lofty distant hut, 
I felt it was Impossible to help admiring the good 
sense and good feeling with which all the elements 
of this German community appeared to be harmonis- 
ing one with the other. There was no Jostling, 
or crowding; no apparent competition; no turning 
roand to stare at strangers. There was <<bo mar- 
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tial look nor lordly stride/' Imt real genuine good 
breeding aeemed natural to all: it is true tbere 
was nothing which bore a very high aristocratic 
polish ; yet it was e<i,nally evident that the sub- 
stance of their society was intrinsically good 
enough not to require it. 

The behaviour of such a motley assemblage of 
people, who belonged, of course, to all ranks and 
conditions of life, in my humble opinion, did them 
and their country very great credit. It was quite 
evident that every man on the promenade, what- 
ever may have been his birth, was desirous to~ 
behave like a gentleman; and that there was no 
one, however exalted might be his station, who 
wished to do any more. 

That young lady, rather more quietly dressed 
than the rest of her sex, is the Princess Lenen- 
stein ; her countenance (could it but be seen from 
the hut) is as unassuming as her dress, and her 
maimer as quiet as her bonnet. Her husband, who 
is one of the group of gentlemen behind her , is 
mild, gentlemanlike, and (if in these days such a 
title may, without offence, be given to a young 
man}, I would add — he is modest. 

There are one or two other princes on the pro- 
menade, with a very fair sprinkling of dukes, 
counts, barons, etc. 

"There they go, altogether in a rowP' 

but though they congregate, — though like birds of 
a feather, they flock together, is there, I ask, 
anything arrogant in their behaviour ? and the res- 
pect which they meet with from every one, does 
it not seem to be honestly their due? That un- 
commonly awkward, short, little couple, who 
walk holding each other by the hand, and who, 
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apropos to nothing, occasionally break playfully 
into a trot) are a Jew and Jewess lately married ; 
and, as it is whispered that they have some my- 
sterious reason for drinking tlie waters, the uxo- 
rious anxiety with which tlie little man presents 
the glass of cold comfort to his herring -made 
partner, does not pass completely unobserved; 
but, without smiling at any more of my water 
companions, it is time I should descend to drink 
my second and third glass. One would think that 
. this deluge of cold Avater would leave little room 
for tea and sugar; but miraculous as It may sound, 
by the thne I got to my ^'Hof," there was as much 
stowage in the vessel as when she sailed; besides 
this, the steel created an appetite which it was very 
difficult to govern. 

As soon as breakfast was over, I generally en- 
Joyed the luxury of idling about the town; and, in 
passing the shop of a blacksmith, who lived oppo- 
site to the Goldeue- Kette, the manner in which 
he tackled and shod a vicious horse always amu- 
sed me. On the outside wall of the house, two 
rings were firmly fixed ; to one of which the head 
of the patient was lashed close to the ground ; 
the hind foot, to be shod, stretched out to th e ut- 
most extent of the leg , was then secured to 
tbe other ring about five feet high, by a cord which 
passed through a cloven hitch, fixed to the root 
of the poor creature^s tail. 

The hind foot was consequently very much 
higher than the head; indeed,. it was so exalted, 
and pulled so heavily at the tall, that the animal 
seemed to be quite anxious to keep his other feet 
on ierru firma. With one hoof in the heavens, It 
did not suit him to kick; with his nose pointing 

% 
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to tb« infernal regions he coald not conveniently 
rear / and as the devil himself was apparently 
pulling at his tail, the horse at last gave up the 
point, and quietly submittiDd to be shod. 

Nearly opposite to this blacksmith, sitting under 
the projecting eaves of the Goldene Kette, there 
were to he seen, every day, a set of women with 
immense baskets of fruit, which they had brought 
over the hills, on their heads. The cherries were 
of the largest and finest description , 'while the 
quantity of their stones lying on the paved' street, 
was quite sufficient to show at what a cheap rate 
they were sold. Plums, apricots, greengages, ap- 
ples, and pears, were also in the greatest profu- 
sion; however, in passing these baskets, strangers 
were strictly ordered to avert their eyes. In 
short, Avheuever raw fruit and mineral water 
unexpectedly meet each other in the hjuman sto«- 
mach a sortof bubble-aiid-squeak contest invariably 
takes place — the one always endeavouring Id turn 
the other out of the house. 

The crowd of idle boys, who like wasps were 
always hovering round these fruit-selling Avomen, 
I often observed very amusingly dispersed by the 
arrival of some German grandee in his huge tra- 
velling carriage. For at least a couple of minu- 
tes before the thing appeared, the postillion, as 
he descended the mountain, was heard, attempting 
to notify to the town the vast importance of his 
cargo, by playing on his trumpet a tune which, 
in tone and flourish, exactly resembled that which, 
in London, announces the approach of Punch. There 
is something always particulaily harsh and dis- 
cordant in the notes of a trumpet badly - blown ; 
but when placed to the lips of a great lumbering 
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German postillion, who, half smothered in his hig 
boots, and tawdry finery, has, besides this crooked 
Instrument, to hold the reins of two wheel horses, 
as well as of two leaders, his attempt, in such deep 
affliction, to be musical, is comic in the extreme; 
and, when the fellow at last arrived at. the Gol- 
dene Kette, playing a tune which I expected every 
moment would make the head of Judy pop out 
of the carriage, one could not help feeling that, if 
the money whicli that trumpet cost had bflten spent 
in a pair of better spurs, it would have been of 
muc* more advantage and comfort to the travel- 
ler; but German posting-«lways reminds me of the 
remark which the Black Prince was one day heard 
to utter, as he wai^ struggling with all his might 
to shave a pig. . 

But , though I most willingly join my fellow- 
countrjmen in ridiculing the tawdry heavy equip- 
ment of the German postilion, one's nose always 
feeling disposed to turn itself upwards at the sight 
of a horseman awkwardly encumbered with great, 
jinmeaning, yellow worsted tassels, and other 
broad ornaments, which seem better adapted to 
our four-post bedsteads than to a ridfer, yet I re- 
luctantly acknowledge that I do verily believe 
their horses are much more scientifically harnessed, 
for slow heavy draft, than ours are in England. 

Many\ears have now elapsed since I first ob- 
served that, somehow or other, the horses on the 
Continent manage to pull a heavy carriage up a 
steep hill, or along a dead level, with greater 
ease to themselves than our English horses. Let 
any unprejudiced person attentively observe with 
what little apparent fatigue three small ill-condi- 
tioned animals will draw not only his own car- 
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riage, but very often tliat liage overgrown vehicle, 
the French diligence, or the German. Eil-Ava^en, 
atid I think he will admit that^ somewhere or other,-* 
there exists a mystery. 

But .(lie whole equipment is so unsightly— -the 
rope harness is so rude — the horses withotat blin- 
kers look so wild — there is so much bluster and 
noise in the postillion, that, far from paying any 
romplinicnl to the tuni-out, one is very much dis- 
posed at once to condemn the whole thing, and 
not caiing a straw whether such horses be fatigued 
or not, to make no other remark than that, in 
England, they would have travelled at nearly twice 
the rate, with one-tenth of the noise. 

But neither the rate nor the noise is the ques- 
tion which I wish to consider, for our superiority 
in the former, and our inferiority In the latter, 
cannot be doubted. The thing I want, 'if possible, 
to account for, isf how such small weak horses 
do manage to draw one's carriage up hill, with 
so much unaccountable ease to themselves. 

Now, in English, French, and German harness, 
there exist, as it were, three degrees of compa- 
rison in the manner in which the head of the horse 
is treated; ft^r, in England, it is elevated, or borne 
up, by what we call the bearing-rein ; in France 
it is left as nature placed it (there being to com- 
mon French harness no bearing-rein) ; and, in Ger- 
many, (he head is tied down to the lower extre- 
mity of the collar, or else the collar is so made, 
that the animal is by it deprived of the power of 
raising his head. 

Now, it is undeniable that the English extreme 
and the German extreme cannot both be right ; 
and, passing over for a moment the French method, 
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whicli Is, In fact, the state of nature, let us for 
a moment consider wliich is best, to bear a horse's 
JUead up, as in England, or to pull it duii-.-niaruti, 
as in Germany. In my humble opinion both are 
wrong : stiil there is some science in th^ (Serman 
error ; whereas in our treatment of the poor animal, 
we go directly against all mechanical calculattou. 

In a state of nature, the wild horse, (as every- 
body knows) has t^vo distinct gaits or attitudes. 
If man, or any still wilder beast, come suddenly 
upon him, up goes his head; and as he first«talks 
and then trots gently away, with ears erect, 
snorting with his nose, and proudi^ snuffing up 
the air , as if exulting in his freedom ; as one 
fore-leg darts before the other, one sees before 
one a picture of doubt, astonishment, and hesita- 
tion, — all of Avhich feelings seem to rein him, 
like a troop-horse, on his haunches ; but attempt 
,to pursue him, and the moment he defies you- — 
the moment, determining to escape, he shakes his 
head, and lays himself to his work, 'how comple- 
tely does he alter his attitude ! — for then down 
goes his head, and from his ears to the tip of his 
tail, there is in his vertebra an undulating action 
which seems to propel him, which works him 
along, and which, it is evident, you couid not 
deprive him of, without materially diminishing his 
speed. 

Now, in harness, the horse has naturally the 
same two gaits or attitudes 5 and it is quite true 
that he can start ai^ay with a carriage, either in 
the one or the other ; but the' means by which 
he succeeds in this effort, the physical powers 
which, in each case, he calls into action are es- 
sentielly dilfereut; for In the one attitude He 
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works by hia muscles, ood in the other by his 
o^n dead, or rather living> weight. In order to 
grind corn, if auy man Avere to erect a steam- 
engine over a fine, strong, running stream, we 
should all S9y to Mm, '^Why do you not allow 
your wheel to be turned by cold water instead of 
by hot? Why do you not avail yourself of the 
weight of the water, instead of expending your 
capital in converting it into ti^e power of steam ? 
In short, why do you not use the simple resource 
which nature has presented ready made to your 
hand f ' In the same way, the Germans might say 
to us, '^W« acknoAvledge a horse can drag a 
carriage by the power of his muscles, but why do 
you not allow him to drag it by his weight ?*' 

In France, and particularly In (Armany, horses 
do draw by the weight; and it is to encourage tftem 
to raise up their backs, and lean downwards with 
their heads; that the German collars are made in 
the way I have described; that, with a certain 
degree of rude science, the horse's nose is tied to 
the bottom of his collar, and that the postilion at 
' starting, speaking gently to him, allows him to 
get himself into proper at^tude for his draught.' 

The horse, thus treated, leans against the re- 
sistance which he meets with, and his weight 
being infinitely greater than his draught ( I mean 
the balance being in his favour), the carriage fol- 
lows him without much more strain or effort on 
his part, tlian if he were idly leaning his chest 
against his manger. It is true the flesh of his shoul- 
der may become sore from severe pressure, but 
his sinews and museles. are comparatively at rest. 

Now, as a contrast to this picture of the Ger- 
man horse, let any one observe a pair of English 
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pojtt-borses dragging a beavy weight ap a bill, 
«nd he Will at once see that the poor creatures 
are w orking by their muscles^ and that it is by 
sinews and main strength the resistance is over- 
come ; bat how can it be otherwise? for their heads 
are c onsiderably higher than nature intended them 
to be even in walkings in a state of liberty, carrj'- 
liig nothing but themselves. The balance of their 
bodies is , therefore , absolutely turned againatj 
Instead of leaning in favour of, their draught, and 
thus cruelly deprived of the mechanical advantage 
of weight which everywhere else in the universe is 
duly apireciated, the noble spirit of our high-fed lior- 
aes induces them to strain and drag the carriage 
forwards by their muscles; and-, if the reader 
wUL but pass his hands down the ba«k sinews of one 
af our stage-coach or post-chaise horses, he will 
soon feel (though not so keenly as they do) what 
is the fatal consequence. Is is true that, in as<- 
cending a very steep hill, an English postillion 
will occasionally unhook the bearing-reins of his 
horses; but the poor Jaded creatures, trained for 
years to work in a false attitude, cannot, in 
one moment, get theiiselves into the scientific 
position which the German horses are habitually 
encouraged to adopt ; besides this , we are so 
sharp with our horses — we keep them so constantly 
on the qui vive, or, as we term it, in hand — that 
we are always driving them from the use of their 
weiglit to the application of their sinews. 

That the ilgure and attitude of a horse, working 
by his sinews, ia infinitely prouder than when hft 
is working by his weight (there may exist, how- 
ever , false pride among horsea as well as among 
jnen), I most readily admit, and, therefore, for 
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cftrriagew of luxuiy, where the weight bears little 
proportion to the powers of ' the two noble ani- . 
malK, I acknowledge that the sinew.s are more 
than sufficient for the slight labonr required ; but 
to bear up the head of a poor horse at plough^ or 
at any *iIow, heavy work, Is, I humbly comieive, 
a barbarous «rror, which ought not to be persis- 
ted in. 

I may be quite wrong in the way in which 
I have just endeavonred to account for the fact 
that horses on the Continent draw heavy weights 
with apparently greater ease to themselves than 
our horses, .and I almost hope that I am wrong; 
for laughing, as We all do, at the German and 
French liarness; sneering, as we do, at their 
ropes, and wondering out loud, as we always do, 
M'hy they do not copy ns, it would be not a little 
provoking were we, in spite of our fine harness^ 
to find out, that fpr slow, heavy draught, it is 
better to tie aiiorse's nose d^wnwitrd/t , like the 
German, than upwards, like the English, and that 
the French Avay of leaving them at liberty is 
better than both. 



THE BATH. 

Thk eager step with which I always walked 
tii)wards the strong steel bath, is almost indescri- 
bable. Health is such an inestimable blessing; it 
colours so highly the picture of life ; it sweetens 
so exquisitely the small cup of our existence; it 
is so like sunshine, in the absence of which the 
world, with all its beauties, would be, as it once 
was, without form and void, that I can conceive 
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nothing which a man ought more eagerly tb do 
than get between the stones of that mill which 
is to grind liim young again, paiticularly when, 
as in my case^ the operation was to he attended 
witir no pain. When, there/ore, I had onee left 
my Hof to walk to the bath, I felt as if no power 
on earth could arrest my progress. 

The oblong, slated building, which contains the 
famous waters of Langen-Schwalbach, is plain, 
and unassuming in its elevation, and very sensibly 
adapted to its purpose. The outside walls are 
plastered, and coloured a very ligfit red. There 
are five-and-twenty windows in fronts with an 
arcade or covered walk beneath them, supported 
by an equal number of pilasters, connected together 
by Saxon arches. On entering the main door> 
which is in the centre, the great staircase is im- 
mediately in front, and close to it, on the left, 
there sits a man, from whom the person about to 
bathe purchases his ticket, for which he pays 
forty-eight kreuzers, about sixteen pence. 

The Pauline spring is conducted to the baths on 
the upper story ; the Wein brunnen supplies those 
below on the left of the staircase; the strong Stahl, 
or steel brunnen,, those on the right; all these 
baths, opening into passages, which, in both stories, 
extend the whole length of the building. At the 
commencement of each hour, there was always a 
great bustle between the people about to be washed, 
and those who had just undergone the operation. 
A man and woman attend above and below, and, 
quite regardless of their sex, every person was 
trying to prevail upon either of these attendants 
to let the old water out of the bath, and to turn 
the hot and cold cocks which were to replenish it. 



d by Google 



46 rtm mAf h. 

Restlessness and anxiety were depicted in every 
conatenance; however, in a few minutes, a calm 
having ensued, the water was heard roshing into 
fifteen or sixteen baths on ^ach floo/. Soon again, 
the ijMKir pair were badgered and tormented by va- 
rious voices, from trebles down to contro-bassos, 
aU calling to them 'to stop the cocks. With a 
thermometer in one hand, a great wooden shovel in 
the other, and a face as wet as if it had just emerged 
from the bath, eaeh servant hurried from one bath 
to another, acyusting them all to about lS5"of Reau. 
mnr. Door after door was heard to shut, and the 
passage became once again silent. A sort of wicker 
basket, containing a pan of burning em- bers, was 
then given to any person who, for the sake of having 
^ warm towels, was willing to breathe impure air. 
As soon as the patient was ready to enter his 
bath^ the first feeling which crossed his mind, as 
he stood shivering on the brink, was a disinclin- 
ation to dip even the foot into a mixture which 
looked about as thick as a horse-pond, and about 
the colour of mullagitawny soup. However, hav- 
ing come as far as Langen-Schwalbach, there was 
nothing to say, but "«a «va»*," and so, des- 
cending the steps, i got into stulf so deeply'- 
coloured with the red oxide of iron, that the body, 
when a couple of inches below the surface, was 
invisible. The temperature of the water felt neith- 
er hot nor cold ; but I was no sooner immersed 
in it, than I felt it was evidently of a strengthen- 
ing, bracing nature, and I could almost have 
fancied myself lying with a set of hides in a 
tan-pit. The half-hour, which every day I was 
sentenced to spend in this red decoction, was by 
far the longest in the twenty-riPoar hours ; and 1 
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WAS always very glad when my chronometer, 
which I always hung on a nail before my eyes, 
pointed permission to extricate myself from the 
mess. While' the body was floating, hardly know- 
ing whether to sink or swim, I found it was very 
difAcalt for the mind to enjoj'- any s5rt of recrea- 
tion, or to reflect for two minutes on any one 
subject; and as half shivering I lay watching the 
minute hand of the dial, it appeared the slowest 
traveller in existence. 

These baths are said to be very apt to produce 
head-ach, sleepiness, and other slightly apoplectic 
symptoms ; hnt surely such eflTects proceed from 
the silly habit ef not immersing the head? The 
frame of man has beneficently been made capable 
of existing under the line, or near either of the 
poles of tlie earth. We know it can even live in 
an Qyen in which meat is haking; but surely, 
if it were possible to send one-half of the body to 
Iceland, while the other was reclining on the banks 
of Fernando Po , the trial would be exceedingly 
severe; inasmuch as nature, never having con- 
templated such a vagary, has not thought it ne> 
cessary to provide against it. In a less degree, 
the same aignment applies to bathing, imrticnlarly 
in' mineral waters ; for even the common pressure 
of water on the portion of the body which is im- 
mersed in it, tends mechanically to push or force 
the blood towards that part Ohe head} enjoying 
a rarer medium; but when it is taken into calcu- 
lation that the mineral mixture of Schwalbach acts 
on the body, not only mechanically, by pressure, 
but medicinally, being a very strong astringent, 
there needs no wizard to account for the un- 
pleasant sensations so of^n cMuplained of. 
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f(/t the above reason, I resolved that my head 
should fare alike with the rest of my system : in 
short, that it deserved to be strengthened as much 
as my limbs. It was equally old^had accom- 
panied them in all theii' little troubles ; and, more- 
over, often and often, when they had sunk down 
to rest, had it^been forced to contemplate and 
provide for the' dangers and vicissittides of the 
next day. I. therefore, applied no half remedy — 
submitted to ' no -partial operation — but resolved 
that, if the watemsof Langeii-Schwalbachwere to^ 
make meinvnlnerable, thel)ox which held my brains 
should humbly, butequaUy, partake of the blessing. 

The way in which I bathed, with the reasons 
which' induced me to do so , were mentioned to 
Dr.Fenner. He made no objection, but in silence 
shrugged up his shoulders. However, the fact is, 
in this instance, as well as in many others, he is 
obliged to prescribe no more than human nature is 
willing to comply with. And as Germans are not 
much in the habit of washing their heads, — and 
even if they were, as they would certainly refuse 
to dip their sculls into a mixture which stains the 
hair a deep-red colour, upon which common so ap 
has not the slightest detergent effect, — the doctor 
probably feels tliat he would only lose his influence 
were he publicly to undergo the defeat of being 
driven from a system which all men would agree 
to abominate ; indeed, one has only to look at the 
ladies' flannel dresses which hang in the yard to 
dr>^, to read the truth of the above assertion. 

These garments having been several times Im- 
mersed in the batli, are stained as deep a red as 
if they had been rubbed with ochre or brickdust; 
yet the upper part of thejaimel is quite as white, 
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and, indeed, by comparison, appeitrs infinitely 
whiter than ever : in short, without aslting to see 
the owners, it is quite evident that, at SchwaK 
hach, young ladies, and even old ones, cannot 
make np their minds to stain any part of their 
fabric which towers above their evening gowns ; 
and, though the rest of their lovely persons are 
as red as thp limbs of the American Indian, yet 
th^ faces and cheeks bloom like the roses of 
York and Lancaster; but the effect of these wa^ 
ters on the sidn is so singular, that one lias only 
to witness it to understand that it would be useless 
for the poor doctor to prescribe to ladies more 
than a pie-bald application- of the remedy. 

Although, of course, in coming out of the bath, 
the patient rubs himself dry, and apparently per- 
fectly clean, yet the rust, by exercise, comes out 
80 profusely, that not only is the linen of those 
people who bathe stained, but even tli^r sheets 
are similarly discoloured; the dandy's neckcloth 
becomes red ; and when the head has been immer- 
sed, the pillow in the morning looks as if a rusty 
thirteen-inch shell had been reposing on it. 

To the servant who has cleaned the bath, filled 
it, and supplied it with towels, it is customary to 
give each day six kreuzers, amounting to two- 
pence; and, as another example of the cheap- 
ness of German luxuries, I may observe, that, 
if a person chooses, instead of walking, to be 
carried in a sedan-chair, and brought back to his 
Hof, the price fixed for the two journeys is — 
threepence. 

Having now taken my bath, the next part of 
my daily sentence was, ''to return, to the place 
from whence I came/' and there to drink two 
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more glasses of water from the Pauline. The 
weather having been unasually hot, in walking 
to the bath I was geikesally very much over- 
powered by the heat of the sun ; but, on leaving 
the mixture to walk to the Pauline, I always felt 
as if his TAya were not as strong as myself; I 
really fancied that they glanced from my frame as 
from a polished cuirass; and, far from suffering, 
I enjoyed the walk, always renmrkiiig that the 
cold evaporation proceeding from wet hair formed 
an additional reason for preventing the blood from 
rushing upwards. The glass of cold sparkling 
water which, under the mid-day sun, I received 
after* quitting the bath, from the healthy-Iookiug 
old goddess of the Pauline, was delicious beyond 
the powers of description. It was infinitely'- more 
refreshing than iced soda water, and the idea 
that it was doing good instead of harm — that it 
was medicine , not luxur^^, added to it a flavour 
which the mind, as well as the body, seemed to 
enjoy. 

What with the iron in my skin, the rust in my 
hair, and the warmth which this strengthming 
mixture imparted to mj"^ waistcoat, I always felt 
an unconquerable inclination to face the hill ; and, 
selecting a different path from the one I had taken 
in the morning, I seldom stopped, until I had 
reached the tip-top of one of the many eminences 
whicli overhang the i^romenade and the beau 
monde. 

The climate of this high table-land was always 
invigorating; and although the sun was the same 
planet which was scorching the saunterers in the 
valley beneath, yet its rays did not take the same 
hold upon the rare, subtile moimtain air. 
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At this lionr the peasants had descended Into 
the town to dine. The fields were, consequently, 
deserted ; yet it was .jileasing to see where they 
had been toiling, and how much of the com they 
liad cat since yesterday. I derived pleasure from 
looking at the large heap of potatoes they had 
been extracting, and from observing that they 
had already began to plow the stubble which only 
two days ago had been standing corn. Though 
neither man, woman, nor child wWe to be seen, 
it was, nevertheless, quite evident that they conld 
only just have vanished; and though I had no 
fellow-creature to converse with, yet I enjoyed 
an old-fashioned pleasnre in tracing on the ground 
marks where, at least, human beings had been. 

Quite by myself I was loitering on these heights, 
when I heard the troop of Langen-Schwalbach 
cows coming through that great wood on my left ; 
and wanting, at the moment, something to do^ 
diviug into the forest I soon succeeded in joining 
the gang. They were driven by a man and a 
woman, who received for eveiy cow under their 
care fort^^-two kreuzers, or fourteenpence, for the 
six summer months : for this humble remuneration ^ 
they drove the cows of Schwalbach every morning 
into the great woods, to enjoy air and a very little 
food ! three times a-day they conducted them home 
to be milked, and as often re-ascended to the 
forest. At the hours of assembling, tl^e man blew 
a long, crooked, tin horn, which the cows and' 
their proprietors equally well understood. Every- 
body must be aware, that it is not a very easy 
job to keep a set of cows together in a forest, as 
the young' ones, especially, are always endeavour- 
ing to go astray; however, the t^o guides bad 
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eacb a curious sort of instrmnent by which they 
managed to keep them in excellent subjection. It 
consisted of a heavy stick tibout two feet long, 
with SIX iron rings, so placed that they could be 
shaken up and down I and, certainly, if it were to 
be exhibited at Smithiield, no being there, human 
or inhuman, would ever guess that it was invented 
for driving cows ; and were he even to be told so, 
he would not conceive how it could possibly be 
used for that purpose. Yet, in Nassau, it is the 
regular engine for propelling cattle of all descrip- 
tions. 

In driving the cows through the wood, I ob- 
served that the man and woman each kept on one 
flank, the herd leisurely^ pxioceeding before them ; 
but if any of the- cows attempted to stray — ^if any 
of them presumed to lie down' — or if any of them 
appeared to be in too earnest conversation with a 
great lumbering creature of her own species, dis- 
tinguished by a ring through his nose, and a bright 
iron chain round his neck, the man, and especially 
the woman, gave two or three shakes with the 
rings, and if that lecture was not sufficient, the 
stick, rings and all, flew through the air, inflicting a 
a blow which really appeared sufficient to break a 
rib, and certainly much more than sufficient to dis> 
lodge an eye. 

It was easy to calculate the force of this uncouth 
weapon, by the fear the poor animals entertained 
of it; and I observed, that no sooner did the wo- 
man shake it at an erring disobedient cow, than the 
creature at once gave up the point, and hurried 
forwards. 

In the stillness of the forest, nothing could 
sound wilder than' the sudden rattling of these 
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rings, and almost could one fanc>' that beings In*^ 
Gbalns were running between the trees. A less 
s&vere discipline would, probably, not be sufficient. 
Hbwevfer, I must record that the severity was 
exercised with a considerable proportion of dis- 
« cretlon; for I particularly remained that, when 
cows were in a certain interesting situation, theb- 
rude drivers, with unerring aim, always pelted 
them on the hocks. 

Leaving the cows, and descending the mountain's 
side, I strolled through the littiq. mountain hamlet 
of Wambach. In the middle of this simple retreat, 
there stood, overtopping most of the other dwell- 
ing.^, a tall slender hu^ on the thatched roof oft 
which was a wooden pent-house, containing a 
bell, which, three times a-day, tolled for reveille, 
noon-tide meal^ and curfew. As the human tongue 
speaks by the impulse of the mind, so did this 
humble clapper move in obedience to the dictates 
of a village watch , which, when out of order, 
the parish was bound to repair. 

From the upper windows of the principal house^ 
I saw suspended festoons, or strings of apples cut 
In slices, and exposed to the sun to dry. A lad, 
smoking his pipe, was driving his mother's cow 
to fetch grass from the valley. Women, with pails 
in their hands^ were proceeding towards the spring 
for water ; others were returning to their homes 
heavily laden with faggots, while several of their 
iflle children were loitering about before their 
doors. 

But, as I had still another dose of water to 
driift from the Pauline,' I hastened to the brun- 
nen, and having emptied my glass (which, like the 
outside of a bottle of iced water, was instantaneously 
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^covered by condensation with dew}, I found that 
it was time to prepare myself C^s I heg leave 
to prepare my reader) for that very length> 
ceremeu)^ — a German diimer. 



THE DINNER. 

DuHiNG the fashionable season atLangen^chwal- 
bach, the dinner hour at all the Saals is one o'clock. 
From about noon scarcely a stranger is to be 
seen ; bBt a few minutes before the bell strikes 
one, the town exhibits a picture curious enough, 

.when it is contrasted with the simple costume of 
the villagers, and the wild-looking country which 
surrounds them. From all the Hofs and lodging- 
houses, a set of demure, quiet-looking, welldressed 
people are suddenly disgorge^; who, at a sort of 
funeral pace, slowly advance towards the Allee 
Saal , the Goldene Kette , the Kaiser Saal, and 

. one or two other houses, ou Von dim\ The ladies 
are not dressed in bonnets, but in caps, most of 
wliich are quiet; the rest being of those inde- 
scribable shapei^ which are to be seen in London 
or Paris. Whether the stiff-stand-up frippery of 
bright-red ribands was meant to represent a house 
on fire, or purgatory itself — ^^'hether those im- 

, mense white ornaments were intended for reefs of 
coral or not — it is out of my department even f» 
guess ; ladi§s' caps being riddles only to be explained 
by themselves. 

With no one to affront them — with no fine- 
powdered footman to attend them — ^with nothing 
but their appetites to direct them — and with their 
own quiet conduct to protect tl^em — old ladies, 
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young Indies, elderly gentlemen, and young ones, 
were seen slowly and silently pfcking their way 
over the rough pfivement. There was no greedi- 
ness in their looks; nor, as they proceeded, did 
tliey lick their lips, or show any other signs of 
possessing any appetite at all ; they looked much 
more as if they were coming from a meal, than - 
going to one: in shorty they seemed to he think, 
ing of anything in the dictionary, but the word 
dinner. And when one contrasted or .weighed the 
quietness of their demeanour , agaiust the enor- 
mous quantity of provisions they were placidly 
about to consume, one could not help admitting 
that these Germans had certainly more self-pos- 
session, and could better muzzle their feelings, than 
many of the hest-behaved people in the universe. 

Seated at the table of the Allee Saal, I counted 
a hundred and eigh^ people at dinner in one room. 
To say, in a- single word, whether the fare was 
good or bad, would be quite impossible, it being 
so completely dilferent to anything ever met with 
in England. 

To my simple taste, the cooking is most horrid ; 
still there were now and then some dishes, parti- 
cularly sweet ones, which I thought excellent. With 
respect to the made-dishes, of which there' was a 
great variety, 1 beg to offer to the reader a for- 
mula I invented, v/hich will teach him C^hould he 
ever come to Germany} what to expect. The 
simple rule is this :— Let him taste tlie dish, and 
if it be not sour, he may be quite certain that It 
is greasy; — ^again, if it be not greasy, let him not 
eat thereof, for then it is sure to be sour. Witli 
regard to the order of the dishes, that, too, is 
unlike anything which Mrs. Glasse ever though t 
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, of. After soaHf wbicli . all over the world is the 
alpha of the gourmand's alphabet) the barren meat 
front which the said soup has been extracted Is 
produced. Of course it is drj', tasteleK.s, withered- 
looking stuflT, which a Grosvenor-square cat would 
not touch with its whisker; but this dish is always 
attended by a couple of satellites — the one a 
quantity of cucumbers dressed in vinegar, the 
other a black, greasy sauce ; and if you dare to 
accept a piece of this flaccid beef, you are instantly 
thrown between S^lla and Charybdis; for so sure 
as yon decline the indigestible cucumber, souse 
comes into your plate a deluge of the greasy 
Nauce! After the company, have eaten heavily 0/ 
messes which it would be impossible to c^scribe, 
in comes some nice salmon — then fowls — then 
puddings — then meat again — then stewed fruit; 
and after the English stranger has fallen back in 
his chair quite beaten, a leg of mutton mi^estically 
makes its appearance! 

I dined just two days at the Saals, and then bade 
adieu to them for ever. Nothing which this world 
affords could induce me to feed in this gross man- 
ner. The pig, who lives in his sty, would have 
Nome Qxcnse; but it is really quite shocking to see 
any other animal overpowering himself at mid-day 
with such a mixture and superabunda^ice of food. 
Yet only think what a compliment all this is to 
the mineral .waters of Langen-Schwalbach ; for if ' 
people who come here and live in this way morn- 
ing, noon, and night can, as I really believe they 
do, return to their homes in better health than 
they departed, how much more benefit ought any 
one to derive, wlio, maintaining a life of slmplicitj' 
and temperance, would resolve to give them a 
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fair trial 1 ,Iu short, if tlie^cold iron waters of tlie 
Pauline can be of real service to a stomacb full 
of vinegar and grease, liewmucli more effectuaiJy 
ought they to tinker up*ant9 repair the inside of 
him who has senses enu ugit to sue them in form >. 

ftaujH:rit, 

Dr. Fenner was told* that I had given up dining 
\n public , as I preferred a single dish at home ; 
and he was then asked, witli a scrutinizing look, 
whether eating so much was not surely very bad 
for those who were drinking the waters? The 
poor doctor quietly shrugged up his shoulders, — 
silently looking at his shoes, — and what else could 
he have done* Himself an inhabitant of Langen- 
.Schwalba<;h, of course he was obliged to feel tJio 
palse of his own fellow-citizens, as well as that 
of the stranger; and into what a fever would he 
have thiown all the innkeepers — what a convul- 
sion would he have occasioned in tlie village it- 
self—were he to have presumed to prescribe temper- 
ance to those wealthy visitors by whose intem- 
perance the community hoped to prosper I He might 
as well have gone into the fields to burn the crops, 
as thus wickedly to blight the golden harvest 
which Langen-Schwalbach had calculated on reap- 
ing during the short visit of its consumptive guests. 
Our dinner is now over; but I must not rise 
from the table of the Allee Saal, until I have made 
an ^jntfiide honoruhft'' to those against whose vile 
cooking I have been railing, for it is only common 
justice to German society to oifer an humble testi- 
mony that nothing can be more creditable to any 
nation; one can scarcely imagine a more pleasing 
picture of civilized life, than the mode in which 
society is conducted at these watering-places. 
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The company wbich comes to tlie<|»ii]Uiens for 
health, and \Yhich daily assembles at dinner, is of 
a most heterogeneous description, being compofM^l 
of Princes, Dukes, Barons, Counts, etc., dcrtmto 
the petty shop-keeper, and even the Jew of Franks 
fort, Mainz, and oth^r neighbouring towns; in 
short, all the most jarring elements of society, at 
the 9ame moment, enter the same room, to partake 
together, the same one shtUing and eight-penny 
dinner. 

Even to a stranger like myself, it was easy to 
perceive that the company, as they seated them- 
selves round the table, had herd«d together in 
parties and coteries, neither acquainted with each 
other, nor with much disposition to be aetinainted 
— still, all those invaluable forms of society which 
connect tbe guests of any private individual were 
most strictly observed; and, from the natural good 
sense and breeding in the country, this happy 
combination waa apparently effected without any 
effort. • No one seemed to be under any restraint, 
yet there was no freezing formality at one end of 
the table, nor rude boizfteious mirth at the other. 
With as honest good appetites as could belong to 
any set of people under the sun, I particularly 
remarked that there was no scrambling for fa- 
vourite dishes; — to be aure, here and there, an 
eye was seen twinkling a little brighter than usual, 
as it watched the progress of any approaching 
dish which appeared to be unusually sour or 
gi'easy, but there was no greediness, no impatience, 
and nothing which seemed for a single moment to 
interrupt the general harmony of the scene ; and, 
though I scarcely heard a syllable of the buzz of 
conversation which surrounded me ; although every 
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.moment I feUlessand less disposed to attempt to 
eat what for some time bad gradually been coaga. 
lating in my plate; yet, leaning bacK in my chair, 
Icert^nly did derive very great pleasure, and I 
hope a very rational ei\joyment, in looking upon 
so pleasing a picture of civilized life. 

In JBngland we are too apt to designate, by tho 
general term ^'society," the particular class, «Ian, 
or clique in which we ourselves may happen to 
move, and if that little speck be sufficiently pol- ^ 
ished , people are gienerally quite satisied with 
what they term Hhe present state of society ;'' 
yet there exista a very important difference between 
this ideal civilization of a part or parts of a com- 
munity, and the actual civilization of the commu- 
nity as a whole: and surely no country can justly 
claim for itself that title, until not only ean its 
various members move separately among each 
other, but until, if necessar>^, they can all meet 
and act together. Now, if this assertion he ad- 
mitted, I fear it cannot be denied that wo islandefs 
are very far from heing as highly polished as our 
continental neighbours, and that we but too often 
mistake odd provincial habits of ovr own invention, 
for the bcoad, usaful, current manners of the 
world. 

In England, each class of society, like our dif- 
ferent bands of trades, is governed by its own 
particular rules. There is a class of society which 
has very gravely, and for aught I care very pro- 
perly, settled that certain food is to be eaten with 
a fork — that others are to be launched into the 
mouth with a spoon ; and that to act against these 
rules Cor whims} shews "that the man has not 
lived ill the worlds At the other end of society 
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there are, one has heard, also rules of honour, 
prescribing the sum to be put into a tin money, 
box, so often as the pipe shall be filled with to- 
bacco, MTlth various other laws of the same dark 
caste or complexion. These conventions, however, 
having been firmly established, among each of the 
many classes into which our country people are 
subdivided, a very considerable degree of order 
is ever^^where maintained; and, there/ore, let a 
foreigner go into any sort of society in England, 
and he will find it is apparently living in happy 
obedience to its own laws ; but if any chance or 
convulsion brings these various classes of society, 
each .laden with its own laws, into general con- 
tact, a sort of Babel confusion instantly takes 
place, each class loudly calling its neighbour to 
order in a language it cannot comprehend. Like 
the followers of dififerent religions, the one has 
been taught a creed'Which has not ever been heard 
of by the other; there is no sound bond of union 
— no reasonable understanding between the parties : 
in short, they resemble a set-of regiments, each 
of which having been drilling according to the 
caprice or fancy of its colonel, appears in very 
high order on its own parade, yet, when all are 
brought together, form an unorganized and undis- 
eipUned army; and in support of this theory, is it 
not undeniably true , that it is practically impos- 
sible for all ranks of society to associate together 
in England with the same ease and inoffensive 
freedom which characterizes similar meetings on 
the continent V And yet a German duke or a Ger- 
man baron is as proud of his rank, and rank is 
as much respected in his country as it is in our 
country. 
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There mwttj therefore, in EiiglanU exist Aome- 
wbere or other a radical fauit. The upper classes 
will of coarse lay the blame on the loMrest — the 
lowest will abase the highest — bat may not the 
error lie between the two V Does it not rather 
rest upon both? a^d is it not caused by the 
laws which regulate oar small island society being 
odd, unmeaning, imaginary, and often fictitious, 
instead of being stamped with those large Intel, 
ligible characters which make them at ence legible 
to all the inhabitants of the globe ? 

For instance, on the continent, every child, al- 
most before he learns his alphabet, before he is 
able even to craek a whip, is taught what is 
termed iu Europe civility; a trifling example of 
which I witnessed this very morning. At nearly 
a league from Langen-Schwalbach, I walked up 
to a Uttie boy who was flying a kite on the top of a 
hill, in the middle of a field of oat stubble. I said 
not a word to the child — scarcely looked at him — 
but as soon as I got close to him, the little vil- 
lage clod, who had never breathed anything tliicker 
than his own mountain air, actually almost lost 
string, kite, and all, in an efifort quite irresistible 
which he made to bow to me, and take off his 
hat. Again, ia the middle of the forest, I saw 
the other day three labouring boys laughing to- 
gether, each of their mouths being, if possible, 
wider open than the others ; however, as they 
separated, off went their caps, and they really 
took leave of each other in the very same sort 
of manner with which I yesterday saw the Land- 
grave of Hesse Homburg return a bow to a com- 
HMO postilion. 
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It is this general, well founded, and acknowled- 
ged system which binds together all classes of 
society. H is this useful, sensible .^.stem, which 
enable«< the master of the Allee Saal, as he walks 
■about the room daring diuner-time, occasioaily to 
converse with the various descriptions of guests 
who have honoured his table with their presence ; 
for, however people in England would be shocked 
at fluch an idea, on the continent, so long as a 
person speaks and behaves correctly, he need 
liot fear to give any one offence. 

Now, in England, as we all know, we have all 
sorts of maimers, auff a man actually scarcely 
dares to say which is the true idol to be worshipped. 
We have very noble aristocratic manners; — we 
have the short, stuftipy manners of the old-fa- 
shioued English country gentleman; — ^we have 
sick, dandified manners; — black stock military 
manners; — "your free and easy manners" (^ which, 
by the by, on the continent, would be translated 
"/iO manners at all. ' ) We have the ledger 
manners of a steady man of business ; — the last- 
imported monkey ultra Parisian manners — ^manuers 
not only of a school-boy, but of the particular 
school to which he belongs; — and, lastly, we have 
the parti-coloured manners of the mobility, who, 
until they were taught the contrary, very falsely 
flattered themselves that on the throne they would 
find the "ship, a-hoy !" manners of a "true British 
sailor." 

Now, with respect to these motley manners, 
these "black spirits and white, blue spirits and 
grey,'* wliichare about as different from each other 
as the manners of the various beasts collected by 
NoaJi in his ark, it may at once be observed, t|»at 
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^however we ourselves may admire them - there 
are very few of them indeed which are suited to 
the continent; and cdhsequentiy, though Russian.^ 
Prussians, Austrians, French, and Italians, to a 
certain degree, can anywiiere assimilate together^ 
yet, somehow or other, our manners — fnever mind 
whether better or worse) — are different. M'hich, 
therefore , * I am seriously disposed to ask of 
myself are the most likely to be right? the manners 
of *<the right little, tight little island,'' or those 
of the inhabitants of the vast continent of EuropeV 
The reader will, I fear, think that my dinner 
reflections iiave partaken of the acidity of the 
German mess which lay so long before me un- 
touched in my plate; and at my obser\^ations I 
fully expect he will shake fats head, as I did when, 
afterwards, expecting fb get something sweet, I 
found my mouth nearly filled with a substance 
very nearly related to sour-crout. Should the old 
man's remarks be unpalatable, they are not more 
so than was his meal, and he begs to apologize 
for them by saying, that had he, as he much 
wished, been able to eat, he would not, against 
bis will, have been driven to reflect. 



THE PROMENADE. 

A VBw minutes after the dessert had been pla- 
ced on the table of tli^e Allee 8aal, one or two 
people from different cbairs rose and glided away ; 
then up got as many more, until, in about a quarter 
of an hour, the whole company had (fuietly vanished, 
excepting here and there, round the vast circum- 
ference of the table a couple, who, not having 
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-fet llnished their phlegmatic, longwlnded ttrgmnent , 
sat like pairs of oxeo, with their heads yoked to- 
gether. 

It being yet only three o'clock in the day, and 
«a8 l)oople did not begin to drink the waters again 
till about six, there was a long, heavy intervalf 
which was spent very much in the way in which 
English oows pass their time when quite fall of 
line red clover, — ^bending their fore knees, they 
lie down on the grass to ruminate. 

A.s it was very hot at this hoar, the ladies, in 
groups of two, three, and four, with coffee before 
them on small square, tables, sat out together in 
the open air, i^der the shade of the trees. Most 
of them commenced knitting; but, at this plethoric 
hour, I could not hel^i observing that they niade 
several hundred times aS many stitches as re- 
-marks. A few of the young men, with cigars in 
their months, meandered, in dandified silence, 
through these parties of ladies; but almost ail 
the German lords of the creation had hidden 
themselves in holes and corners, to enjoy smoking 
their pipes; and surely nothing can be more filthy 
— nothing can be a greater waste of time and 
intellect than this horrid habit. If tobacco were 
even a fragrant perfume, instead of stinking as 
it does, still the habit which makes it necessary 
to a human being to carry a large bag in one ' of 
his coat-pockets, and an unwieldy crooked pipe 
in the other, would be unmanly; inasmuch as, 
besides creating an artificial want, it eneumbers 
him with a real burden, which, both on horseback 
and on foot, impedes his activity and his progress ; 
but when it turns out that his said artificial want 
is a nasty vicious habit,— when it is impossible to 
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be clean if you indulge In it, — wlien it makes your 
iiair and clotbes smell most loatlisomely; — ^>\''beu 
you alisolately pollute the fi-e»Ii air as you pass 
through it; — when, besides all this, it corrodes 
the teeth, injures the stomach, and fills with red 
inflammatory particles the naturally cool, clear, 
white brain of man, it is quite astonishing that 
these Germans, who can act so sensibly during 
so many hours of the day, should not havestreifgth 
of m'uid enonghto trample their tobacco-bags under 
their feeC-^throw their reeliing, sooty pipes behind 
them, and learn \^l will not say from the English, 
^mb from etery bird and aitimal in a state of 
nature, to be clean: and certainly whatever faults 
there may be in our manners, our cleanliness is 
a virtue which above every nation / have ever 
visited, pre-eminently distinguishes us in the world. 
During the time which was spent in this stinliing 
vice, I observed that people neither interrupted each 
other, nor did they very much like to be interrupted ; 
in short, it was a sott of siesta with the eyes open, 
and with smoke coming out of the mouth. Sometimes 
gazing out of the window of his Hof, I saw a 
German baron, in a tawdry dressing-gown and 
scullcap (with a immense ring on his dirty forefin- 
ger), smoking, and pretending to be thinking ; some- 
times I winded a creature, who, iaa similar attitude, 
was seated on the shady benches near the Stahl 
•hrunnen ; but these wdre only exceptions to the 
general rule, for most of the males had vanished, 
one knew not where, to convert themselves Into 
automatons, which had all the smoky nuisance of 
the steam-engine — without its power. 

At about half-past five or six o'clock , "the 
world'' began to come to life again; the ladlea 
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wltU their knitting needles lying i n tAeir laper, 
gradually began te talk to eacb other, som<i.even 
attempting to laugh. Groap rising after groap^'* 
left the small white painted tables and empt^^^ coflTee- 
cups round which they had been sitting, and in a short 
time, the walks to the three brannens in general, 
and to the Pauline in particular, were once again 
thronged ivith people, and as slowly, and very 
slowly, they walked backwards and forwards, one 
again saw German society in its mostfimiable and 
delightful point of view. A few of the ladies, 
particularly those who had yoang chfldcen, were 
occasionally accompanied fhroii^. the day byiMi 
nice steady, healthy-looking young woman, whose 
dress Cbeiug without cap or bonnet^ with a plain 
cloth shawl thrown over a diark cottoii gown) at 
once denoted that she was a servant. 

The distinction in her dress w;as marked in the 
extreme, yet it was pleasing to see that there 
was no necessity to carry it farther, the woman 
appearing to be so well-behaved, that 'there was 
little fear of her giving offence. Whenever her 
mistress stopped to talk to any of her friends, this 
attendant became a harmless Iistener*to the con- 
versation, and when a couple of families, seated 
on a bank, were amusing each other wfth Jokes 
and anecdotes , one saw by the countenances of 
these quiet-looking young people, who were also 
permitted to sit down, that they were enjoying • 
the story quite as much as the rest* In England, 
our fine people would of course be shocked at the 
idea of thus associating with, or rather sitting in 
society with their servants, and on account of 
the manners of our servants it certainly would 
liut be agreeable; however, if we had but one 
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code, instead of having one handred and fifty 
thousand, (for I quite forgot to inisert in my long 
list the manners of a fashionable lady's maid,) 
tliis would not be the case ; for then English ser- 
vants nice German servants would learn to sit in 
the presence of their superiors without giving any 
offence at all. But besides observing how harm- 
lessly these German menials conducted themselves, 
I must own I could not help reflecting what an 
advantage n was, not only to them, but to the 
* humble hovel to which, when they married, they 
would probably return — in short, to society, that 
NlBy should thus have had 'an opportunity of wit- 
nessing the conduct, and of listening to the con- 
versation of quiet, sensible, moral people, who had 
had the advantages of a good education. 

.Of course, if these young people were placed 
on high wages — tricked out with all the cast-olf 
finery of their mistresses — and if laden with these 
elements of corrupt-ion, and hopelessly banished 
from the presence of their superiors, they were 
day after day, and night after night, to be stewed 
up together with stewards, butlers, etc., in* the 
devil's frying-pan — I mean, that den of narrow- 
minded iniquity, a housekeeper's room — of course, 
these strbng , bony , useful ser>'ants would very 
soon dress as finely, and give themselves all (hose 
airs for which an English lady's-maid is so cele- 
JiTAUil even in her own country; but, in Ger- 
many, gsod sense and poverty have as yet firmly 
and rigidly prescribed, not only the dress which 
is to distinguish servants from their masters, but 
that, with every rational indulgence, with every 
liberal opportunity of rafsing themselves in their 
own estimation, they shall be fed. and treated in 
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a manner aud according to a scale, which, though 
superior, still bears a due relation to the humhle 
station and habits in which they were born and 
bred. Of course, servants trained in this manner 
cost very little, y<lt if they are not naturally ill- 
disposed, there is every thing to encourage them 
in good behaviour, with very little to lead them 
astray. They are certainly not, like our servants, 
clothed in satin, fine linen, and superfine cloth; 
aior, like Dives himself, do they fare sumptuously 
every day, but I believe they are all the happier, 
and infinitely more at their ease, for being kept to 
their natural station in life, instead of being pei* 
mitted to ape an appearance for which their edu- 
cation has not fitted them, and to repeat fine slip- 
slop sentiments which they do not understand. 
However, it is not our servants who deserve to 
be blamed; they are quite right to receive high 
wages, wear veils, kid gloves, superfine cloth, 
give themselves airs, mock the manners of their 
lords and ladies, and to farcify below stairs the 
comedy of errors which they catch an occasional 
glimpie of above ; in short, to do as little, con- 
sume as much, and be as expensive and trouble- 
Home as possible. No liberal person can blame 
ihetn, but it is, I fear, on our heads that all their 
follies must rest; we have no one but ourselves 
to blame, anil until a few of the principal fami- 
lies in Sngland, for the credit and welfare of the 
country, agree together to lower the style and 
habits of their servants, and by a long pull, a 
strong pull, and a pull all together, to break the 
horrid system which at present prevails, — the 
distinction between the honest ploughman, who 
.whistles along the fallow, and his white-faced. 
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povder-h^Aded, silver-laced, scarlet-breeched, gol- 
den-gartered brother in London, mast be as strik- 
ingly ridiculous aat ever: the one must remain an 
honour, the other a discredit, to the wealth of a 
country which C^e all say unjustly) has been 
called by its enemy <^a nation of shopkeepers.'' 

If once the system were to be blown up, thou- 
sands of honest, well-meaning servants would, I 
believe, rejoice; and while the aristocracy and 
wealthier classes would in fact be served at least 
as \^e]l as ever, the middle ranks, and especially 
all people of small incomes, would be relieved be- 
yond description from an unnatural and unneces- 
sary burden which but too often embitters all their 
little domestic arrangements. There can be no 
' points of contrast between Germany and England 
more remarkable than that, in the one country, 
people of all incomes are supported and relieved 
in proportion to the number of their servants, 
while in the other they are tormented and oppres- 
sed. Again, that in the one country, servants 
humbly dressed, and humbly fed, live in a sort of 
exalted and honourable intercourse with their 
masters ; wliiie in the other, servants highly pow- 
dered and giiossly fed, are treated de haut en baa, , 
in a manner which is not to be aeen on the Con- 
tinent. 

The enormous wealth of England is the com- 
mercial wonder of Oie world, yet every reflecting 
man who looks at our debt, at the immense for- 
tunes of individuals, and at the levelling, unprin- 
cipled , radical spirit of the age , must see that 
there exist among us elements which may possible 
some day or other ftiriously appear in collision. 
The great country may yet live to see distress; 
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and In the fitonn, oar ^commerciarint^rity , like 
an overwelfflited vessel, may, for aughl we know, 
founder and go down, stern foKem^t. I tlierefure 
most earnestly say, should this calamity ever be- 
fall us, let not foreigners be entitled, in preach- 
ing over our graves, to pronoujice, ^^that we were 
a people who did not know how (o enjoy pros* 
perit>^ — that our money, like our blood, flew to 
our heads — that our riches corrupted our minds — 
and that it was absolutely our enormous ^wealth 
which sunk us." » ^ 

Without saying one other word, I will ouly 
again ask, is it or is it not the interest of our upper 
classes to countenance this island system? 

Should it be argued, that they ought not to be 
blamed because vulgar, narrow-minded people are 
foolish enough to ruin themselves in a vain attempt 
to copy them, I reply, that they must take human 
nature, good and bad, not as it ought to be, but 
as it is ; and that, after all, it is no bad compliment 
to the high station they hold, that the middle and 
lower classes will absolutely ruin themselves in 
overfeeding and overdressing their servants — in 
^hort, in following any bad example which such 
high authority may irrationally decree te be fashion- 
able. But to returi;! to the Promenade. -^ 

Fr^pn everlastingly vibrating backww'ds *and for- 
wards on this walk, one gets so well acquainted 
with the faces of one's comrades, that it is easy 
to note the arrival of any stranger, who, however, 
after having made two or three turns, is considered 
as received into, and belonging to, the ambulatory 
coBuxkunity. 

In constantly passing the people on the prome- 
aade, one occg^sionally heard a party talking 
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French. 0uriiig tbe military dominion of Napo- 
leon, that language, of course, flooded the whoJe 
of the high d'gehy of Nassau as completely as 
almost the rest of Europe: a strong ebb or re- 
action, however, has of late years taken place ; 
and in Prussia, for instance, the Common people 
do not like even' to hear the language pronounced. 
On the other hand, thanks to Sir Walter Scott, 
Lord Byron, and other worn-ont literary labour- 
era,* now resting in their graves, our language , 
19 beginnijig to make an honest progress , and 
even ^ in France it is becoming fashionable to 
display in literary society a flower or two culled 
from that North border, the Jardin Anglais. 

Aaf a passing stranger, the. word I heard pro- 
nounced on the promenade the oftenest was ^^Ja! 
Ja I" and i( really seemed to me that Germait 
women to all questions answer in the affirmative, 
for "Ja! Ja!" was repeated by them, I know, from 
morning till night, and, for aught I know, from 
night till morning. 

As almost every stranger at Langen-Schwal- 
bach, as well as several of its inhabitants, were 
at this hour on th§ promenade, the three brunnens 
were often surrounded by more open mouths than 
the women in attendance could supply. The old 
mother at the Pauline was therefore always assisted 
in the evening by her daughter, who, without 
being at all handsome, was, like her parent, a 
picture of robust, ruddy health; and to poor 
withered people, \^ho came to them to drink, it 
was very satisfactory indeed to see the practical 
eflTect which swallowing and baling out this water 
from morning till night had had on these two 
females ; and aa they stood in the burning sun 
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bending downwards into the -brannen, to fill the 
glasses which in ali directions converged towards 
them, it was cnrioos to obsatv^ the different 
descriptions of people who from every point of 
Europe (except England) had surrounded one little 
weli; and as I earnestly looked at their various 
figures and faces, I could not help feeling that it' 
was quite impossible for the goddess Pauline to 
cure them all: for I saw a tail, gaunt, brown, 
hard-featured lantern-jawed officer, a demi noidt^ 
the sort of fellow that the French call ,,un s^ram 
maigre?'^ drinking by the side of a red-faced, 
stuffy, stumpy, stunted little man, who seemed 
made on purpose to demonstrate that (he human 
figure, like the telescope, could be made portable. 
"What in the whole world (I mumbled to myself) ' 
can be the matter with that very nice, fresh, 
healthy-looking widow? Or what does that huge 
unwieldy man In the broad-brimmed hat require 
from the Pauline? — ^surely he is already about as 
full as he can hold? And that poor sick girl, 
who has Just borrowed the glass from her withered, 
wrinkled, skinny, little aunt? Can the same pre- 
scription be good for them both? A couple of nicely- 
dressed children are extending their little glasses 
to drink the water with milk; and seel that gang 
of countrymen, who stopped their carts on the 
upper road, are racing and chasing each other 
down the bank to crowd round the brunnen! Is 
it not curious to observe that in such a state of 
perspiration they can drink such deadly cold 
water with impunity? But this reflUy is the 
case; and whether it is burning hot, or rain-^ 
ing if deluge , this simple medicine is always ^ 
agreekblO; and no sqoner is it swallowed, than, 
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like (be Are in tke grate, it begins to wann its 
new mansion. 

Sach was tlie scene, and sucU was tlie effect, 
daily witnessed roiind one of nature's simplest* 
<and most beneficent remedies. AU the drinkers 
seemed to be satisfied witU tlie water^ wliicli, I 
believe, lias only one virtue, that of strengthen- 
ing the stomach: yet it is this solitary quality 
whidi has made it cure almost every possible 
disorder of body and mind: for^ough people with 
an ankle resting on a knee sometimes mysteriously 
point to their toes, and sometimes as solemnly lay 
their hands upon their foreheads , yet I rather 
believe that almost every malady to which tlie 
human frame is subject, is either by highways 
or byways connected with the stomach; and I 
must own I never see a fashionable physician 
mysteriously counting the pulse of a plethoric 
patient, or witli a silver spoon on his tongue, 
importantly looking down his red inflamed gullet, 
(so properly termed by Johnson <^the meatpipe,") 
but I feel a desire to exclaim, <<Why not tell the 
poor gentleman at once — ^Sir! you've eaten too 
much, you've drunk too much, and you've not 
taken exercise enough!" That these are the main 
' causes of almost every one's illness, there can 
be no greater proof, than that those savage nations 
which live actively and temperately have only 
one great disorder — death. The human frame was 
iiot created imperfect — it is we ourselves who 
have made it so; there exists no donkey in creation 
60 overladen as our stomachs, and it is because 
they groan under the weight sn cruelly imposed 
upon them, that we see people driving them before 
them in herds to drink at one iittle brannen. 

3 
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A lis»t of (he strangers vi»iting Bad-Ems^Xan- 
gen-Sctawalbach, and Schlangenbad, is iiublished 
twice a week, and circulated on all the iiromenadeM. 
From it, I find that there are 1900 visitors at 
Schwalbach alone — an immense number for so 
small a place. Still, the habits of the'p^«|Ie are 
80 quiet, that it does not at all bear the ap^|^rance 
of an English watering-place, and certaii^^I never 
beforeexisted in a society where people &e left 
BO completely to go their own ways. Whether 
I stroll up and down the promenade or about the 
town, whether I mount the hill or ramble into 
distant villages, no one seems to notice me aify 
mure than if I had been born there; and yet out 
of the 1200 strangers, I happen to be the only 
specimen to be tfeen of Old England. >k^o one knows 
that I have given up feasting in public, for it is 
not the custom to dine always at the same house, 
but when one o'clock comes, people go to the Allee 
Saal, Goldene Kette, etc., just as they feel dispo- 
sed at the moment. 

There are no horses to be hired at Schwalbach, 
but a profusion of donkeys apd mules. It is a 
pretty, gaudy -sight to witness a group of these 
animals carrying ladies in their parti-coloured bon- 
nets, etc. descending one of the hills. The saddles 
are covered with coarse scarlet, or bright blue 
cloth , and the donkey always wears' a <fine red . 
brow-band, nevertheless, under these briliant co- 
lours, to the eye of a cognoscente, it is too easy 
to perceive that the poor creatures are sick in 
tlieir hearts of their finery, and that they are tired, 
almost unto death, of carrying one larfe curious 
lady after another to see Hohenstein, Adolfseck, 
and other lions, whicii ^vithout metaphor are ac- 
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taally consamiiig the cskttasaek of these unhappy 
asses. The 'other day I myself hired one, bat not 
being allowed to have the animal aione, I was 
obliged to submit to be followed by the owner, 
whp, by ofder of the Duke, was dressed In a blue 
smock frock, girded by a buff belt. ' 

I found that I could not produce the slightest 
effect on the animal's pace, but that if the man 
behincf me only shook his stick, down went the 
creature's long ears, and on we trotted. By this 
arrangement, I was hurried by objects which I 
wisbed to look at, and obliged to crawl before 
what t was exceedingly anxious to leave behind ; 
and altogether it was travelling so very much like 
a bag of §and, that ever since I have much pre- 
ferred propelling myself. 



THE SCHWEIN-GENERAL. 

EvKRY morning at half-past five o'clock, I hear, 
as I am dressing, the sudden blast of an immense 
long wooden horn, from which always proceed 
the same four notes. I have got quite accustomed 
to this wild reveille, and the vibration has scarce* 
ly subsided, it is still ringing among the distant 
hills, when^ leisurely proceeding from almost every 
door in the street, behold a pig! Some, from their 
Jaded , careworn , dragged appearance , are evi- 
dently, leaving behind them a numerous litter; 
others are great, tall, monastic, melancholy-look- 
ing creatures, which seem to have no other ob- 
ject left III this Vretched world than to become 
bacon; while others are thin, tiny, light-hearted, 
brisk, petulant piglings, with the world and sorrows 
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before tbem. ,Of their own accord Uiese CMRturea 
proceed down tJm street to join the lieS'dsmau, wlio 
occasionally continues to repeat tlie sorrowful 
Mast fron^ his horn. 

Gr^grariouS) or naturally fond of society, with 
one curl in their tails, and with their noses al- 
most touching the ground, the pigs trot on, grunt- 
ing to themselves and* to their comrades, halting 
only whenever they coqae to anything they can 
manage to swallow. 

: I have obser\'ed that the old ones pass all the 
carcasses, which, trailing to the ground, are hang- 
ing before the butchers' shops, ^ if they \rere on 
a sort of parole dhonneur not to touch' them'; 
the middle-aged ones wistfi^ly ej-e this meat, yet 
jog on also, while the piglings, who (so like man- 
kind} have more appetite than judgmpnt,'can rarely 
resist taking a nibble; yet, n» sooner does the 
dead calf begin again to move, than from the 
window immediately above out pops the head of 
a butcher, who, drinking his coffee whip in hand, 
inflicts a prompt punishment, sounding quite equal 
to the offence. 

As I have stated, the pigs, generally speaking, 
proceed of their own accord; but shortly after 
they have passed, there comes down our street 
a little bareheaded, barefooted , stunted dab of a 
child, about eleven years old, — a Vlibb^rtigibbel 
sort of creature, which, in a drawing, one would 
express by a couple of blots, the small one foi 
her head, the other fur her body ; while, stream • 
ing from the latter, there would be a long lino 
ending in a flourish, to express tiie immense whip 
which the child carries in its hand. This littl^ 
goblin page, tbe whipper-in, attendant, or aid-de- 
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ramp of the old pig-driver, facetiously called, at 
Langenschwalbach , tbe ^'Schwein-Geuefal/' is a 
being no one looks at, and who looks at nobody. 
MThether th^ Hofs of Schwalbach are full of 
Htrangers, or empty' — whether the promenades are 
occupied by princes or peasants*— whether the 
weather be good or bad, hot, or rainy, she ap- 
parently never stops to Consider : upon such vague 
subjects, it is evident she never for a moment has 
reflected. But such a pair of eyes, for a pig, have 
perhaps seldom beamed from human sockets ! The 
little intelligent urchin knows every house from 
which a pig ought to have prdceeded; she can 
t^I by^ the door being open, or shut, and even by 
footmarks^ whether the creature has joined the 
herd, or whether, having overslept itself, it is 
siill snoring in its st}' — a single glance determines 
whether she Miall pass a yard or enter it ; and if 
a pig, from indolence or greediness, be loitering 
on the road, the sting of the wksp cannot be 
sharper or more spiteful than the cut she gives it- 
As soon as finishing with one street, she Joins 
her General in the main road, the herd slowly 
proceed down the town. 

As I followed them this momUig , they really 
appeared to have no hams at all; their bodies 
were as flat as if tliey had been squeezed in a vice, 
and w|»en they turned sideways, their long sharp 
noses, and tueked-up bellies, gave to their pro- 
file tbe appearance of starved greyhounds. 

As I gravely followed this grunting, unearthly, 
looking herd of unclean spirits, through that low 
part of Langeu-Schwalbach which i$ solely inha- 
bited by Jews, I could not help fancying that I 
observed them holding their very breaths, as if 
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a laatlisome pentilence were passing; for thooirh 
fat pork be a wicked luxury — a forbidden pleasure 
wliich the Jew bas been supposed occasionally in 
secret to indulge in, y«t one may easily imagi/ie 
tbat such very lean ugly pigs have not charms 
enough to lead them astray. 

Besides the little girl who brought up the rear, 
the herd was preced/?d by a bo)^ of about four- 
teen, whose duty it was not to let the foremost, the 
more enterprising, or in ot^er words, the most 
empty pig, advance too fast. In the middle of 
the drove, surrounded like a shepherd by his Hock, 
slowly stalked tha ^^Schwkin-gbnkhai.," a wan, 
spectre-looking old man, w^crn out, or nearly so, 
by the arduous and ever^^-day duty of conducting, 
against their wills , a gang of exactif the most * 
obstinate animals in creation. A single glance ^t * 
his Jaundiced; IJi-natnre dcountenance was sufficient 
to satisfy one tliat his temper had been soiired by 
the vexations contrarieties and '^untoward events" 
it had met with. In his left hand he held a staff 
to help himself onwards", while round his right 
shoulder hung one of the most terrific whips that 
could possibly be constructed. At the end of a 
short handle, turning upon a swivel, there was 
a lash about nine feet long, formed like the ver* 
tebrie of a snake, each joint being an iron ring, 
which, decreasing in size, was closely connected 
with its neighbour, by a band of hard greasy 
leather. The pllabilit>% the weight, and tb^ force 
of this iron whip rendered it an argument which 
the obstinacy even of the pig was unable to resist; 
yet, as the old man proceeded down the town, 
he endeavoured to speak kindly to the herd, and 
as the bulk of them preceded him, jostling each 
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other, gmmbliiig aatf grunting on their way, ha 
occasionally exclaimed in a low, hollow, worn- 
out tone or encouragement , << Nina ! Annia ! " 
C*rawling of course \€Ty long on the last syllableO 

If any little savoury morsel caused a conten- 
tion, stoppage^ or constipation en the march, the 
old fellow sb>wly unwound his dreadful whip, and 
by merely whirling it round his head, like reading 
the Riot Act, he generally succeeded in dispersing 
the crowd; hut if they neglected this sofemn warn- 
ing, if their stomachs proved stronger than their 
Judgments, and if the group of greedy pigs still 
continued to stagnate — '^Arriff!" the old fellow 
.exclaimed, and rushing forw^ards, the lasb whirl- 
ing r^und his head, he inflicted, with strength 
which no one could have fancied he possessed, a 
smack that seemed absolutely to electrify the lead- 
er. As lightning shoots across the heavens, I 
observed the culprit fly forwards, and for many 
' yards, continjiing to sidle towaids the left, it was 
quite evident that the thorii was still smarting in 
his side; and no wonder, poor fellow! for the 
blow he received would almost have cut a piece 
out of a door. 

As soon as the herd got out of the town, they 
began gradually* to ascend the rocky barren moun- 
tain which appeared towering above them; and 
then the labours of the Schwein-gencral and 
_ his - staff became greater than ever : for as the 
animals from their solid column began to extend 
or deploy themselves into line , it was necessary 
constantly to ascend.and descend the slippery hitl, 
in order to outflank them. ^<A.rriff!" vociferated 
the old man, striding aftef one of his rebellious 
subjects; ^^^rrifl*!" in a shrill tone of voice was 
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re-edioed by the lad, as he ran after another; 
however, in dae time the drove reachecl the 
groand whieh was devot»d frir that day's exercise, 
the whole mountain hein^*tbas taken in regiriar 
SQceesslin. 

The Schwein- general now halted, and the pigs 
heing no longer called upon to advance, hut being 
left entirely to their own notions, I became ex-^ 
ceedingly anxious attentively to observe them. 

No wonder, poor reflecting creatures ! that they 
had come nnwilltngly to such a spot — for there ap> 
peared literally to be nothing for them to eat bifl 
hot stones and dust; however, making the best of 
the bargain, they all very vigorously set themselves 
to work. Looking up the hill, they dexterously 
began to lift up with their snouts (Sie largest of the 
loose stones, and then grubbing their noses Into the 
coolgrouhd, I watched their proceedings fof avery. 
long time. Their tough wet snouts seemed to pe 
sensible of the quality of every thing they touched w* 
and thus out of the apparently barren ground they 
managed to get libres of roots, to say nothing of 
wonns, beetles, or any other travelling insvcts they 
met with. As they slowly advanced working ui» 
the hill,- their ears most philosophically shading 
their eyes from the hot sun, Ico«l|lnot help feel- ^ 
ing howlittlewe appreciate the delicacy of several 
of their senses, and the extreme ifcateness of th^lr 
instinct . ^ 

There exists perhaps in* creation no Animal 
which has less justice and ntwe injustice done to 
him by man than the pig. Gifted with every 
faculty of supplyin'g himself, and of providing 
even against the approaching storm, which no 
creature is better capable of foretelling than a 
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pig, we begin by pnttiag an iron ring tkrougli tlie 
cartilage of his nose, and liaving tlias barbarously 
deprived him of tbe jpower of searcliing for, and 
analyzing, his food , we generally condemn him 
for the rest of his life to solitary conflnement in 
a sty. . 

While hij£{ faculties are still his own, only observe 
how, with a barker snort, he starts if you approach 
him, and mark what shrewd intelligence there is in 
' his bright twinkling little eye : but with pigs, as 
withmankind, idleness is the root of all evil. The 
poor animal finding that he has absolutely nothing 
to do — shaving no enjoyment — nothing to look for- 
^ard^ to but tpe pait which feeds him, naturally 
most eagerly, or as we accuse him, most greedily, 
greets its arrival. ^ Haying no natural business or 
diversion — ^nothing to occupy his brain — the whole 
* powers of his system are directed to the digestion 
of a superabundance of food. To encourage this, 
natjire assiBts him with sleep, which lulling his 
better faculties, leads his stomach to become the 
rulin|; power of his system — a tyrant that can 
bear no one*s presence but his own. The poor 
pig', thtls" treated, gorges hims^lf-^—sIeeps — eats 
, again — sleeps — awi^ens in a fright — screams — 
struggles {igainst the blue apron — screams fainter 
and fainter — turns up the whites ^f his little eyes — 
and — -dies! 

it is probably from abhorring (his picture, that 
I know of nothlnl' which is more distressing to 
me than to witness' an indolent man eating his 
own home-fed pork. 

There is something so horridly similar between 
the life of the human being and that of his victim 
— their notions on aU subjects are so unnaturally 
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contracted — there is snch a meIan<$UoIy resem- 
blance between the strutting residence in the vil- 
lage, aiid the stalking confinement of the sty — 
between the sound of the dinner-bell and the ratt- 
ling of the pail — between;snoring in an arm-chair 
and grunting in clean straw — that, when I contrast 
the '^pig's countenance" in the dish with that of 
his lord and master, who; with outstretched elbows, 
sits leaning. over it,* I own I always feel it is so 
hard the one should have killed the other — ^in short, 
there is a sort of "fa quoque, Bbutk!" moral in. 
the picture, which to my mind is most painfully 
distressing. • , 

But to return to the Schwein-general, i^boiq^ 
with his hor/i and whip, I have left on the steep 
side of a barren mountain. 

In this situation do the pigs remain every morn- 
ing for four hours, enjoying little else tlmi Air * 
and exercise. At about nine or ten o'clock, they 
begin their march homewards, and nothing, can ' 
form a greater contrast than their entry into their 
native town does to their exit from it. 

Their eager anxiety to get to the dinner-trough 
that awaits them is almost ungovernable; and 
they no sooner reach the first houses of the town, 
than a sort of "sauve qui pent" motion takes 
place ; away each- then starts towards his dulce 
domum : and it is really curious tb stasui still and 
watch how very quickly they^canter by, greedily *• 
grunting and snuffling, as if they could smell 
with their stomachs, as well as their noses, the 
savoury food which was awaiting them. 

At half-past four, the same four notes of the 
same horn are heard again ; the pigs one more 
assemble — once more tumble over the Jiot stones 
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on the mountain once more remain there for 
four liour^ — and in the evening once again return 
to their sties. 

Sticli is the life of the pigs not only of Langen- 
Schwalbach,bDt of those of every village throughout 
a great part of Germauy: every day of their 
existence, summer and winter, is spent in the 
way I have described. The sjyuad consists here 
of about a hundred and fifty, and for each pig the 
poor old Schwein-general receives forty kreuzers 
(about 13^ ) for six months' drilling of each recruit. 
This income, therefore, is about. 20'. a year, out 
of which he has to pay the board , lodging; and 
clothing of his two aide-de-camps ; and when one 
considers how unremittingly this poor fellow-crea- 
ture has to contend^witli the gross appetites, sulky 
tempers, and pig-headed dispositions of the swinish 
multitude, surely not even the most niggardly 
reformer would wish to curtail his emoluments 



THE LUTHERAN CHAPEL. 

I HAVB just come from the little Lutheran 
chapel, and while the picture is fresh before my 
mind, I Will endeavour to describe it. 

On entering ttth church, the service I found bad 
begun, and the IGrst thing which struck me was, 
that thf pnipit was empty, there being nu minister 
Qf any sort or kind 'to be seen! The congregation 
were chaunting a psalm to very much the same 
sort of drawling tune which one hears in England ; 
yet the -diflTerence in their performance of it was 
very remarkable. As 4iU were singing about as 
loud as they could, the chorus was certaihly too 



d by Google 



84 THB LUTHBRj&N CHAfUL, 

mucli for the church : indeed, tbe- sound bad n#t 
oiily filled its walls, *but/streamtng' .out of the 
doors and evey>- aperjture, It had rolled down the 
main street, where I had met it long before I 
reached the church. Yet, though it was certainly 
administered in too strong a dose, it was impos- 
sible to help acknowledging that it proceeded fi-om 
a peasantry who had a gift or natural notion of 
music, quite superior to anything one meets with 
in an English Tillage^ or even in a London church. 
The song wa^ simple, and the lungs from wliich 
it proceeded were toe stout; yet there was nothing 
to olfend the ear: in short,- there were no bad 
faults 'to eradicate — no nasal whine — no. vulgar 
tremulous mixture of Im'o notes* ~ho awkward 
attempts at {misical finery — but in eVery bar tliere 
was tune and melody, and with appai*ently no 
one to guide them,' these native musiciana pro- 
ceeded with their psalm in perfect hannony and 
concert. * 'v 

As this singing lasted nearly twenty minutes, 
1 Iiadplentyof time to looK about mo. The church, 
which with its little spire standjs <m a gentle emi- 
nence above the houses of the main street. Is a 
small oblong building of four windows in length 
by two in.breath; .the g(ass in these ^cesses is 
composed of round •plain unj)atnte<i paifM, a^'out 
the size of a common tea-sauc^. 4'he insiije of 
the building is. whitewashed : ja gwlleiy' of ulF|(fainted 
wood, supported by posts very rudely hownj giAig 
nearly roimd three sides of it. There wcffe - no 
pews, but rows of benches occupied abonfc three- 
fourths of thfO bod}''' of the church j the rMttainiiig 
quart^er (whidhwas oiposite to the principal en- 
trance door) being elevated three steps above thy 
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rest. At the back of thus little platfurm, leaning 
against tlie wall, tMere was a pulpit containing 
only one reading-desk, and above it a sounding- 
board, surmounted by a gilt image of the sun — 
the only ornament in the church, m front of the 
pulpit, between it and the congregation, I observed 
a small high oblong table, covered with a plain 
white table-cloth, and on tha right and left of the 
pulpit, there existed an odd-looking pew, latticed 
so closely that uo one could see at all perfectly 
tlirough it. 

The three galleries were occupied by men 
dressed all alike in the common blue cloth Sun- 
day clothes of the country. The benches beneath 
were filled with women; and as I glanced an eye 
from one row to another, it was impossible to 
help regretting the sad progress, or rather devasta- 
tion, which fashion is making in the national 
costume even of the Uttle village of Langeu-Schwal- 
bach. Three benches nearest to the door were 
filled wit|^ women 'aU dressed in the old genuine 
"buy a broom"* costume of this country — their odd 
little white caps , their open stays ; and their 
faily-plaited "ishort petticoats ISeeming to have 
been cast iji^nfe model ; In short, they were clad 
in tljf native livery of tfceir hift. Next to these 
were sealtM four «ows of woMeil and girls, who, 
uibbllqg at qbv«lty^' had iventured 'to exchangathe 
caps of their female Ancestors for j^ainhoviicwnbs ; 
over thdfr stays «ome had put cotton gowns, the 
coloured patterns of which seemed to be vulgarly 
quarrelling among eaoh other f^ precedence. Next 
came a row of women in caps, frilled and bedizened. 

The Langen-Schwalbach ladies; who occupied 
the other two benches, and who were seated be- 
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hind a row of boys immediately before the white 
, tabie, had absolntely ventured to put on their 
heads bonnets with artificial flowers , etc. ; in 
short, they had rigged themselves out as fine la- . 
dies — wore gloves — tightshoes — Mew their noses 
with handkerchiefs, evidently conceiving themsel- 
ves (as indeed they were3 fit for London, Paris, 
or any other equallybriilant speck in the fashion- 
able world. 

As soon as the singing was over,- a dead pause 
ensued, which lasted for many seconds, and I was 
wondering from what part of the chapel the next 
human voice would proceed, when very indistinctly 
I saw something moving in one of the latticed 
pews — slowly it glided towards the stair of the 
pulpit, until mounting above the lattice-work, the 
uncertain vision changed into a remarkably tali, 
portly gentleman in black, who was now clearly 
seen leisurely ascending towards the pulpit, on 
the right of which hung a large bla(^k slate, on 
which were written, in white chii^k, the numbers 
414 and 309. 

As soon as the clergyman had very gravely 
glanced his eyes round the whole church, as if 
to recognise hisl%ongregatlon, he sloM^ly, sellable 
by syllable, began an extempore adtress; and 
the. first words had^scarcely left his lips, when I 
could not help feeling that I was listening to Ihe 
deepest — the gravest — and the most impressive 
voice I ever remember to have heard. But the 
whole appearance and manner «f the man quite 
surprised me, so completely superior was he to 
anything I had at all expected to have met with. 
Indeed, for many minutes, I had given up all 
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hopes of hearing any clergyman at all; eertainiy 
not one whose every look, word, and action, see- 
med to proceed from the deepest thought and re- 
flection. Dressed In a sait of common black clothes, 
he had apparently nothing to distinguish his 
hloy vocation hat the two white bands which are 
worn by our clergymen, and which appeared to 
be the only neckcloth he wore. In a loud calm 
tone of voice, which, perfectly devoid of energy, 
seemed to be directed not to the hearts but to the 
understandings of his hearers , he advocated a 
cause in which he evidently felt that he was 
triumphant, and the stillness of his attitude, the 
deep calmness of his voice, and the icy cold de- 
liberation with which he spoke, proved that he 
was master not only of his subject, but of himself. 
Every word he said wa& apparehtly visible in 
his eyes, as if reflected there firom his brain. He 
stood neither entreating, commanding, nor forbid- 
ding; but like a man mathematically demonstra- 
ting a problem, he wa's, step by step, steadily lay- 
ing before the Judgment of his readers truths and 
arguments which he well knew it was out of their 
power to deny. When he had reached his climax, 
he suddenly changed his voice, and apparently 
conscious of the victory he^ had gained^ in a sort 
of half-deep tone he began to ask a series of 
questions, each <ff tvhich was followed by a loirg 
pause; and in these solemn moments, when his 
argument had gained its victor^' — when the fabric 
he had been raising was crowned with success 
— there was a benignity in the triumph of his 
anexpected smile, which I could not but admire, 
as the momentary joy seemed to arise more for 
the sake of others than for his own. 
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Oeeasionally during tlie discourse be nrtsed a 
' hand towards, beaven — occasionally lie firmly pla- 
ced it on tbe bosom of bis own dark clotb waist- 
coat, and tben, slowly exteuduig it towards his 
congregation, it fell again lifeless to bts side; yet 
these actionjS, trifling as they were, became -very 
remarkahle, when contrasted with the motionless 
attention of tbe congregation. 

At times, an old woman, with tbe knackle of her 
shrivelled finger, would wipe an eye, as if tbe 
subject were stealing from her bead to her heart ; 
but no show of feeling was apparent in tbe mini- 
ster who was addressing her; — with apostolic 
dignity'-, he coldly proceeded witb^iito. argttment, 
and amidst tbe storm, tbe tempest of het feelings, 
•—be calmly walked upon tbe wave! Never, did 
•I liefore see a baniailj|»efng listened to with such 
statue-like attention-, • . '• 

As soon a^ the discofurse was concluded, tbe 
psalm was giv#n out — ^^a general rustling of leaves 
was lieard, and in a few moments tbe whole con- 
gfegatlon began, with open barn-door mouths, to 
sing. During this operation, the pieacber did not 
sit up in bis pulpit to be stared at, but his presence 
not being required there, be descended into his 
pew, where I could Just faintly trace him through 
the lattice-work. Whether be sang or |^t, I do 
flbt know, be was probably resting after his fa- 
tigue. 

Tbe singing lasted' a long time — ^tbe tune and 
performance were much what I have already de- 
scribed, and when tbe psalm came to an end, the 
same dead pause ensued. It continued rather 
longer than before; at last the front dcor of the 
latticed pew opened, and outwalked the tall, self- 
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same clergyman in black. As he slowly advanced 
aldng the lijttle platform , there was a general 
rustling of the congregation shutting their books, 
until he stood directly in front of the little high 
taWe covered with tlie white cloth. 

With the same pale, placid dignity of manner, 
he pronounced a short blessing on the Congrega- 
tion, who all leant forwards, as if anxious to receive 
it : and then dropping his two arms, which, during 
this short ceremony, had been extended before 
him, he turned round, and as he slowly walked 
towards his latticed cell, the people all shuffled 
out the other way, until, in a few seconds, the 
small Lutheran chapel of Langen-Schwalbach was 
empty. 



THE NEW SCHOOL. 

Onb morning, during breakfast, I observed several 
little children passing my window in their best 
clothes. The boys wore a sort of green sash of 
oak-leaves, which, coming over the right shoulder, 
crossed the back and breast, and then winding 
once round the waist, hung in two ends on the 
left side. The girls, dressed in common white 
frocks, had roses in their hair, and held green 
garlands in their hands. On inquiring the reason 
of the children being dressed in this way, I found 
out, with some difficulty, that there was to be a 
great festival and procession, to celebrate the taking 
possession of a new school, which, built by the 
town, was only just completed. Accordingly, 
following some of the little ones down the main 
street , I passed this village seminary , whose 
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first birth-dasr was thus about to be comfnemorated. 
It was a substantial 'building, consisting ^ a 
centre, with two square projecting whigs, and it 
was quite large enough to be taken by any strflthger 
for the Hotel de ViUe of Langen-SchwalbUch. 
Wreaths of oak-<leaves were suspended in front, 
and long verdant garlands from the fiamd trees 
hung in festoons from . one wing to the otTief. • ft 
was impossible to contrast the size of this- build- 
ing with -the small houses in its neighbourhood, 
without feeling how creditable it was to the in- 
habitants of so small a town thus to show that 
a portion of the wealth they had mildy sucked 
from the sttanger's purse was so sensibly and pa- 
triotically expended. . The scale of the building 
seemed to indicate that the peasants of Langen- 
Schwalbach were liberal enough to desire that their 
children should -grow up more enlightened than 
themselres ; and as I passed it, I could not help 
recollecting, with'fefelings of deep regret, that al- 
though in England there is no art or trade that 
has not made great improvement and progress, the 
cramped, pater-noster system of our public schools, 
as well as of our universities, have too^ long re- 
mained almost the only pools stagnant in the 
country, a fact which can scarcely be reconciled 
with the rapid progress which our lower orders 
have lately made in useful knowledge. 

After passing this new seminary, I continued 
descending the main street about one hundred yards, 
which brought me to a small crowd of people, 
standing before the old sdiml, into the door of 
which, creeping under the arms of the people, child 
after child hurried and disappeared, like a bc<» 
going into its hive. 
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The old school of Langen-Schwalbach is one of 
the most ancient buildings In tlie town. Its eleva- 
tion Is fantastic, bordering on the grotesque. The 
gable seems to be nodding forwards, the hump- 
backed roof to be sinking in. The wooden ft'ame- 
work of the house, composed of beams purposely- 
bent into almost every form, has besides been very 
curiousriy hewn and carved, and on the front wall, 
plAcedmost irregularly, there are several inscrip- 
tions, such as *'ont et iahora^l' "1552," and then 
again a sentence in German, dated 1643, describ- 
ing that in that year the house was repaired- 
There is also a grotesque image on the wall, of a 
child hugging a cornucopia, etc. etc. Neverthe- 
less, though all the parts of this ancient edifice are 
very rude, there is *'a method in the madness" 
with which they are arranged, that, somehow or 
other, makes the (out eiscmbf^: very pleasing; 
and whether it be admitted to begood-^foekiug or 
not, its venerable appearance almost any one would 
be disposed to respect. 

I observed that no one entered this door but 
the children. However, as in this simple civil coun- 
try great privileges are granted to strangers, ^ for 
here, like kings they can hardly do wrong, "i I 
ascended an old rattle-trap staircase, until coming 
to a Landing-place, I found one large room on my 
left crammed full of little boys, and one on my 
right overflowing with little girls, these two cham- 
bers composing the whole of the building. 

On the landing-place I met the three masters, 
all dressed very respectably in black cloth clothes. 
The senior w^as about forty years, of age, the two 
others quiet -nice-looking young men of about 
twenty-six, one of whom, to my very great ast<>n- 
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ishment, addressed me in English. He spoke the 
langaagc very well, said he coald read It with 
ease, but added that he had great dlfficalty in 
understanding it, unless when spoken very slowly ; 
in sliort as an enjoyment during the long-winded 
evenings of winter, he had actually taught himself 
onr hissing crabbed language, which lie had only 
heard spoken by a solitary Englishman whose 
acquaintance he had formed last year. 

He seemed not only to be well acquainted with 
onr English authors, but talked very sensibly about 
the institutions and establishments of our country; 
in short, he evidently knew a great deal more of 
England than England knows ofLangen-Schwal- 
bach, of the duchy of Nassau, or of many much 
vaster portions of fhe .globe. He informed me . 
that the school was composed of 150 boys, and 
about the same « number of girls; — ^that of these 
300 children 180 were Protestants, — 90 Catholics, 
and that since the year 1827 the town having 
agreed to admit to the blessings and advantages of 
education the children of the Jews, there were 
twenty little boys of that persuasion, and one 
girl. Having witnessed the prejudice, and indeed 
hatred, which Christians and Jews- in many coun- 
tries mutually eifitertain towards each other, I was 
not a little snrprteed at the statement tlius related 
to me. 

After listening for. some time to the tutor, he 
oiTered to shew me the children, and accordingly 
with some difficulty we worked our way into the 
boys* room. It was a pretty sight to witness such 
an assemblage of little fellows with clean shining 
faces, and their native oak-Jeaves gave a fresh- 
ness to the scene whic^ was very delightful. 
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Amoag tliese white-Jiaired laddies, most of 
M'hota. were from four to eight years of age, is was 
quite unnecessary to inquire wJbicli were tlie Jew 
boys, fur tliere eacb stood, as distinctly marked 
as tlieir race is all over the face of the globe ; yet 
I mast ackhoM'Iedge they M'ere by far the handsom* 
est children in the room^ looking much more like 
Spaniards than Germans* The chamber full of 
little girls would have pleased anybody, so nicely 
were they dressed, and apparently so well-behaved. 
Several were exceedingly pretty children, and the 
garlands they held in their hands, tlie wreathes 
of roses which bloomed on their heads, and the 
smiles that beamed in their faces, formed as 
pretty a mixture of the animal and vegetable creation 
as could well he imagined. 

In one corner stood the only Jewish girl in the 
room, and Rebecca herself could not have had a 
handsomer nose, a pair of brighter eyes, or a more 
marked expression of countenance. She was more 
richly dressed than tlie other village girls — wore 
a necklace, and I observed a thick gold or brass 
ring on. the forefinger of her left hand. We went 
several tlUies from one room full of children ta 
the other ; and it was really pleasing to see in 
a state of such thoughtless innocence those who 
were tohecomethe future possessors of the houses 
and property of Langen-Schwalbach. All of a 
sudden, a signal was given to the children to 
descend, and it became then quite as much as the 
three masters could do to make tliem go out of 
the room hand- in-hand. Down scrambled first the 
boys, and then more quietly followed the little 
girls, though not without one or two screams pro- 
ceeding from tboewho, in their hurry, had dropped 
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their garlands. One of tliese green boops I picked 
up, and seeing a little girl crying lier ]»eart out, 
I gave it to her , and no balm' of Gllead ever 
worked so sudden a cure, for aw/ly she ran, 
and joined her comrades, laughing. 

As soon as the children had alt left the two 
rooms, the three masters descended, ahd we fbl- 
loM-ed them into the street, where the civil autho- 
rities of the town, and almost all the parents of 
the little ones, had assembled. Withgreattlifllcultj^ 
the children were all collected together in a group, 
in the open air, exactly in front of the school, and 
when this arrangement was effected, the mayor, 
two Catholic ministers, two Protestant. clergy men, 
and the three masters, stood exactly in fiont of . 
the children, facing also the house from which 
they had proceeded. For some time, the masters 
and the four Christian ministers stood smiling 
and talking to each other; however, at last the 
mayor made a bow, ever>'body took off their hats, 
the ministers' countWiances stiffened, and for* a 
few seconds a dead silence ensued. At last -Xhe 
mayor with due ceremony took off his hat,' whejo 
Oie youngest of the Lutheran ministers, advan- 
cing one step in front, commenced a long address 
to the children. 

What he said I was not near Enough to hear ; 
but I saw constantly beaming In his countenance 
that sort of benevolent smile,* which would be 
natural almost to any one, in addressing so very 
youthful a conjs^regation. Occasionally he pointed 
with his hand to heaven, and then, continuing his 
subject, smiled as if to cheer them on the way ; but 
the little toads, instead of attending to him, were 
all apparently eager to get to their fine newscbot^l. 
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and with roses on (heir heads, and garlands in 
their hcandt;, they seemei^ as if they did not feel 
that fliey stood in need of a routing dose of good 
advice ; in short, not one of them appeared to pay 
the- sligli(e£rt attention to a discourse Miiich could 
not but have been very interesting to the parents. 
However, in one respect I must own I M^as slightly 
disappointed; the burden of the discourse must 
have been on the duties and future prospects of 
the children, and on the honors and advantages 
of the now school; for I particularly remarked 
that not once did the clerg^^man point or address 
himself to the old Buildng — not a single eye but 
my own was ever turned towards it, and none 
bat myself seemed to feel for it any regret that 
it was about to lose a village importance which 
for so many years it had enjoyed. It was sen^ 
tenced to be deserted, and walls which had long 
been enlivened by the cheerful sound of youthful 
voices, were in their old age suddenly to be bereft 
of all ! 

I could not help feeling for the old institution, 
and when the discourse was ended — when hats 
had returned to people's heads, and wfien the 
piocession of children^ followed by the ministers 
had already began to move, I could not for some 
time take my eyes oS the old fabric. T^ date 
1552, and the rude-looking image of the boy, 
particularly attracted my attention ; however, the 
old hive was deserted, — the bees had swarmed, 
— had already hovered in the air, and to theu* 
new abode they had all flown away. Jostled 
from my position by people who were followiit|: 
the procession I proceeded' onwards with the 
crovftL, but not without mumbling to myself— 
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Let others h»il the rieing sun, 

I bow to him whose coiu«e is ran- 

As soon as the children readied their Hue- new 
abode, a band, which had been awaiting their ar- 
rival, struck up; and in the open air the^- instantly 
sung a hymn. The doors were then thrown open, 
and in high glee the little creatures scrambled up 
the staircase, and the mayor, clergymen, and 
schoolmasters having followed, a great rush was 
made by parents aAd spectators. I managed to 
gain a good place, but in a \ery few moments the 
room was filled, and so jammed tip with people, 
that they could scarcely raise their hands to wipe 
the perspiration which soon began to appear very 
copiously on all faces. It became dreadfully hot, 
and besides suifering fl-om this cause, I felt by no 
means happy at a calculation which very uuwel- 
comely Kept forcing itself into my mind, namely, 
— that the immense weight of human flesh whicii 
was for the first time trying new beams , might 
produce a consummation by no means ^'devoutly 
to be wished." 

As soon as order was established , and silence 
obtained ] the Catholic minister addressed the chil- 
dren ; and when he had finished, the tall Luther- 
an clergyman , whose description I have already 
given to the reader, followed in his deepest tone, 
and with his gravest demeanour; but it was all 
lost upon the children ; indeed it was so hot, and we 
were so little at our ease, that all were very glad, 
indeed, to hear him conclude by the word ^'Amen !" 

The children liow sung another hymn, which, in 
a cooler climate, would have been tiuite beautiful ; 
the mayor made a bow — the thing was at au end, 
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«iiii I beliefve every ^one was as much delighted tSi 
myself to get once again into pure fresh air. 

As I had been told by the teacher that the 
children would dance and eat in the evening, at 
four o'clock, I went again to the school at that 
hour, expecting that there would be \iiiat inEng> 
land would be called ''a ball and supper;" how- 
ever, the supper had come first, and the remains 
of it were on two long tables. The feast which the 
little ones had been enjoying had consisted of a 
slice of white bread and a glass of Rhenish wine 
for each; and, as soon as I entered the room, two 
policemen bowed and begged me to be seated. They 
and their friends were evidently regaling them- 
selves with the wine which had been furnished 
for the children ; however, the little creatures did 
not seem to want it , and I w^as ver^^ giad to see 
it inflaming the eyes of the old party, and flush- 
ing their cl>eeKs, Instead of having a similar effect 
on the young ones. 

It had been settled that the children were to 
dance ; but they were much too young to care for 
such an amusement. The little boys had got to- 
gether at one end of the room, and the girls were 
sitting laughing at the other, both groups being as 
happily independent as it was possibleto be. Some- 
times the boys amused themselves with a sing- 
ing game — one chanting a line, and all the rest 
bursting in with the chorus, which, though it 
contained nearly as much laughter as music, 
Showed that the youngsters were well enough 
conversant with both. The girls had also their 
song. As I left the room several of the children 
were singing on the stairs — all were as happy as 
I had desired to see them; and yet I firmly believe 

3* 
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||i»t die whole festival I have described,^H»ak- 
leaves, roses, garlands, festoons, bread, wine, etc., 
altogetber, — could not have cost the town of Lan- 
gen-Schwalbach ten shillings I Nevertheless, in its 
history, the opening of a public establishment so 
useful to future generations, and so creditable to 
the present one, was an event of no iacousiderable 
importance. 



THE OLD PROTESTANT CHURCH. 

The old Protestant Church, at the lower extrem- 
ity of Langen>Schwalbach, has not been preached 
in for about thiee years ; and being locked up , I 
had to call for admission at a house in the centre 
of the town. The man was not at home, but his 
wife every busily employed in dressing, against 
its will, a squalling infant} pointed to the key, 
which I gravely took from a nail over her head 
This venerable building stands , or rather totters, 
on a small eminence close to the road — ^long rents 
in its walls, and the ruinous, decayed state of 
the mortar, sufficiently denoting its great antiquit>'. 
The roof and spires are still cove?red with slates 
which seem fluttering as if about to take their de- 
pai'ture. The churchyard continues in the valley 
to be the only Christian receptacle for the dead ; 
and withinits narrow limits. Catholics, Lutherans, 
and Calvinists end their worldly differences by 
t^undiy sleeping together, side by side. Here and 
shere a tree is seen standing at the head of a Pro- 
testant's grave ; but, though the twig was exclu- 
sively planted there , yet its branches, like know- 
ledge, have gradually extended themselves, until 
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t&ey How wave and droop alike over tiiose wbo, 
thus Joined in deatli, had, nevertlieless, lived in 
paltry opposition to each other. The rank grass 
also grows with equal luxuriance over all, as if 
Oie turf, like the trees, was anxious to level all 
human animosities, and to become the winding- 
sheet or covering of Christian fraternities which 
ought never to have disputed. 

In various parts of the cemetery I observed se- 
veral worn [out, wooden, triangular monuments 
on the totter; while others were lying prostrate / 
on the grass— the "hie jacet" being exactly as ap- 
plicable to each of themselves as to the departed 
being, whose life and death they had vainly pre- 
sumed to commemorate. Although the inscriptions 
recorded by these frail historians were scarcely 
legible, yet toaea and annual flowers, blooming on 
the grave, plainly showed that there was still in 
existence some friendly hand, some foot, some 
heart, that moved with kindly recollection towards 
the dead. Upon several recent graves of children 
there were placed , instead of tombstones , the 
wreaths of artificial flowers, which, daring tlieir 
funeral, had either rested upon the coffin, or had 
been carried in the hands of parents and friends. 
, The sun and rain — the wind and storm — had 
blanched the artificial bloom from the red roses, 
and of course, had sullied the purity of the white 
ones; yet this worthless finery, lying upon the 
newly -moved earth, had probably witnessed 
anaflfected feelings, to which the cold, white 
marble monument is often a stranger. The little 
heap of perishable wreaths, so lightly piled one 
upon the other, was the act, the tribute, the elTu- 
sion of the moment; it was all the motlier had had 
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to record her feelinies; it was what she had lerfC 
hehind her, as she tore herself away; and though 
It could not, I own, be comiiared to a monumenl 
sculptured hy an artist, yet, resting above tho 
coffin, it had one intrinsic value — at least, it had 
been left there by a friend I 

Atone corner of the churchyard, there, was a 
grave which was only just completed. The living, 
labourers had retired from it; the dead tenant had 
not yet arrived ; but the moment I looked into it, 
I could not help feeling how any one of our body» 
snatchers would have rubbed his rough hands,, 
and what rude raptures he would have enjoyed, 
at observing that the lid of the coffin would be de- 
posited scarcely a foot and a half below the sod. 
However, in the little duchy of Nassau, human 
corpses have not yet become coin current in the 
realm; and whatever may be a man's troubles 
during his life, at Langen-Schwalhach he may 
truly say he will, at least, find rest in the grave. 

I know it is very wrong — I know that one is 
always blamed for bringing before the mind of 
wealthy people any truth which is at all disagree- 
able to them; yet on the brink of this grave I 
could not help feeling how very much one ought 
to detest the polite Paris and London fashion of 
smartening up us old people with the teeth and 
hair of the dead ! It always seems to me so unfair, 
for us who have had our day — ^who have oursel- 
ves been young — to attempt, when we grow old, 
to deprive the rising generation of the advantage of 
that contrast which so naturally enhances their 
beauties. • The spring of life to be justly appre« 
ciated and admired, requires to be 4fompared with 
the snow and storms of winter, and if by chic«^ 



d by Google 



THH OLD PHOVIfi'tJ^'t CUUHCH. ]0L 

nery you hide * the latter, the sunshine of the 
former loses a great portion of its beauty. In 
, naked , savage life , there exists no picture on 
which I have so repeatedly gazed with calm pleas- 
ure, as that of the daughter supporting the trem- 
hling dilapidated fabric of the being to whom she 
owes her birth ; indeed , it is as impossible for 
man to withhold the respect and pity which is due 
to age whenever it is seen labouring under its real 
Infirmities, as it Is for him to contain his admira- 
tion of the natural loveliness of youth. The parent 
and child, thus contrasted, render to each otiier 
services of which both appear to be insensible ; 
for the mother does not seem aware how the 
shattered outlines of her faded frame heighten 
the robust, blooming beauties of her child, who, 
in her turn, seems equally unconscious how beau- 
tifully and eloquently her figure explains, and 
pleads for the helpless decrepitude of age! In 
th Babel confusion of our fashionable world, 
this beautifully arranged contrast of nature, 
the elfect of which no one who has ever seen it 
can forget, does not exist. Before the hair lias 
grown really grey — before time has imparted to 
it even its autumnal tint, it is artfully replaced 
by dark flowing locks, obtained by every revolting 
contrivance. The grave itself is attacked — our 
living dowagers of the present day do not hesitate 
to borrow their youthful ornaments even from the 
dead — and to such a horrid extreme has fashion 
encouraged this unnatural propensity, that even 
the carcass of the soldier, vfho has fallen in a 
foreign land, and who-^ 

leaving in bailie no blot on hii name, 

Loo1t« proii41)r toncavt.n from the dcathrbtd of fame — 
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has not been respected I One would think that fhf 
ribands and honors on his breast, flapping in the 
Wind, would have scared even the vultitre frois 
anch prey; bat no! (he orders which the London 
dentist has received must, he pleads, bepauetvally 
executed ; and it is a revolting faot, but too well 
known to '<the trade," that many, and many, and 
many a set of teeth which bit the dust of AVater* 
loo, by an untimely resurrection, appeared again 
on earth, smiling lasciviously at A I mack's ball ! 
So much for what is termed fasuion. 

After rambling about the churchyaid for some 
minutes, occasionally Gfpelling at an inscriptioQi 
and sometimes looking at (not picking) a sepulchral 
flower, I walked to the church- door, and turning- 
round its "bid-fashioned kej^, which, ever since I* 
had received it, had been dangling in my hand, . 
the lock started back, and then, as if I had said 
**Open, Sesame!" the door opened. 

On looking before me, my first impression was 
that my head was swimming! for the oldgallerj-, 
banging like the gardens of Babylon, seemed to be 
liTeathing ; the four-and-twenty pews were lean- 
ing sideways ; the aisle, or approach to the altar, 
covered with heaps of rubbish, was an undulating 
line, and an immense sepulchral flag-stone had ac- 
tually been lifted up at one side, as if the corpse, 
finding the church deserted, had resolutely burst 
from his grave, and had wrenched himself onee 
again into daylight. The pulpit was out of its per- 
pendicular ; some pictures, loosely haiiging against 
the wall, had turned away their faces ; alM a couple 
of planks were resting diagonally ^gainstthe altar, 
Ba if they had faUen from tlie roof. I really rubbed 
my eyes; faneyingthat they were disordered; hair- 
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ever, tbe confusion I witnessed was real, anil 
as nearly as possible aa I bave descrilied it. Still) 
however, tbere was no dampness in tbe cbnrch, 
and it was, I tbongbt, a remarkable proof of tbe 
dr>-ness of the ligbt mountain' air of Langen- 
Scbwalbacb, tbat tbe sepulchral wreaths of artifi- 
cial flowers which were banging around on tbe 
walls were as starched and stiff as on tbe day 
they were placed there. 

A piece of dingy Mack cloth with narrow white 
fringe was the only ornament to the pulpit, from 
which both book and minister bad so long departed. 
jTbetbing was altogether on the totter; yet M'ben 
I reflected what little harm it bad done in tbe 
world , aiid how much good, I could not help ac- 
knowledging that respect was Justly due to its old 
age, and that, even by tbe stranger, it ought to be 
regarded with sentiments of veneration. In gazing 
at monuments of antiquity, one of the most natural 
pleasures wbich tbe mind enjoys is being by them 
fancifully transported to the scenes wbich they so 
clearly commemorate. The Roman amphitheatre 
becomes fiUed with gladiators and spectators; — tbe 
streets of Pompeii are seen again thronged with 
people; — the Grecian temple is ornamented with 
tbe votive offerings of beroes and of senators; — 
even tbe putrid marsh of Marathon teems with 
noble recollections ; — while at home, on tbe battle- 
ments of our old English castles, We easily figure to 
ourselves barons proud of their deeds, and vassahsi 
in armour faitbftiily devoted to their ser^ ice : In 
abort, wbile beholding such scenes, the heart glows, 
until, by its feverisli beat, feelings are produced 
Co wbich no one can be completely Insensible: 
bowever, when we awaken from this deligbtfiil 
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'dream, it is difficult, indeed impossilile, to drive 
a^'^ay the painful moral which, sooner or later in 
the day, proves to us much too clearly, tliat these 
rains have outlived, and in fact commemorate, the 
errors, the passions, and the prejudices, which 
caused them to be built. 

But after looking up al the -plain, unHssuming 
pulpit of an old Lutheran church , one. feels , long 
after one has left it, that all that has proceeded 
from its simple desic has been to promulgate peace, 
good- will, and hapj^iness among manlcind — and 
though, in its old age, it be now deserted, yet no one 
can deny that the seeds which in various direc- 
tions it has scattered before the wind are not only 
vigorously flourishing in the little valley in which 
it stands, but must continue there and elsewhere 
to produce effects, which time itself can scarcely 
annihilate. 

Turning towards the altar, I was looking at 
pictures of the twelve apostles , who, like senti- 
nels at tlieir posts, were in various attitudes sur- 
rounding it, when a propos to nothing, the great 
clock in the belfry struck four, and so little did I 
expect to hear any noise at all, that I could not 
help starting at being tlius suddenly reminded, 
that the watch was still ticking in the fob of the dead 
soldier — in short, that that clock was still faithfully 
pointing out the progress of time, though the church 
to which it belonged had already, practically speak- 
ing, terminated its existence! Never did I before 
listen to four vibrations of an old church clodc 
with more reverential attention, however, at each 
stroke involuntarily looking upwards, I did not 
altogether enjoy the sight of some loose rafters 
which were hanging over my head. I therefore 
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very quietly moved onwards, yet, passing a small 
door, I cpold not resist clambering up an old well 
fltaircase which led to the belfry ; not, how^ever, 
until I had calculated that, as the building could 
l)ewr the bells, my weight was not likely to turn 
the scale. I did not, however, feel disposed to 
reach the bells, but managed, through a rent in 
the wall, to look down on the roof, and such a 
see ne of devastation it would be difficult to describe. 
The half mouldered slates had not only been ripped 
away by the wind in every direction, but the re- 
mainder appeared as if they were just ready, to 
follow in the flight. The roof was bending in, 
and altogether it looked so completely on the totter, 
that the slightest additional weight would have 
brought everything to the ground. After descend- 
ing, I went once more round the church, opened 
some of the old latticed pews^ — peeped into the 
marble font, which was half filled with decayed 
mortar — took up a bird's nest that had fallen into 
the chancel from the roof, and strolling towards 
the altar, I found there a small board covered 
with white pasteboard , and ornamented with a 
garland of roses. On this simple tablet were in- 
scribed, in black letters, the names of the little 
band of Langen-Scbwalbachians who had been 
present in the great campaign of 1815; and in 
case the reader should like to know not only who 
were the heroes of so remote a valley, but also 
what sort of names they possessed, I offer him a 
copy of the muster-roll of those thus distinguished 
for having served their native country,, which 
the German language emphatically calls <<Vater- 
land."— 
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* 

D«m. Verdi«aU<Mr Eberliftrd Hofkom' Bbeiliwi Bucker 

Conrad Blies Wilheltoi Koch Caspar Schenk 

Adam Baslacli Pbilipp Kraas Philipp SinghofF 

Ludwig Diefonback Adam Kl«nig Johannes Sartor 

Martin Eachenavar Chriato^ Lindle Ferdinand Waaael 

Philipp Boenig Lndwig Ltcdcbach 

Having: carefully locked up the old cbnrcliwith 
all the relics it contained, descendioer the steps of 
the eminence on which it stood, I once more found 
myself in (he street amongr fellow-creatures. The 
new Protestant Churdh, which is very shortly to 
he huilt, and to which the belKs of this old one, 
If possible , are to he removed, will be. in the 
centre of the town, but this site, though more 
convenient, will not, I think, be so picturesquci 
as^hatofthe old building, which, with the Catholic 
Church at the other extremity of the town, seem 
to be the alpha and omega — the beginning and the 
end of Langen-Schwalbach. Prom the surrounding 
hills, as the eye glances frem the one of these 
old buildings to the other, they appear to be the 
good Genii of the town — two guardian angels to 
watch over the welfare of its people here and 
hereafter. 



THE JEWISH SYNAGOGUE. 

The low part of Langen-Schwalbach, where tho 
Jews live, is the most ancient portion of the town, 
the houses they inhabit beingjast above and below 
the great original brannen or fountain, which, an 
I have stated, was celebrated for its medicinal 
properties even in the time of the Romans. This 
immense spring, which rises within a foot and a 
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tal/ of the surface of the groiUDi^ (being then car- 
ried away )>y a suHterranean drain,) is two or three 
times as iarg» as the Stahi brunnen, the Weln 
hrunnen, or the fashionable Pauline. It contains 
very littLe iron^ being principally sulphureous. 
From the violence with which it rises from the 
rock, the water ia apparently constantly boiling , 
aiid such a suffocating gas arls es from it, that, as 
at the Grotto del Cane, at Naples, one single in- 
halation would be nearly sufficient to deprive a 
j»erson of his senses* Resides being strongly im- 
pregnated with this gas, it has also such an 
unearthly taste, that one almost fancies it must 
flow direct from the cellar of his Satanic majesty. 
Still, however^ the Jews constantly drink, cooJk, 
and even wash with this water ; however, being 
below the surface, it is necessary for them to 
stoop into the suffocating vapour whenever they 
flu theij- pitcliersj and as one sees Jewess after 
Jewess dipping her dark greasy head into thii* 
infernal cauldron, holding her breath, and then 
suddenly raising her head, with a momentary 
paleness and an aspiration which sufficiently 
explain her sensations, one feels anything but 
sympathy for a being who pan voluntarily flutter 
in such a fetid climate. 

With sentiments, I fear, not very liberal, I 
stood for many minutes looking at those who came 
to fill their pitchers; at last, rather a better 
feeling shooting across me, I resolved once more 
to make a trial of wa* er on which so many of 
Biy felJow-creatures seemed to subsist, and I 
accordingly dipped my hand into a large washing- 
tub which an old Jewess had half suffocated herself 
in filling with her pitcher. The woman offered 
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me no algn or word of <lisrespert, bnt I saw her 
east a withering look at the water, as if a cap 
of poison had been poured into il: she continaed 
however, very tiuietiy to fili her other tubs ; but 
after I had walked away, turning suddenly round 
for a moment I saw her upset the tub from which 
I had drank, her lips muttering at the time some 
Short observation to a sister Jewess standing 
beside her. 

I could not, however, help acknowledging that 
her prejudice was not mori^ illiberal, and certainly 
far more excusable , than my own ; and as I had 
determined to attend that evening the Jewish «y- 
nagogue, in the mean while 1 did what I could to 
bring my miod to a proper state of feeling towards 
people whose form of worship I was desirous seri- 
ously to witness. 

Never had I before chanced to enter a synago- 
gue; yet, when I had reflected on the singular 
liistory of the Jews, I had often concluded that 
there must be some strange unaccountable attrac- 
tion, something Inexplicably mysterious in their 
forms of worship, which could have induced them 
to brave the persecutions that in all ages, and in 
flo many countries, had traced out their history 
in letters of blood. 

Full of curiosity, I had therefore inquired at 
What hour on Friday their church would assemble, 
and being told that they would meet ''as soon as 
the stars were visible," I walked towards the 
synagogue, a few minutes after sunset, and in 
every Jewi.<rh house I observed, as I passed it, 
seven candles burning in a circle. The house of 
worship was a small oblong hovel, not unlike a 
bam. The door was open, but no human being 



d by Google 



TBB JBWISH SYNAGOODB. 109 

witbin, excepting a man over wJiose Mhuuiderfl 
tliere was tlirown a piece of common brown sack- 
ciutb. Tliis being, wlio turned out to be tiie priest, 
stood before a sort of altar ; and, just as careless 
of it as of us, lie siaod liowing to it incessantly. 
Tliere being not nmeli jto see in these vibrations, 
I wallced away, and returning in afiout five minu- 
tes, I found the congregation had suddenly as- 
semined, and the service begun.* 

In the course of my life, like most people, I 
have chanced to witness a great variety ot forms 
of worship, several of which it would not be very 
easy to descril^e. For instance, it would be diffi-* 
cuft, or rather impossible, to delineate by words, 
high mass, as performed in the great church of 
St. Peter , at Rome. One might , indeed, f uUy 
describe any p^rt of it, but the silence of one mo- 
ment, the burst of music at Aibther, the immen- 
sity of the buildiug, and the assembled congrega- 
tion, produce altogether sensations on the eye and 
ear which tMlgoosequill has not power to impart. 
Again, to the simple homage which a Peruvian 
Indian pays to the sun no man could do justice; 
one might describe his attitude as he prostrates 
himself before what he conceives to be the burn- 
ing ruler of the universe , but the fleeting expres- 
sions of his supplicatiiig countenance, as it trem- 
bles — hopes — flushes — and then, with eyes dazzled 
to dimness, trembles again, — may be witnessed, 
but cannot be described. One of the wildest forms 
of worship I ever beheld was, perhaps, the dance 
of the Dervishes, at Athens ; for there is a sort 
of enthusiasm in the convulsions into \\ hich these 
twelve men throw themselves, which has a most, 
indescribable efl'ectou those who witness it: it is 
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tfiadiiessj-^yet it is a tenpest of the mind within 
the range •f. which no man's senses can live un- 
ruffled; — tlie strongest judgment bends before the 
gale, and insensibly are the feelings led astray by 
conduct, actions, words, grimaces, and center- 
tions, which,, taken Altogether^ are indeseribable. 

But although tliese and many -other forms of 
worship may bd original pictures which carji|pt be 
copied, yet f think a chHd of ten years of age, if 
he could only hold- a pen, might give a reader as 
good a notion of the Langen-Schttralbach syna- 
gogue, as if he haiLl^en there himself a thousand 
times ; for all The poor child, wdhld have' to do 
would be to begliiiAtto«magine«a small^ dirty boirny 
swarming* with fleas/ filled with dirty-looking men 
in dirty dresses^ with old hats^on their heads, 
spitting — hallooing^— reading — bowing — hallooing 
louder than ever — scratching themselves as they 
leave the synagogue, — and then calmy walking 
home to their seven candles! 

To any serious, reflecting mind,*'an religions, 
to a certain point,. are worthy of respect. It is 
true, all cannot be right, yet the errors are those 
which fellow-creatures need not dispute among 
each other: he who has the happiness to go iright 
has no cause to be offended with those who un- 
fortunately have mistaken their course; and how- 
ever men^s political opinions may radiate from 
each other, yet their zeal for religion is at least 
one tie which ought to connect them together. 
However, the Jews of Langen-Schwalbach, so far 
as a spectator can judge by their behaviour, do ' 
not even pretend to be zealous in their cause. 
There is no pretence of feeling, — no attempt either ^ 
at humbug or effect. They perform their service 
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B8 if, hiving made a regnlar bargain to receive 
certain blessings for hallooing a certain time, they 
conceived that all they had to do viras scrapulously 
to perform their part of the contract, that there 
ivas-no occasion to exceed their agreement, or give 
more-Oian was 'absolutely required by the bond. « 
As f stood just within the door of the syna- 
gqgpe,* listening to their rude, uncouth, noisy wor- 
ship, almost ^every eye was turned upon me, and 
the expression of many of the countenances was 
so ill-favoured, that I very soon left them, thougti . 
I had then a long way to walk before I ceased 
to hear the strange wild hullabulloo they were 
making. • 



THE HAR\i:ST* 

All this day I have been strolling about the 
. fields watching the getting in of the harvest. The 
crops of oats, rye, and wheat Cprincipally bearded) 
are much heavier than any one would expect from 
such Hgbftand apparently poor land ; but the heavy 
dews which characterize the summer climate of 
this high cojuntry impart a m>urishment which, in 
richer lands, often lies dormant from drought. In 
Nassau, the corn is cut prhicipally by women, 
who use a sickle so very small and light, that it 
seems but little labour to wield it. They begin 
early in the morning, and with short intervals of 
rest continue till eleven o'clock, when the various 
village bells suddenly strike up a merry peal, 
which is a signal to the labourers to come home 
to their dinners. It is a very interesting scene 
to observe, over the undulating surface of the 
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whole country, groups, of peasants, brothers, sis- 
ters, parents, etq,, all bending to their sickles, to 
see cliildcen playing round infants lying fast 
asleep t)u the blue suiock^frocKs placed under the 
shadeof'the com sheaves. It is pigasingto repiark 
the rapid pi^gress which the se^-eral 0Bttim are 
uaking; how each little family, attacking its own 
patch or property, '^i^rks its way into the^taiid- 
ing corn, leaving the crop prostrate behind theln; 
and then, in the middle of this simple, rural, busy 
scene, it is delightful, indeed, to he^r from the 
belfry of their much-revered churches a peal of 
cheerful, notes. Which peacefully sound •lullaby" 
to tliem*all. , In a very few seconds the iKIuare 
fields and little oblong plots are deserted, and then 
the various roads and paths of the country suddenly 
buxst iu lines upon the attention, each being delin- 
eated by a string^^f peasants, who are straggling 
one behind the other, until paths iu all diiectiojis 
are seen converging towards the parental village 
churches, which seem to be attracting them all. 

As soon as each field of corn is cut, it Is bound 
into sheaves, aboutthe size they are in England: 
seven of these are then made to lean towards each 
other, and upon them all is placed a large sheaf 
reversed, the ears of which hanging downwards 
form a sort of thatch, which keeps this little stack 
dry until its owner has time to carry it to his 
home. It generally remains many days iu this 
state, and after the harvest has been all cut, the 
country covered with these stacks resembles a 
vast encampment. 

The carts «nd waggons used for carrying the 
corn arc exceedingly well-adapted to tbe country. 
Their particular characteristic is excessive light- 
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ness, and, indeed, were they h^avy, It would be 
qaite impossible for any cattio^to draw them up 
and down tlie liills. Occasionally fhey are drawn 
by horlses — often by small active oxen; bat cows 
more generally^ erf orm this duty, and With quite 
as minfh patience as their mistresses, at the same 
moment, are labouring before them at the sickle. 
The yoke, or beam, by which these cgws are 
connected, is placed immeciiately behind their 
horns; a little leather pillow is then laid upon 
their brow, over which passes a strap that firmly 
lashes their heads to the beam, and it is, there- 
fore , against such soft cushions that the anim- 
als pflsh to advance: and thus linked together 
for life, by this sort of Siamese band, it is cu- 
rious to observe them eating together , then by 
^reement raising their heads to swalloW; Hien 
again standing motionless chewing the cud, Vhich 
is seen passing and repassing from the stomach 
to the mouth. 

At first, when, standing near them, I smelt from 
their breath the sweet fresh milk, it seemed hard 
that they should, thus be, as it were, domestic 
candles, lighted at both ends : however, verily do 
I believe that all animals prefer exercise, or even 
hard work, to any sort of confinement, and if so, 
they are certainly happier than our stall-fed cows, 
many of which, in certain parts of Britain, may be 
seen with their heads fixed economically for months 
between two vertical beams of wood. The Nassau 
cows certainly do not seem to suffer while working 
in their light carts ; as soon as their mistress ad- 
vances, they follow her, and if she turns and whips 
them , then they seem to hurry after her more 
eagerly than ever. 
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It is trae^ bard labour bastiie effect of impover- 
Uihing tlieir milK ,*» and the calf at home is conse- 
quently (sofaravS it is concerned' a loser by the 
bargain: however, there is no child in the peasant's 
family who has not had cause tdkmake the same 
complaint, and therefore, so long as the Iabo«rer*s 
wife cHrries her infant to the harvest , the milch 
coi*^ may very fairly be vequired to draw to the 
hovel what has been cut by ber hands. 

Mbthing can be better adapted to the features of 
th^ country , nothing can better accord with the 
feeble resources of its inhabit^ts, than the equip* 
meht of these economical wagons and carter: the 
coWs and oxen can ascend any of the hills, nr des- 
cend info any of the vallies; they can, without 
slipping, go sideways along the face of the hills, 
ami in crossing the green swampy grassy ravines, 
I partfcularly remarked the advantage of the light 
waggon drawn by animals with cloven feet, for 
had one of our heavy teams attempted the passage, 
like a set of flies walking across a plate of treacle, 
they would soon have become unable to extricate 
even themselves. But in making the comparison 
between the horse and the cow, {&s far as regards 
Nassau husbandry,^ I may observe, that the former 
has a very expensive appetite, and wears very ex- 
pensive shoes ; as soon as he becomes lame he js 
useless, and as^soon as he is dead, he is carrion. 
Now a placid, patient Langen-Schwaibach cow, in 
the bloom of her youth, costs only two or three 
peunds ; she requires neither corn nor shoeing ; the 
leaves of the forest, drawn by herself to the viU 
lage, form her bed, which in due time she carries 
out to the field as manure: there is nothing alight 
cart can carry which she is not reaty to fetch, and 
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from her work she cheerfully returns to her home 
to give milk, cream, butter^and cheese to the estab- 
lishment : at her death, she is stiii worth eleven 
kreuzers a poand as beef; and wh^n her flesh has 
disappeared, her bones, after bein^' ground at* the 
mill, once again appear upon her master's fields, 
to cheer, manure, and enrich them. 

As, quite in love with cows , I was retarning 
from Che harvest, I met the Nassau letter-cart, one 
of the cheapest carriages for its'* purpose tlkat can 
well be conceived. It consists of a pair of high 
wheels connected by a short axle, upon which are 
riveted a few boards framed together in the form of 
a sf&all shallow box; in this little coffin the letter- 
bag is buried, and upon it, like a monument, sits 
a light boy dressed in the uniform ofa Nassau postil- 
ion, who with a trumpet in one hand, a long whip 
in the other, and the reins sporting loose under his 
feet, starts, as if he deliberately meant mischief, 
intending to get well over his ground ; and there 
being scarcely any weight to carry,* the horse re- 
ally might proceed as a mail-coach horse ought to 
go : but that horrible Punch and Judy trumpet up- 
sets the whole arrangement , for as the thing is 
very heavy, the child soon takes two hands to it 
instead of one, when down goes the whip, and from 
that moment, the picture, which promised to be a 
good one , is spoilt. 

The letter-bag crawls, like a reptile, along the 
road, while the boy amusing himself with his play- 
thing, reminds one of those '^nursery rhymes" 
which say, 

** And with rings on tiis fingers, snd bells on his toes. 
We shsll bsve music wherever he goes." 

It is quite provoking to see a govermnent car- 
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ri8gre.tii. its theory so simply imagined^ and so eler^ 
eriy adanted to its purpose, tBus completely rainedl 
in its practice. Music may bo, and indeed is, very 
delightfal in \t^ way; but a tune is one thing — 
speed another ; and it always seems to me a pity 
that the Duke of Nassau should allow these two 
substantr^s to be so completely confounded in his 
dominions. 

How admirably does the long fin hem oif the- 
gvard of one of our mail-coaches perform its blunt 
duty — a jingle blast is sufficient to remove (he 
•bstruetion of an .old gentleman hi his gig — twft 
are generally enough for a heavy cart — three for a 
waggon—and half a dozen, sloivly and sternl}^ atp* 
' plied, are always sufficient to awaken the snorios? 
keeper of a titrnpike-gate — in sliort; to 

Break his bands of sleep aspnder. 

And rouse him like a rattling peal of tlonder. 

■hrk ! haik ! the horrid soaad 

Has raised up his head, as awak«d from the dead^ 

And amas&etf he stares around! 

The gala turn oizt of our mail-coaches on thr 
King's birth-day,' I always think must strike 
foreigner's more than anything else in our country 
with the sterling solid Integrity of the EngHslk 
character. To see so many well-bred horses in sucli 
magnificent condition' — so many well-built carria- 
ges — so many excellent drivers, and such a corps 
of steady, quiet, resolute-looking men as guards,, 
each wearing, as well as every coachman, the 
King's own livery — all tfiis must silently point out,, 
even to our most jealous enemies, not only the 
wealth of the country, but the firm basis on which 
it stands: in short, it must prove to them, most 
undeniably, that there is no one thing in England 
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ivliieh, throughoat the land, is treated with so much 
universal attention and respect, as the honest, spee- 
dy, and safe deliver^' of the letters and commercial 
correspondence of the country. Nevertheless, if 
our English coachmen were to be allowed, instead 
of attending to their horses, to play on trumpets as 
they proceeded, we should, as in the Duchy of 
Nassau, soon pay very dearly for their music. 



THB SUNSET. 

It had been hot all day — the roads had been 
dusty — the ground, as one trod upon it, had felt 
warm — the air was motionless — animal as well as 
vegetable life appeared weak and exhausted — 
Nature herself seemed parched and thirsty — the 
people on, the promenade, as it got hotter and hot- 
ter, had walked slower and slower, until they were 
now crawling along, as unwillingly an if they had 
been marching to their graves. The world, as if 
from apathy, was coming to a stand still — Langeu- 
Sehwalbach itself appeared te be fainting away, 
when the evening sun having rested for a moment 
on the western height, gradually vanished from 
our sight. 

His red tyrannical rays had hardly left our pale 
abject faces, when all people suddenly revived; 
like a herd of fawning courtiers who had been kept 
trembling before their king, they felt that, left to 
themselves, they could now breathe, and think, 
and stamp their feet. Parasols, one after another 
were shut up — the pedestrians on the promenade 
freshened their pace — even fat patients, who had 
long been at anchor on the beneheS; began to show 
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symptoms of getting under weigh^-every leaf seem- 
ed suddenly to be enjoying the cool gentle breeze 
'Which was now felt stealing up the valley; until, 
in a very few minutes, everything in Nature was 
restored to life and enjoyment. 

It was the hour for returning to my 'Hof/ bat 
the air as it blew into the window was so delight- 
fully refreshing, and so irresistibly inviting, that 
I and my broad-brimmed hat went out lete il teie 
to enjoy it. As we passed the red pond of iron 
water, opposite to the great 'Indian Hof* which 
comes from the strong Stahl brnnnen, having nothing 
to do, I lingered for some time watching the horses 
that were brought there. After having toiled 
through the excessive heat of the day, any water 
would have been agreeable to them; but the nice, 
cool, strengthening, effervescing mixture into 
which they were now led, seemed to be so excee- 
dingly delightful, that they were scarcely up to 
their knees before they made a strong attempt to 
drink ; but the rule being that they should first 
half walk and half swim two or three times round 
the pond, this cleansing or ablution was no sooner 
over — the reins were no sooner loosened — when 
down went their heads into the red cooling pool; 
and one had then only to look at the horse's eyes 
to appreciate their enjoyment. With the whole 
of their mouths and nostrils immersed, they seem- 
ed, as if they fancied they could drink the pond 
dry ; however, the greedy force with which they 
held their heads down gradually relaxed, until, 
at last, up they were raised, with an aspiration 
which seemed to say, "M^'e can hold no more!" 
In about ten seconds, however, their noses again 
dropped to the surface, but only to play with an 
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ftlement which seemed now to be useless — so 
completely had one single draught attered its 
current value ! As I stood at the edge of this 
pond, teaning over the rail, mentally participating 
with the horses in the luxury they were enjoying, 
a violent shower of rain came on ; yet, before I 
had hurried fifty yards for an umbrella, it had 
ceased. Those little showers are exceedingly 
common amongst the hills of Nassau in4he evenings 
of very hot days. Prom the power of the sun, 
the valleys daring the day are filled brim-full with 
a steam, or exhalation, which no sooner loses 
its parent, the sun, than the cold condenses it; 
and then, like the tear on the cheek of a child 
that has suddenly missed Rs mother, down it falls 
in heavy drops, and the next instant — smites 
again. 

As the air was very agreeable,- I wandered up 
the hilly road which leads to Bad-Ems ; and then, 
strolling into a field of corn, which had been just 
cut, I continued to climb the mountain, until, turn- 
ing round, I found, as I expected, that r had at- 
tained just the sort of view I wanted-, but it would 
be impossible to describe to the reader the freshness 
of the scene. Beneath was the long scrambling vil- 
lage of Langen-Schwalbach, the slates of which, 
absolutely blooming from the shower they had 
just received, looked so very clean and fresh, that 
for some time mj' eyes quite enjoyed rambling' 
from one roof to the next, and tlien glancing from 
ono extremity of the town to the other ; — they 
had been looking at hot dazzling objects aU day — 
I thought I never should be able to raise them 
from the cool blue wet slates. However, as the 
light rapidly faded, the landscape itself soon became 
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equally reAres^tng, for the dn' parehed eoni-fi^ife 
ansamed a rifeher bae, the green etops sttneit 
Heading under dew, and the whol« picture, billsr, 
town, and all, appeared so newly painted, that 
the colours from nature's brush were too fresh 
to be dry. Alt of a sudden, miOesticall}' rolling 
up the vaUey, was $een a uiisty vapour, which, 
at last, reaching the houses, rolled from roof to 
roof, until it hovered over, or rather rested upon 
the whole town, and this was no sooner the case 
than the slates seemed all to have ▼anished ! 

In vain I looked for them, for the cloud exaetly 
matching them in colour had so completely dis- 
guised them, that they formed nothing now but 
the base or fonndation'-%f life misty fabric which 
rested upon them. Instead of a blue toti n, ban- 
gen-Schwalbach now appeared to be a white one } 
for, the roof no longer attracting attention, the shin- 
ing walls burst into notice, and a serpentine line of 
glistening patches, neafly resembling a ridge of 
snow, clearl3' marked put the shape and limits of 
the town ; but as, in this elevated country, there 
is little or no twilight, the features of the picture 
again rapidly faded, until even this white line 
was hardly to be seen; corn-fields could now 
scarcely be distinguif&ed from green crops — all 
became dark — and the large forest on the south 
bills, as well as the small ^oods which .are 
f scattered on the heights, had so completely lost 
their colour, th^ thpy appeared to be immense 
black pits or holes« In a short time everything 
beneath me was lent; and sitting on the ground, 
leaning against seven sheaves of corn piled up 
together, I Was enjoying tke aubllme serenity, 
the mysteriotffe uncertainty of the scene before 
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m»f wken anotker very beaatif«l change took 
plac^ 

I beliete I kave already told the reader tbat, 
besides myself, there were about 1200 strangers 
In the little village of Langen-Schwalbach. Of 
course every Hof was fully inhabited, and, aa soon 
as darkness prevailed, the effect produaod by each 
house being suddenly and almost simultaneously 
ligbtecl up, was really quite romantic. In every 
direction, sometimes at the top of one Hof. then 
atthebi/ttom of another, lights burst into existence 
— the eye attracted, eagerly flew fr«m one to 
another, until, from the number which burst into 
life, it became quite impossible to attend to each The 
bottom of the valley, IHl^ the dancing of iire-flies, 
w>ias spftrkling in the nest irregular succession ; 
till, in a short time, this fantastic confusion 
vanished, and ever>- room (there being no shutters) 
having its light, Langen-Schwaibach was once 
again restored to view^ — each house, and every 
story of each house, being now clearly deHned 
by a regular and very- pleasing illumination; and, 
while seated in utter darkness, I gazed at the 
gay sparkling scene before me, I could not help 
feeling that, of all the beautiful contrasts in Nature, 
there can be no one more vivid than the sudden 
ehange between darkness and light How weary 
•i^e should ba of eternal sunshine, — how gloomy 
would it be to grope through one's life in utter 
darkness, and yet what loveliness do each of 
these, by contrast, impart to the other! On tha 
heights above the village, how magnificent was 
the darkness after a hot sun-shining day; and 
then, again, how lovely M'as the twinkling even 
of tallow candles, when they suddenly burst npou 
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this darkness! Yet itiswitb these two ingredients 
that Nature works up all her pictures; and,, as 
Pagaiiini's tunes all come out of two Ittrings of 
cat'gut, and two of the entrails of a kitten, so 
do all the varieties which please our eyes proceed 
from a mixture in dilTerent proportions of light and 
shade ; and, indeed, in the moral world, it is the 
chiaro-oscuro, the brightness and darkness of which 
alone form the happiness of our existence. What 
would pro^sperity he, if there existed no such sorrow 
as adversity ? what would health be, if sickness 
did not exist? and what would be the smile of 
an approving conscience, if there was no such 
torment as repentance writhing under guilt? But 
I will persecute the reader no longer with the 
reflections which occurred to me, as I 9at in»4i 
wheat-field, gazing on the lights of Langen-Schwal- 
bach. Good or bud, they managed to please me; 
however, after remaining in darkness, till it became 
much colder than was agreeable, I wandered 
back to my Hof, entered my dormitory, and my 
head having there found Its pillow, as I extinguish- 
ed my candle , I mumbled to myself — "There 
goes one of the tallow stars of Langen-Schwal- 
hach! — Sic transit gloria mnndi!" 

I was lying prostrate, stifl awake — and (there 
being no shutters to the window at the foot of 
the bed) I was looking at the oddly-shaped, thlly 
aente-angled , slated roofs, which were glistening 
in the light of the round full moon, hanging im- 
mediately above them. The scene was delight- 
fully silent and serene. Occasionally I faintly 
heard a distant foot step approaching, until treading 
heavily under the window, its sound gradually 
diminished, till all again was silent. Sometimes a 
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eloud passing slowly across the moon would veil 
the roofs in darkness; and then, again, they would 
suddenly burst upon the eye, in silvery light, 
shining brighter than ever. As somewhat fatigued 
I lay half enjoying this scene, and half dosing, 
I suddenly heard, apparently close to me, the 
scream of a woman, which really quite electric- 
lied me J 

On listening it was repeated, when, jumping 
out of bed and opening the door, I heard it again 
proceeding from a room at the distant end of 
the passage; and such was the violence of its 
tone, that my impression was — ^Hhe lady's room 
is on fire r 

There is something in the piercing shriek of 
a woman in distress which produces an irresistible 
effect on the featherless biped, called man ; and, 
in rushing to her assistance, he performs no duty 
— he exercises no virtue — but merely obeys an 
instinctive impulse which has been benevolently 
imparted to him — not for his own good, but for 
the safety and protection of a weaker and a bet- 
ter sex. 

But although this feeling exists so powerfully 
'chez nous,' yet it has Jiot by nature been imparted 
to commonplace garments; such as coats, black- 
figured silk waistcoats, rusty knee-breeches, nor 
even to easy shoes , blue-worsted stockings, or 
such like ; and, therefore, while, by an irresistible 
attraction which I could not possibly counteract, 
obeying the mysterious impulse of my nature, I 
rushed along the passage, these base, unchivalric 
garments.-remained coldly dangling oyer the back 
of a chair : in short , I followed the laws of my 
nature — they, theirs. 
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With 8one <lifXieiilty, liaving succeeded in barst- 
ing open tLe door just as a fifth sliriek Mas re- 
peated) I nisbed in, and tbere, skiing up in her 
hed — her arms most anxiously extended towards 
me-^taer countenance expressing an agony of fear 
— sata^'oung lady, by no meanK ill-favoured, and 
aged ( as near as I could hastily calculate about 
twenty-one ! 

Almost in hysterics, she began, in German-,, to 
tell a long incoherent story; and though, with 
calm natural dignity, I did what I could to quiet 
her, the tears rushed into her eyes — she then aU 
most in convulsions began, with her bands under 
the bed-clothes, to scratch her knees, then shrieked 
again ; and I do confess that I was altogether at 
a loss to conceive what, in the sacred name of 
virtue, was the matter with the young lady, when, 
by her repeating several times the word '^Ratten! 
Batten ! !" I at once comprehended that there were 
(or that the amiable young person fancied that 
there were) — rau in her bed! 

The dog Billy, as well as many puppies of less 
name, would instantly, perhaps, have commenced 
a vigorous attack; rats, hofrever, are reptiles I 
am not in the habit either of hunting or destroying. 

The young lady's aunt, an elderly persoqy»gey 
now appeared at the door, in her nigbt-stothes, as 
yellow and as sallow as if she had ju8t risen from 
the grave; — ^p'eeping over her shoulder, stood ouf 
landlady's blooming daughter in her bed-gown — 
Leonhard, the son, cum mu//is alH/t What they 
could all have thought of the scene — ^what they 
could have thought of my strange, gaunti unadorned 
appearance — ^what they could have thought of the 
niece's screams — and what they would have 
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thoQght'liad I deigned to tell tltem I bad come to 
ber bedside merely, to catcb ''rats — it was ont of 
my power to divine: however, the fact wa<«, I 
cared not a straw what they thought ; hut, seeing 
.that my presence was not requisite, I gravely left 
the poor sufferer to tell her own story. '^Ratten ! ' 
Ratten!" was it^r theme; and, long before her 
fears subsided , my mind , as well as its body, 
were pipidly entranced in sleep. 



THE CROSS OF ST. JOHN OF JERUSALEM. 

To an old man, one of the most delightAil fea- 
tures in. a German watering-iilace, is the ease w^ith 
which he can associate, in the most friendly man- 
ner, with all his brother and sister water-bibbers, 
without the fatigue of speaking one single word. 

Almost every glass of water you get from the 
brunnen adds, at least, one to the list of your ac- 
quainUnce. Merely touching a man's elbow is suf- 
ficient to procure from him a look of good-fellow- 
ship, which, though it does not inconveniently grow 
into a bow, or even int« a smile, is yet always 
afterwards displayed in his physiognomy whenever 
it meets yours. If, as yon are stretching ont your- 
glass, you i^^Jre but half a stride, to allow a thirst- 
ing lady to step forwards, you «le8rly see, when- 
soever you afterwards meet her, that ttw slight at- 
tention is indelibly recorded in your favour. Even 
running against a German produces, as it were by 
collision, a spark of kind feeling, which, like a star 
in the heavens, twinkles in his serene countenance 
whenever you behold it. Smile only once upon a 
group of children, and the litUe urchins bite their 
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lips , vainly repressing their Joy whenever after- 
wi\rds you meet them. 

Shrouded in this delightful taciturnity, .my list 
of acquaintances at Langen-Schwalbaeh.dailyiiii* 
creased, until I found myself on just the sort of 
amicable terms with almost everybody, which, to 
my present taste, is the most agreable. In early 
life young people (if I recollect right) are never 
quite happy, unless they are either talking, or writ- 
ing letters to their /ellow-creatures. Whenever, 
even as strangers, thejr get^ together, 'everything 
that happens or passes seems to engender conver- 
sation — even when they have parted, tliere is no 
end to epistolary valedictions, and creation itself 
loses half its charms, unless the young beholder 
has some companion with whom the loveliness of 
the picture may be shared and eijoyed. 

But old age I find stiffens, first of all, the muscles 
of the tongue ; indeed, as man gradually decays, it 
seems wisely ptovided by Nature that he should 
be willing to be dumb, before time obliges him to be 
deaf: in short, the mind, however voraciously it 
might once have searched for food, at last instinc- 
tively prefers rumination, to seeking for more. 

By young people I shall be thought selfish, yet 
I do confess that I enjoy silence, because my own 
notions now suit me best ; other people's ojunions^ 
like their shoes, don't fit me, and however ill-con- 
structed or^old^fashioned my own may really be, 
yet use has made them easy : my sentiments, ugly 
as they may seem, don't pinch, and I therefore feel 
I had rather not exchange -them ; the one or two 
friends I have lost, rank in my memory better than 
any I can ever hope to gain: in fact, I had rather 
not replace them, and at Langeu-Schwalbach, aa 
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there was no necessity for a passing stranger like 
myself to set up a fine new acquaintance with people 
he woQld proBably neyer see again, I considered 
tbat with my eyes and ears open, my tongue might 
harmlessly enjoy natural and delightful repose. 

But there is a perverseness in human nature, 
which it is ^uite oirt ot,my power to account for; 
and strange as it ma^^ sound, it is nevertheless too 
true, that the only person at Langen-Schwalbach I 
felf desirous to address,' was the only individual 
who seeined to shun ev^ry human beings 

He was a withered, infirm man, who appeared 
to be tottering on the brink of his grave ; and I had 
long remarked that for some reason or other he stu> 
diously avoided the Rrnnnen until every person 
had Left it. He spoke to no one — looked at no one — 
but as soon as he had swallowed off his dose, he 
retired to alone bench, on which, with both hands 
leaning upon his ivory-handled cane, he was always 
to be seen sitting with his eyes sorrowfully fixed 
on the ground. Although the weather was, to every 
person but himself, oppressively hot, he was con- 
stantly muffled up in a thick cloak, and I think I 
must have passed him a hundred times before I de« 
tected, one exceedingly warm day, that underneath 
It, there hung upon his left breast the Cross of the 
Order Of St. John of Jerusalem. As, ages ago, I had 
myself passed many a hot summer on ,thc parched, 
barren rock of Malta,-<-always however feeling 
much Interested in the history of its banished 
knights, — I at once fully comprehended why the 
poor old gentleman's body was so chilly, and why 
his heart felt so chilled with the world. By many 
alow and scientific approaches which it would be 
only tedious to detail, I at last managed, without 
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driving him tram bis bench, mosft qaietty te establish 
myself at his side, and then by congrhinjgr when 
he coughed, — sighing when, he stghed, — and by 
other ( I hope innocent) artifices, I at last 'veiltared 
in a fiotto voce to mumble to hi^ something about 
the distant island in which apparently all &t^ youth- 
ful feelings lay buried. The words Valetta, Ciytta 
Vecchia, Floriana, Cottonera, ^tc, as I pronounced 
them, produced, by a sort "^of galvanie influence, 
groans — ejaculations — short sentences^until at last 
he began to shew me fra^ikly* without disguise the 
real colour of his mind. Poor man ! life his eye it 
was jaundiced^ — ^^'nullis medicabilis herbis!" I could 
not at all extract from hkn what rank, title, or 
situation he held in the ancient order, but I could 
too clearly see that he looked npon its extinction 
as (he Persian would look upon the annihilation of 
the sun. Creation he fancied had been robbed of 
its colours, — Christianity he thought had lost its 
heart, — and he attributed every political ailment 
on the surface of the globe to the non-existence of 
the knights Hospitallers of St. John of Jerusalem. 
For several hours I jpitiently listened to his un- 
happy tale; for as lamentations of all sorts are bet- 
ter out of the human heart than in it, I felt that as 
the vein was open, my patient could not be encou* 
raged to bl<)ed too freely : without therefore once 
contradicting him, I allowed his feelings to flow 
uninterrupted, and by the time he had pumped him- 
self dry, I was happy to observe that he was cer- 
tainly much better for the operation. On leaving 
him, however, my own pent-up view of the case, 
and his, continued for the remainder of the day 
bubbling and quarrelling with each other in my mind. 
Therefore, to satisfy myself before I went to bed, 
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I drew oat in black and wliite th^ following sketcli 
of what has always appeared to me to be a fair, im- 
partial history of these — Knights of Jttalta. 



Tub Mediterranean forms a curious and beautiful 
featore in th^picture of the commercial world. By 
dint of money and shipping we la<>oriously bring 
to England the produce of the most distant regions, 
but the commerce of the whole globe seems to have 
a natural or instinctive tendency to flow, almost of 
Us own accord, into the Mediterranean Sea. B6. 
ginning with the great Atlantic Ocean, which 
connects the old world with the new, we know that, 
over that vast expanse, the prevailing wind is one 
which .blows from America towards Europe; and 
moreover, that the waters of the Atlantic are 
without any apparent return, everlastingly flow- 
ing into the narrow straits of Gibraltar. .When the 
produce of America therefore is shipped for the 
Mediterranean, in general terms it may be asserted 
that wind and tide are in its favour. 

Across the trackless deaierts of Africit caravans 
^om various parts of the interior are constantly 
tolling through the sand towards the waters of this 
Inland sea. The traveller who goes up the Nile is 
doomed, we all know, to stem its torrent, but the 
produce of Egypt and the triple harvest of that 
luxuriant land is no sooner embarked, than of its 
own accord it glides majestically towards this fa- 
voured sea, and there is truth and nothing specula- 
tive in still further remarking, that this very 
harvest is absolutely produced by the slime or earth 
of Abyssinian and other most remote mountains, 
which by the laws of nature has calmly floated 
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If 00 miles through a desert to top-dress or mamtre 
Cgypt, that garden which eventually supplies so 
many of the inhabitants of the Mediterranean Ivith 
corn. • 

Again the Red Sea is a passage^ apparently 
created to connect Europe with the great Eastern 
world; and as the power of steam j^radaally in* 
creases in its stride, it is evident that by this gulf, 
or natural canal, much of the produce of India even- 
tually will easily flow into the Mediterranean Sea. 

Finally, it might likewise be shown, that much 
of the commerce of Asia Miaor and Europe, either 
by great' rivers or otherwise, naturally moves 
towards this central point; but besides these sources 
of external wealth, the Mediterranean, as we all 
know, is nv9st romantically studded with an archi- 
pelago and other beautiful islands, the inhabitants 
of which have the power not oni}^ of trading on a 

- large scal^ with every quarter of the'globe^ bat^af 
carrying on in small open boats a sort of little vil- 
lage commerce of their own. Among the inhabitants 
of this sea are to be found at this moment the hand- 

- somest specimens of the Jiuman race ; and if a per- 
son not sati?ffied with t^e present and future tenses 
of life, should prefer reflecting or rather ruminating 
'on the past, with antiquarian rapture he may wan- 
der over the waters of the Mediterranean from Car- 
thage to Egypt, Tyre, Sidon, Rhodes, Troy, Ephe- 
sus, Athens, Corinth, Argos, Syracuse, Rome, etc. 
until tired of his flight he may rest upon one of the 
ocean-beaten pillar»«f Hercules — and seated there, 
he may most truly declare that the history of the 
Mediterranean'is like the picture of its own waves 
beneath him, which one after another he sees to 
risO; break; and sink. 
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in the histoty of this little sea, in wh«t melan- 
choly succession has nation and empire risen and 
fallen, flourished and decayed, and if the magnifi- 
cent architectural ruins of. these departed states 
mournfully pl^eV to the traveller ^ny political moral 
at all, .is it not tliat homely one which the most 
common tomb-iJtdn« of our .country church-yard 
preaches^'to the peasant who reads it ? 

"As I am novr^ so you will be, 
Therefojre prepare to follow" me ! " 

However, fully admitting the truth of the lesson 
which history &nd experience thus offer to us — 
admitting that no one can presume to declare which 
of thie great Mediterranean powers is dpoihed to 
be the next to suffer — or what new point is next to 
burst into importance, yet if a man were forced to 
select a position which in. spite of fate or fortune, 
fends or animosities, has been, and ever must be, 
tll^ nucleus of-eommerce, he would find that in the 
Mediterranean Sea that point as nearly as possible 
would be the little island of.Malta; and the politic- 
al importance of this possession being now gene- 
rally appreciated, it is curious rapidly to* fun ov«r 
the string of little events, which have grailually 
prepared, fortified, and delivered this valuable ar- 
senal and fortress to the British flag. * 

In the early ages of navigation, when men hardly 
dared to lose sight of the shore, ignorantly trem- 
bling if they were not absolutely hugging the very 
danger which we now most strenuously avoid, it 
may easily be conceived that a little barren 
island, scarcely twenty miles in length ort welve in 
breadth, was of little use or importance. It is true, 
tliat on its north coast there was a spit or narrow 
tongue of land (^about a mile in length and a few 
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bttndred «>'Ard» in breaatli\.on eacli side of wliich 
were a series of connected b&ys, n»w forming two 
of tine most magnificent li^bours in tbe world ; bat 
in tbe'ages of wliich we speak: thi« great outline 
was a nautical hieroglyphic wliieii sailors couid 
not decipher. Accustomed to Iftde ttfefr Lilliputian 
vessels and flats' id bdys andicre«ks <on the same 
petty scale as themsely^is, they did nof compre- 
hend or appreciate the importande of these immense 
Brobdignag'rece^ses, nor did they admire the great 
depth of water ''which they contained ; and as in 
ancient warfare; when warriors used javelins, ar- 
rowsy and- stpnes, scalding each other with hot 
sand, the value o( a position adapted to the 'pre- 
sent ranges of our shot and shells would not have 
been understood, in like manner was the import- 
' ance of so large an harbour equally imperceptible ; 
and that Malta cguld have had no very great re- 
putation is proved by the fact, that it is even to 
this day among the learned a subject of dispute, 
whiether it was upon this island, or upon Melita in 
the Adriatic, that St. Paul was shipwrecked. Now 
if either* had been held in any particular estimation, 
the question of the shipwreck would not now be 
any subject of doubt. 

" As navigators became more daring, anH as their 
vessels, increasiiig in size, required more water 
and provisions, etc., iVEalta fell into the hands of 
various masters. At last when Charles Y. con- 
quered Sicily and Naples, he oflfered it to those 
warriors of Christendom, those determined enemies of 
the Turks and Corsairs — the knights Hospitallers of 
St. John of Jerusalem. This singular band of 
men, distinguished by their piebald vow of heroism 
and celibacy, had, after a mos^t courageous resis- 
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tonce, been Jual overpowered by an army of dOOjOOO 
Saracens, wbOj under Solj^man II., bad driven 
tbem from the island of Hbodes, wbicb bad been 
oGcapied by Ibeiic Order Sid years. Animated 
by the most ntfble blood of Europe which flowed 
' in their veins — thirsting for revenge — ^j^et homeless 
and destitute, it may easily be conceived that these 
brave, enthustastio men Would most readily have 
accepted almost any spot dn which • tliey could 
once again establish their busy hive ; yet so little 
was the importance of Malta, even at that time, 
understood, so arid was its surface, and so bui'n- 
ing was its rock, that after minutely surveying 
it, their commissioners made a report t(V Charles 
v., which must ever be regarded as a most affect- 
ing document ; for althoigh the Knights of Malta 
were certainly in their day '^the bravest of the 
brave," although by that chivakic oath which 
bound them together, they had deliberately sworn 
''never io count the number of their enemies ^^ 
yet after the strong, proud position whicli they 
had held at Rhodes , it was only hard fate and 
stern necessity that could force them to seek 
refuge on a rock upon which there was scarcely 
soil enough to plant their standard. But though 
honour has been justly termed ^'an empty bubble,*' 
yet to all men's eyes its colours are so very 
beautiful, that they allure and encourage us to 
contend with difficulties which no other persuade 
us to encounter ; and so it was that the Kuights of 
Malta, seeing that they had no alternative, sternly 
accepted the hot barren home that was offered to 
them, and in the very teeth, and before the beard of 
their barbarous enemy, these lions of the crosM 
landed and established themselves in their new den. 

4^ 
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Wlien men bave once made up their minds to 
stand against adversity, the scene generally 
brightens, for danger, contrary to the rules of 
drawing, is less in the foregroui^d than in the 
perspective — difficulties of ail sorts being magnified 
by the misty space which separates us from them ; 
and accordingly the knights were no «opner esta- 
blished at Malta, than they began to find out the 
singular advantages it possessed. 

The whol6 island Hieing a rock of freestone, 
which could be worked with peculiar facility, 
materials for building palaces and houses, suited 
to the dignity of the Order, existed everywhere 
on the spot, and it moreover became evident; that 
if they would merely quarry out the rock, accord- 
ing to the rules of mll^ry science, they would 
not only obtain materials for building, but that, 
in fact, the more they exavated for their town, 
the deeper would be the ditch of its fortress. Ani- 
mated by this double reward, the knights com> 
menced their operations, or, in military language, 
they * 'broke ground;'' and, ^without detailing 
how often the rising fortress was jealously attacked 
by their barbarous and relentless enemies, or 
how often its half-raised -walls were victoriously 
cemented with the blood of Christians and of Turks, 
it will be sufficient merely to observe, that bef<fre 
the island had been iit^ossession of the Order one 
century, it assumed very nearly the same astonish, 
iug appearance which it now affords — a picture 
and an example, proving to the whole world 
what can be done by courage, firmness, and perse- 
verance. 

The narrow spit or tongue of barren rock, whicli 
QU the north side of the island separated the two 
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^reat hacKioiirSy was scarped in every part, ao as 
to render it inaccessiMe by sea, and on tbe 
isthmus, or only side on which it could be approached 
by land, demi-Iunes , ravelins, counter* guards, 
bastions, and cavaliers, were seen towering one 
above another on 30 gigantic a scale, that, as 
one single datum, it may be atated, that the wall 
of the escarp is from 130 to 150 feet in height, 
being nearly five times the height of that of a 
regular- fortress. On this narrow tongue of land, 
thus fortified, arose thfr city of Valetta, contain- 
ing a palace for its Grand Master, and almost 
equally magnificent residences for its knights, the 
whole forming at this day one of the finest cities 
In the world. On every projecting point of the ' 
various beautiful bays contained in each of the 
two great harbours, separated from each other 
by the town of Valetta, forts were built flanking 
each other, yet all offering a concentrating fire upon 
any and every part of the port; and when a vessel 
labouring, heavi^ig, pitching, anil tossing, in a 
heavy gale of wind, now ^suddanly enters the 
great harbour of Malta, the sudden lull — the un- 
expected calm — the peaceful stillness which pre- 
vails on its deep unrufflM surface, is most strangely 
contrasted in the mind of the stranger with the 
innumerable guns which, bristling in every direc- 
tion from batteries one above another, seem 
fearfully to announce to him that he is in the - 
chamber of death — in a slaughter-house from 
which there is no escape, and that, if he should 
dare to offer insult, although he has Just escaped 
from the raging of the elements, the silence 
around him is that of the gravel 

It was from the city and harbour of Valetta, 
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in the state above described, — it was from tli(« 
proud citadel of Cbristianity, tbat the Knights 
of Malta continued for some- time sallying forth 
to carry on their uncompromising hostility againat 
the Turks and against th& corsairs of Algiers and 
Tripoli; but the brilliant victories they gained, 
and the bloody losses they sustained, must be 
passed i)ver,, as it is already time to harry their 
history to a close. 

The fact is^- the Knights hospitallers of St^ 
John of Jerusalem gradually outlived the pas8ion» 
, and objects which called tbem into existence, and 
their Order decayed for want of tl^at nourishment 
which, during so many ages, it received from the 
sympathy, countenance^ and applause of Christen- 
dom. In shprt, as 'mankind had advanced in ci- ' 
vilization, Jts angry, savage, intolerant passions 
bad gradually subsided, and thus the importance 
of the Order unavoidably faded with its utility. 
There was nothing premature in its decay — it 
Had lived long enougb. The holy, or rather unholy^ 
war, with all its unchristatn feelings, having long 
since subsided,, it would have been inconsistent 
in the great nations of Europe to have professed 
^a general disposition for peace, or to have entered 
.'into any treaty with the Turks, while at the 
*■ same time they encouraged an Order which was 
bent on their extermination. 

The vow of celibacy, once the pride of the 
Order, became, in a more enlightened age, a 
mill-stone round its neck; it attracted ridicule — 
it created guilt — the sacred oath was broken ; and 
although the head, the heart, and the pockets of 
a soldier may be as light as the pure air he 
breathes, yet he can never truly be reported "fit 
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for duty*' if lils conscience or his stomach he too 
heavily laden. In short, in two words, the Order 
of St. John of Jerasaiem was no longer suited 
to the times ; and Burke had already exclaimed 
. — "!/%«? </^'<f o/" iJiiviilry has Jledl'''* 

In the year 1798, this Order, after having 
«3Kisted nearly 700 years, signed its own death- 
warrant, ard in the face of Europe died ignomin- 
tvwly — "/f/o de Ae,'' On the 9th of June, of that 
year^ their island was invaded by the French, 
and although, as Napoleon justly remarlted, that 
to have excluded him it would harve been only 
necessary to have shut the gates, Valetta was 
surrendered by treachery, the depravity of which 
will be best explained by the fallowing extract 
from a statement made by the Maltese deputies : 
— ^**No one is ignorant that the plan of the in- 
vasion of Malta was projected in Paris, and 
confided to the principal knights of the Order re- 
sident at Malta. Letters in cyphers were inces- 
santly passing and repassing, without however 
alarming the suspicions of the deceased Grand 
Master, or the Grand Master Hompesch.- ' 

As soon as the French were in possession of 
the city, harbours,' and impregnable fortresses of 
Valetta, they began, as usual, to mutilate from 
the public buildings everything which bore the' 
stamp of nobility, or recalled to mind the illustrious 
actions which had been performed. The arms of 
the Order, as well as those of the princijial knights, 
were effaced from the palace and principal dwell- 
ing-houses ; however, as the knights had sullied 
their own reputation, and had cast an indelible 
-blot on their own escutcheons,, they had but little 
right to complain that the image of their glory 
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was Ihas insulted, when they themsrelves had 
heen gailfy of the murder of its spirit. The Order 
of St. John of Jerusalem being now worn out and 
decayed, its elements were scattered to the winds. 
The knights who were not in the French interest 
were ordered to quit the island in three days, 
and a disgraceful salary was accepted bp the 
Grand Master Honipesch. Those knights who had 
favoured the Fr^^n^h were permitted to remai% 
hut, exposed to the rage of the Maltese, and 
unprotected by their false friends, some fled, 
some absohittly perished from want, but all 
were despised and hated. 

In the little theatre of Malta the scene i» 
about to change, and the British soldier now 
inarches upon its stage ! On the 2d of September, 
1798, the 'island was blockaded by the English, 
and the fortifications being absolutely impregnable, 
it became necessary" to attempt the reduction of 
the place by famine. 

For two years most gallantly did the Frencb 
garrison undergo this most horrid suffering and 
imprisonment — steadily and cheerfully did they 
submit to every possible privation — their stock of 
' spirits, wine, meat, bread, etc, doled out in the 
smallest possible allowances, gradually diminished 
'until all came to an end. Sooner than strike, 
they then subsisted upon the flesh of their horses, 
mules, and asses; and when these also were 
consumed, and when they bad eaten not only 
their cats, but the rats which infested the houses, 
drains, etc., in great numbers — when, from Jong- 
protected famine, the lamp of life was absolutely 
expiring in the socket ; in short, having, as one 
of their kings once most nobly exclaimed, ^'lost 
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all but their honour,' these brave men — with ner- 
ves unshaken, with reputation unsullied, and with 
famine proudly painted in their lean, emaciated 
countenances — on the 4th of September, 1600, 
surrendered the place to that nation which Na- 
poleon has since termed '^the most powerful, the 
most constant, and the most generous of his 
enemies." 

During the long-winded game of war which 
France and England lately played together, our 
country surelj*^ never made any better move than 
when she thus laid hold of Malta. Even if the 
island had seen in the rude state in which it was 
delivered to the Knights of Jerusalem, still to a 
maritime power like England, such splendid har- 
bours in the Mediterranean would have been a 
most valuable conquest; but when we not only 
appreciate their noble outline, but consider the 
gigantic and expensive manner in which this town 
has been not only impregnably fortified, but fur- 
nished with tanks, subterraneous stores, bomb- 
proof magazines, most magnificent barraks, pa- 
laces, etc., it is quite delightful to reflect on the 
series of events which have caused such a well- 
assorted alliance between two of the strongest 
harbours in the world and the first maritime power 
on the globe. 

If, like the French, we had taken the island from 
the knights, however degraded, worn out, and use- 
less their Order might have become, yet Europe in 
general, and France in particular, might always 
have reproached u.s, and, for aught we know, onr 
own consciences might have become a little tender 
on the subject. But the delightful trutli is, that no 
power in Europe can breathe a word or a syllable 
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agftinst oar possession of the island of Malta — 
it is an honour in open da^'liglit we iiave fairly 
won, and I liumbly say, long, very long, may 
we wear it I 

Witli respect to the Maltese themselves, I Just 
recoliect a trifling story which will , I thinJk, de- 
lineate their character with tolerable accuracy. 



THE RENEGADE. 

Op all the little unhappy prejudices which in dif- 
ferent parts .of the globe it has been my fortune, or 
rather misfortune, to witness, I nowhere remember 
to have met with a deeper-rooted hatred or amore 
Implacable animosity than existed some 'twenty or 
thirty years ago^ in the hearts of the Maltese to- 
wards the Turks. In all warm glowing latitudes, 
human passions, good as well as bad^ may be naid 
to stand at least at that degree which on Fahren- 
heit's scale would be denoted '^fever heat ;'' and 
steam itself can hardly be more different from ice,— 
the Bengal tiger springing on his prey cannot form 
a greater contrast to that half-frozen fisherman the 
white bear as he sits on his iceberg sucliing his 
paws, — ^than are the passions of hot countries when 
compared with the cold, torpid feelings of the inha- 
bitants of the northern regions of the globe. 

In all parts of the Mediterranean I found pas- 
sions hf all sorts very violent, but, without any ex- 
ception, that which, at the period I refer to, stood 
uppermost in the scale, was bigotry. Besides the 
eager character which belonged to their latitude, 
one might naturally expect that the Maltese, from 
heiog islanders, would be rather more prejudiced 
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than their continental neighbours ; however, in ad- 
dition to these causes, when I was among them, 
they really had good reason to dislike the Turks, 
who during the time of the knights had been ex 
offirio their constant and m^ost bitter enemies. 

Whether these fine knights of Jerusalem con^ 
quered the Turks or were defeated, the Maltese on 
board their galleys (like the dwarf who fought with 
the giant) always suffered: besides this, their own 
little trading vessels were constantly captured by 
the Turks, the crews being not only maltreated and 
tortured, but often in cold blood cruelly massacred; 
in short, if there was'any bad feeling in the heart 
of a Maltese, which the histor^^ of his island, as well 
as every bitter recollection irf his life, seemed na- 
turally to nourish, it was an implacable hatred for 
the Turks ; and that this sad theory was most fully 
supported by the fact, became evident the instant 
one saw a Maltese, on the commonest subject, 
utter that hated, accursed word, ^''Turco^ or Turk. 
The sort of convulsion of the mind with which this 
dissyllable was delivered, was really very remark- 
able, and the roll and flash of the eye — the little 
bullying shake of the head — the slight stamp of 
the left foot — and the twitch in the fingers of the 
Tight hand, reminded one for the moment of the 
manner in which a French dragoon, when describing 
an action, mentions that his regiment came on 
"ArtJrea la main!^^ — ^words which, if you were 
to give him the universe, he could not pronounce 
without grinding his teeth, much less with that cold- 
hearted simplicity with which one of our soldiers 
would so calmly say "sword in hand." 

This hatred of the Maltese towards the Turks 
was s sort of cat and dog picture which always at* 
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tracted my notice ; however, I witnessed one ex- 
ample of It, on which occasion I ?elt very strongly 
it was carried altogether beyond a joke. 

One lovely morning — I remember it as if it were 
yesterday — there had been a great religious festival 
In the island, which, as usual, had caused a good 
deal of excitement, noise, and fever; and, as a 
nation seldom allays its thirst without quarrelling, 
as soon as the hot sun set, a great many distur- 
bances took place. Jn one of these rows, a party of 
Turks, Justly or unjustly, became oflTended with the 
inhabitants ; an aflTray occurred, and a Mahometan 
having stabbed a Maltese, He was of course thrown 
Into prison ; and in process of time, surrounded by 
a strong guard, he w&s led into the Maltese court 
to be tried {Anirlice, condemned) for the offence. 
As he threaded his way through the crowd which 
had assembled in those dirty passages and dai'k 
chambers which led to the tribunal, the women 
shrunk back as the " Turco '' passed them, as if 
his very breath would have infected them with the 
plague ; while in the countenances of the men, as 
they leant forwards arresting him in his progress, 
and almost touching him with their brown faces, 
it was evident that they were all animated with 
but one feeling and one desire, that is to say, hatred 
and revenge: however, nothing was heard but a 
very slight murmur or groan, and the prisoner was 
soon seen a little raised above the crowd, trembling 
at the bar. He was a diminutive, mean-looking, 
ill-favoured little fellow, dressed in the loose 
Turkish costume, with a very small dirty white 
turban, the folds of which were deemed more odious 
to the Christian eye than if they had been formed 
by the wreathing body of the serpent. While the 
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crowd were sbouldering each other, head peeping 
over head, and before the shuffling of moving feet 
could be silenced, avvocati, or clerKs, who sat in 
the small space between the prisoner and the bench, 
were seen eagerly mending their pens, and they 
had already dipped them into ink, and th^ coarse, 
dirty, rough-edged paper on which they were to 
write was folded and placed ready in front of them, 
before it was possible to commence the trial. 

The court was insuflferably hut, and there was 
such a stench of garlic and of clothing impregnated 
with the stale fumes of tobacco, that one longed 
almost as much as the prisoner to escape into the 
open air, while the sallow faces of the avvocati, 
clerks, and every one connected with the duties 
of the court) showed how unhealthy, as well as 
offensive, was theatmosiihere which they breathed. 
On the bench sat what one must call the Judges, 
but to an English mind such a title but ill belonged 
to those who had only lately been forced, most 
reluctantly, to expel torture from their code. Just 
before Malta fell into the hands of the French and 
English, ray own servant, Giuseppe, had lived in the 
service of one of the Maltese Judges ; and among 
many horrors which he often very calmly described 
to me, (for he had become quite accustomed to 
them,) he told me that he had had constantly to 
pass through a court in which were those who were 
doomed to ride upon what was called the ''cavallo 
di legno," or wooden horse. With weights at- 
tached to each foot he used to see th^m sitting 
bolt upright on this sharp narrow ridge, with two 
torches burning within a few inches of their naked 
chests and backs, in order that they should relieve 
themselves by a change of altitude no longer than 
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thfiy eould endure the pain of leaning against the 
flame. Bat4o return to the court. 

The trial of the Turk now began, andevery rigid 
form was most regularly followed. The accusation 
was read^he story was detailed — the Maltese 
witnesses in great numbers one after another corro- 
borates almost in the same words the same state- 
ment— several times when the prisoner was ordered 
to be silent, as by some ejaculation he interrupted 
the thread of the narrative, did the eyes of every 
being in court flash in anger and contempt upon 
him their countenances as suddenly returning to 
a smile^as the evidence of the witnesses proceed- 
ed with their criminatory details. At last, the 
case being fully substantiated, the culprit was 
called upon for his defence.' Although a poor, 
mean, illiterate wretch, it is possible he might 
have intended to have made a kind of a sort of a 
speech ; but when he came to the point, his heart 
failed him, and his lips had only power to utter 
one shigle word. 

Regardless of the crowd, as if it had not existed j 
looking as if he thought there was no object in 
creation but the central Judge on the bench, he 
•fixed his eyes for some moments upon his cold, 
Immoveable countenance, until overpowered bylMS 
feelings, almost sinking into the ground, he clasped 
ius hands, and in an agony of expression, which it is 
quite impossible to describe, he asked for *<Mkhcy !" 

"Nix fttandy ! I don't understand ye ! " said 
an old English soldier one day, in the fioir: de 
Boulos^ne, to a French general, who, with much 
gesture and grimace, was telling him in French, 
that the English were acting against the laws of 
naftous in thus cutting down so beautiful a forest 
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as the aalA'Pois dc Boulogne, ^'Nix Handy P"* 
repeated the soldier, continuing to hack with all 
his might at the young tree which he had almost 
cut down with his sahre. The very same answer 
was strongly expressed in the countenance of th^ 
Judge, to the petition of the unhappy Turk, who, 
had he been in the desert of Africa, might Just 
us well have asked merely for the ocean, as, in 
a Maltese court, to have supplicated for mercy. 
War some time the Judge sat in awful silence — • 
then whispered a few words to his colleagues — 
again all was silent: at last, when some little 
forifts had heen observed, the Chief Judge pronounced 
s sentence on the prisoner, which he might just 
as well have done without his having endured 
the pain and anxiety of a long triaL It is hardly 
worth while mentioning the sentence ; for , of 
course, it was that the Turco, being guilty of 
the murder of the Maltese, was to be hanged by 
the neck till he was dead; every word of which 
sentence Has most ravenously devoured by the 
audience : and the trial being now over, the prisoner 
.was hurried away to his dungeon, while the 
crowd eagerly rushed into the hot sunshine and 
open air. 

A very considerable time elapsed between the 
sentence and the day fixed for execution. Where 
the prisoner was — what were his feelings — bow 
he was fed — '*and how he fared — no one knew, 
and no one cared:" however, on the last day of 
his existence, I happened to be riding along Slrada 
FornI, when I heard a bellowing sort of a blast 
from a cow's horn, which I instantly knew to be 
the signal that a human being was going to the 
gallows, lu any country in the world, the mu- 

5 
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iiotonous moan which proceeds from this wild 
uncouth instrument would be considered as extre- 
mely harsh and disagreeable; but at Malta, where 
the ear has been constantly accustcmed to good 
Italiftn music, and to listen to nothing more dis- 
cordant tiian the lovely and love-making notes of 
the guitar, this savag:? whuop was indescribably 
oflTensive, particularly being accompanied by the 
knowledge that it was the death-march, and the 
dirge of the murderer — ''the knell; that summoned 
him to lieaven or to hellT' 

As I rude towards Strada Reale, the principal 
street of Yaletta, down which the procession was 
proceeding, a dismal blast from this horn was heard 
about every ten seconds ; and, as it sounded louder 
and louder, it was evident the procession was ap- 
proaching. At last, on coming to the corner of 
the street, T saw the culprit advancine^ on his 
funeral car. The streets on both sides were lined 
with spectators, and every window was filled with 
eager figures and faces. In the middle of Strada 
neale, preceding the prisoner, were thr^e or four 
mutes ; while several others \fere also begging in 
different parts of the town. These people, who 
belonged to some of the principal Maltese families, 
were covered from head to foot with long, loose 
robes of white linen , a coupte of holes being cut 
for their eyes. ' Their feet were bare, and to each 
ancle was afiAxed a chain of such weight and length 
that it was as much as they could do to drag one 
leg after the other. In one hand they held a tin 
money-boX; in the shape of a lantern with death's 
head and bloody bones painted upon^ it. A small 
slit in this box received the einpper contributions 
of the multitude ; and, as these mutes passed me 
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in horrid triamph, shaking the box every step they 
took, (the rattling of the money forming a sort of 
savage accompan^ent to the deep clanking of 
their chains,) they had altogether an unearthly 
appearance, which certainly seemed less to belong 
to heaven than to hell; however, the malefactor 
now approached , and as soon as he came up to 
the corner of ttiy street, I, loosening my rein, 
rode for a few moments at his side, attracted by 
one of the strangest scenes which I think f have 
ever beheld. The man was half sitting, half reclin- 
ing, on a sort of low, rattling, iron vehicle, of 
an indescribable shape, which raised his head a 
little above the level of the people; and the very 
moment I looked him in the face, much of the 
secret history of what had passed since the day 
of his condemnation was as legible in his coun- 
tenance as if it had been written there. He had 
been existing in some dark place, for his com- 
plexion was blanched by absence from light — ^he 
had evidently been badly fed, for there was fa- 
mine in his sunken features — his nerves were 
gone, for he was trembling — his health had ma- 
terially been impaired, either by suffering of body 
or mind, for the man was evidently extremely ill 
— and last, though not least, for some mysterious 
reason, either from an expectation of obtaining 
mercy in this world or in the next, he had evi- 
dently abjured his religion, for his dirty white tur- . 
ban was gone, and, very ill at his ease„ he sat, 
or rather reclined, in tbe clothes of a Christian ! 
. The car on which he proceeded was surrounded 
by an immense number of priests, belonging to 
the different chuvches of Valetta, and apparently 
to those also of all the,rr^«a/f and villages in the 
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bUuid. All angiy feelings had most completely 
subifided ; In their minds, as well as in tbe minds 
of the people, tlie day was one only of triumph and 
Joy; and, intoxicated with the spirit of reiigioua 
enthosiasm , the priests were evidently beside 
themselves with joy at having sacceeded in the 
miraculous conversion which they had effected. 
Shouldering and pushing each other with all their 
strength , with outstretched arms , and earnest 
countenances, they were all in different attitudes 
and voices, calling upon the malefactor to repeat 
the name of their own particular saint; some be- 
hind him were trying to attract his notice by pull- 
ing his clothes, while those before him, by dint 
of voice and gesture, were equally endeavouring 

' to catch his eye; and such a confused cry of <* Viva 
San Tommaso!" '^V^va San Giuseppe''' ^^VivaSan 
Giovanni I" ''Viva San Paulo f" I will not pretend 
to describe. It was, of f:eurse, impossible for the 
wretch to comply with all their noisy demands; 
yet, poor fellow, be did his best; and, in a low 
faint voice, being dreadfully exhauAted by the 
jolting aiid shaking of the carriage, he repeated 
'^Viva San Paolo !" etc. etc. , as he caught the eye 
of the different priests. He had evidently no rule 
in these exclamations which he uttered, for I ob- 
served that the strong brawny-shouldered priests, 
Who got nearest to him; often made him repeat 

-the name of their saints twice, before the little 
bandy-legged ones in the rear could get htm to 
mention theirs once As this strange coucect 
proceeded, it was impossible to help pit>'itig the 
poor culprit; for, if one had been travelling from 
one magnificent palace to another, to be so jolted 
and tormented both la body and mind when one . 
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was ill , would by any of as have been termed 
dreadfalty disagreeable ; but for ail this %» happen 
to a man Jast at the very moment he was going to 
be hanged — at that moment of all others in which 
any of as would desire to be (eft to his own re- 
flections, appeared at the time to be hard indeed; 
After passing under the great gate and sub» 
terraneous exit called Porta Reale, the procession 
wound Its way across the drawbridges, and along 
the deep ditches, etc. of the fortification , until 
coming out upon the great esplanade which lies 
between Valetta and Floriaiia, an immense crowd 
of people was suddenly seen waiting round the 
gallows — at the sight of which I pulled up. The 
priests were now more eager than ever in beseech- 
ing the criminal to call upon the name of their 
saint; — the routes , whose white robes in all di- 
rections were seen scattered among the people, 
were evidently shaking their boxes roore violently 
than ever, while among the crowd there was a 
general lifting of feet , which showed the Intense 
anxiety of their feelings. 

As the procession slowly approached the gallows, 
I could not hear what was going on ; but In a very 
short time, from the distance at which I stood, I 
saw the man led up the ladder by the executioner, 
who continued always a step or two above him: 
the rope was round his neck, and resting loosely 
on the culprit's head there was something like a 
round wooden plate, through a hole in the centre 
of which the rope passed. As soon as the poor 
creature got high up on the ladder, the vociferations 
of the priests suddenly ceased ; for a few seconds a 
dead silence ensned, when, all of a sudden, there 
was a simaltaneoos burst or shriek of exclamation' 
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from priests and populace, echoing and re-echoing 
the wotds '^Viva la Cristianita !" which the man, 
in a low tone of voice, bad just been persuaded to 
utter. All caps waved — every human being seemed 
to be congratulating each other -on the delightful 
conversion; and no person seemed to pay the 
slightest possible attention to the poor wretch, who 
with the last syllable on his lips, had been pushed 
off the ladder , and was now calmly swinging in 
the air, the executioner standing on the loose 
wooden plate above his head, holding By the rope, 
and, with many antics, stamping with all his force 
to break the neck , while the people , in groups, 
were already bending their steps homewards. Not 
wishing to encounter such a crowd, I turned my 
horse in another direction , and passed a number 
of mules and asses belonging to many of the people 
who had come from the most remote casate to see 
tlie execution. The animals were all standing half 
asleep, nodding their heads in the sun — a herd of 
goats were as quietly grazing near the ramparts; 
and when I contrasted the tranquillity which these 
animals were enjoying, with the scene I had just 
witnessed, I could not help feeling that I had 
more cause than Virgil to exclaim — -"Sic vos non 
vobisl" 

In returning from my ride I had to cross the 
esplanade, and as there was then scarcely any 
one at the gallows, I rode close by it. The figure, 
which was still hanging, was turning round very 
slowly, as if it were roasting before the sun ; the 
neck was so completely disjointed that the head 
almost hung downwards, and as I rode by it I 
> was much struck in observing that the tongue was 
out of the mouth half bitten off— a dreadful emblem, 
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thought I; of a renegade to his religion! Whether 
or not the poor .wretch had been induced to utter 
his last exclamation , from a hollow promise that 
it would save his life, is a m3^stery which will 
probably never on this earth be explained to us; 
however, whatever was his creed, it is impossible 
to deny that when he swung from this world to 
eternity, he had but little reason to admire the 
practical part of a Roman Catholic's mercy, how- 
ever unanswerably its theory might have been 
explained to htm. 

As soon as I got to Valetta, I put up my horse, 
and, strolling about the streets, soon found myself 
in the immense church of St. John, which, in 
point of size and magnificence , is only second in 
tlie world to St. Peter's at Rome. The congregation 
was almost exclusively composed of the people 
who had attended the execution, and quantities 
of men, as well as women, shrouded in their black 
silk faldettes, were listening to a tall, strong-look- 
ing Capuchin friar, who, with great emphasis, 
was preaching from a high pulpit, placed at a pro- 
jecting angle of one of the many chapels which 
ramified from the aisle or great body of the church. 
He was a remarkably handsome man, of about thirty, 
and though his face was pale, or rather brown, 
yet his eye and features were strikingly vivid and 
intellectual; a rim or band of jet black halr« 
encircled his head, the rest of his hair by a double 
tonsure having been shaved at the top and from 
ear to ear; his throat was completely uncuvered, 
and as he suddenly turned from one part of his con- 
gregation to another, his earnest attitudes were 
very beautiful. His brown sackcloth cowl hung 
in folds over his shoulders, and the loose, negligent 
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manner in w&iclk a cloak of tbe dame coarse ma^ 
lerfal liung upon his body, being apparently merely 
kept together Ivy the wjiite rope, or whipofknots^ 
vhicb vncircled bis waist, displayed a series of 
lines wbich any painter might weCI have copied; 
indeed, the whole dre.ss of the Capuchins has heeit 
admirably wetl imagined, and above all others iff 
St calculated to impress upon the mind of th» 
spectator that its wearer ia a man doomed (a 
abstinence and mortification, seeking no ei\joyment 
on this side of the grave, and never lowerihflt 
his eyes from heaven, but fervently to exclaim — 

<'Vain pomp nad glory of the world, 1 bftto ye!" 

The subject of the sermon was, of eourse,^ the ex»> 
cution which we had all witnessed. The hard- 
hearted inAdelity- of the Turl^s was very richly 
painted and described , and the crime which they . 
had just seen expiated was clejurtg^ proved to bfr 
the effect, and the natural effect, of aMaliometan's 
anger. The happy conversion of the Infidel tlien ' 
became a subject which was listened te with the 
most remarkable stillness, and every eye was 
riveted .upon the mouth of fhe Capudirn , as he 
minutely detailed' the triumph and the con<)uest 
wliich had been made pf the sheep which had that 
day, before their eyes, been added to the flock. 
Be then explained, or endeavoured to explain (for 
it was no very easy task), that the miwey which 
had that morning been collected for the purchase 
«/ masses proved to be just sufficient to purify 
the soul of the departed sinner; but this, he very 
eloquently demonstrated, was, only to be effected 
through the mediation of one whose image nailed 
to the cross was actually erected In the pulpit 
on his right hand. After expatiating on thia 
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subject at considerable length, working himself 
and his hearers into a state of very great excite- 
ment; with both his arms stretched out, with his 
eyes uplifted, he jnost fervently addressed the 
figure, exclaiming in a most emphatic tone of voice 
-,**5»/ niio ram Sigiwre ! Si J" etc. The effect 
Which was instantly produced in the hearts of his 
hearers was ver^^ evident, and the fine melodious 
voice, together with the strong, nervous, muscular 
attitude of the preacher, contrasted with the droop- 
ing, exhausted, lifelqts image above him , would 
have worked its effect' upon the mind of any 
Christian spectator. 

As soon as the sermon was over, the congrega- 
tion dispersed. The day ended in universal Joy 
and festivity^ no revengeful recollections — no un- 
kind feelings Were entertained towards him who 
had been the principal actor of that day; on the 
' ^contrary, tbe Maltese seemed rather to feel , that 
it was to ^m they were especially indebted for 
the pleasurable perfQrinances t^y had witnessed, 
antfthus — 

'In peaceful merriment ran 4own tb« san*rf declining ray/* 



SCHLANGENBAD; OR, THE SERPENTS' BATH. 

TiMis had glided along so agreeably ever shice 
my arrival at Langen-Schwalbach, my body had 
enjoyed such perpetual motion, my mind such ab- 
" solute rest, that I had alqiost forgotten, though my 
holiday was nearly over, I had not yet reached the 
intended ne p/us ultra of my travels — namely^ 
Schlangenbad, or the Serpents' Bath. On the spur 
of the moment, therefore, I ordered a carriage; and, 
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with my wallet lying by my side, having bidden 
adieu to a simple-hearted village, which, for the 
short remainder of my days, I believe, I shall re- 
member with regard, I continued for some time 
gradually to ascend its eastern boundary, until I 
arrived nearly at the summit or pinnacle of the 
Taunus hills. The view from this point was very 
extensive indeed, and the park-like appearance of 
the whole of the lofty region or upper stoiy of Nas- 
sau, formed a prospect at once noble and pleasing. 
The Langen-Schwalbach band of wind-instruments 
was playing deep beneath me in the valley, but hid- 
den by the fog, its sound was so driven about by 
the wind, that had I not recognized the tunes I but 
faintly heard, I should not have been able to deter- 
mine from what point of the compass they pro- 
ceeded. Sometimes they seemed to rise, like the 
mist, from one valley — sometimes from another — 
occasionally I fancied they were like the hurricane, , 
sweeping across the surface of the country, and 
once I could almost have declared that the JGollan 
band was calmly ideated above me in the air. - 

The uumbedess ravines^ which intersect Nassau « 
were not discernible from the spot where my car- 
riage had halted, and Langen-Schwalbach was so 
muffled in its peaceful retreat, that a stranger could 
scarcely have guessed it existed. 

From this elevated point the Taunus liills began 
gradually to fall towards Wiesbaden and Frankfurt, 
but a branch road, suddenly turning to the right, 
rapidly descended, or rather meandered down a 
long, rocky, narrow ravine, clothed with beech and 
oak-trees to its summit. 

With a wheel of the carriage dragged, as I glided 
fast down this romantic valley, the scenery, com- 
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pared with wliat I had Just left^ was on a very con- 
fined, contracted scale — in short, nothing was to be 
seen but a trickling stream running down the grassy 
bottom of a valley, and hills which appeared to 
environ it on both sides ; besides this, the road 
writhed and bent so continually, that I could sel- 
dom see a quarter of a mile of it at once. 

After descending about three-quarters of a league, 
I came to a new turn, and here Schlanobnbad, the 
Sbrpknts' Bath, dressed in its magic mantle of 
tranquillity, suddenly appeared not only before, but 
within less than a hundred yards of me. 

This secluded spot, to which such a number of 
people annually retreat, consists of nothing but an 
immense old building, or <'Bad-Haus," a new one, 
with two or three little mills, which, fed, as it were, 
by the crumbs that fall from the rich man's table, 
are'^tumed by the famous spring of water, after fine, 
f^hionable ladles have done washing themselves 
in it. 

When the carriage stopped, my first impression 
(which but to^ often, I regret to say, has been an 
erroneous one) was not in favour o£ the place; for, 
though its colours were certainly very beautiful, 
y ety fmm being so completely surrounded by hills, 
it seemed to wear some of the features of a prison ; 
and when, my vehicle driving away, I was first left 
by myself, I felt for a moment that the little band 
of music, which was playing upon the terrace above 
my head was not quite competent to enliven the 
scene. However, after I had walked in various 
directions about this sequestered spot, sufficiently 
not onl3' to become acquainted with its local, but 
to discover that it possessed a number of modest 
beauties, completely veiled from the passing gaz* 



d by Google 



1^56 schlanoknbad; oh 

of tbe alranger, I went to the old <<Bad.Hans/' to 
obtain rooms from the bath-master, (appointed by 
the Duke,) who has charge of both these great 
establishments. 

. I found the little man seated in his office, in the 
agony of calculating upon a slate the amount of 
seven times nine ; perceiving, however, that in- 
stead of multiplying the two figures together, he 
had reared up a ladder of seven nines, which he 
was slowly ascending, step by step, I felt quite un- 
willing to interrupt him ; and. as his wife appeared 
to be gifted with all or many of the little abilities 
in which he might have been deficient, I gladly 
availed myself of her offer to shew me over the 
two buildings, in order that I might select some 
apartments. 

The old ''Bad-Haus," and Hotel de Nassau^ 
which, being united together, form one of the two 
great buildings I have mentioned, are situated on 
the side of the hill close to the macadamized road 
which leads to Mainz ; and to give some idea of 
the gigantic scale on which these sort of German 
bathing establishments are constructed, I will state, 
that in this rambling <<Bad-Haus" I counted 443 
windows, and that, without ever twice going ^ve» 
the same ground, I found tMfi passages measured 
409 paces, or, as nearly as possible, a quarter of 
a mile! 

Below this Imjnense barrack, and on the opposite 
side of the road, is tbe.new <<Bad.Haus," or bath- 
ing-house, pleasantly situ^taed in a shrubbery. 
This building (which contains 172 windows) is of 
a modern construction^ and straddling across the 
bottom of the valley, the celebrated water, which 
rises milk«warm from the rock, after supplying- the 
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baths on the lower story, runs from beneath it. 
No sooner, however, does the fluid escape from the 
boildin^, than a group of poor washerwomen, 
standing up to their knees on a sheet, which is 
stretched upon the ground, humbly make use of 
it before it has time to get to the two little mills 
which are patiently waiting for it about a couple of 
hundred yards below. 

After having passed, in the two establishments, 
an immense number of rooms, each furnished by 
the Duke with white windows-curtains, a walout- 
tree bed with bedding, a chestnut-tree table, an 
elastic spring sofa, and three or four walnut-tree 
chairs, the price of each room (on an average, from 
10^. to is. a«day) being-painted on the door, I 
complimented the good, or, to give her her proper, 
title, the ^'bad'^ lady who attended me, on the plain, 
but useful order in which they appeared ; in return 
for which she very obligingly offered to show me 
the source of the famous water, for the sake of 
which two such enormous establishments had been 
erected. 

In the history of the little duchy of Nassau, the 
discovery of this spring forms a story full of inno- 
* cence and simplicity. Once upon a time there was 
a heifer, with which ^ferything in nature seemed 
to disagree. The more she ate, the thinner she 
grew — the more her mother licked her hide, the 
rougher and the more staring was her coat. Not 
a fly in the forest would l^ile her-^never was 
she seen to chew trie cud, hot bidife-bound, and 
melancholy, her hi p8i|e«ned actually to be protrud- 
ing from her skin. What wiis the pnatter with 
her no one knew — wliat could cure her ho one 
could divine; — in short, deserted by her master 
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and her species, she was, as the faculty would 
term it, "given over." 

Ill a few weeks, however, she suddenly re-ap- 
peared among the herd, with ribs covered with 
flesh — eyes like a deer — ^skin sleek as a mole's — 
breath sweetly smelling of milk — saliva halkging 
in ringlets from her Jaw! Every day seemed to 
re-establish her health, and the phenomenon was 
so striking, that the herdsman, having watched 
her, discovered that regularly every evening she 
wormed her way, in secret, into the forest, until 
■he reached an unknown spring of water, from 
which, having refreshed herself, she quietly 
returned to the valley. 

The circumstance, scarcely known^ was almost 
forgotten by the peasant, when a young Nassau 
lady began decidedly to show exactly the same 
incomprehensible symptoms as the heifer. Mother, 
sisters, friends, father, all tried to cure her, but 
in vain ; and the physician had actually 

"Taken his leave with sighs and sorrow. 
Despairing of his fee to-morrow,*' 

when the herdsman, happening , to hear of her 
case, prevailed upon her, at last, to try the heifer' s 
secret remedy — she did so; and, in a very short 
time, to the uttei astonisibment of her friends, 
she became one of the stoutest young women in 
the duchy. ^ 

What had suddenly cured one sick lady was 
soon deemed a proper prescription for others, and 
all cases meeting with success, the spring, gradually 
rising into notice, received its name from a circum- 
stance which I shall shortly explain. In the 
mean while, I will olTserve, that even to this 
day horses are brought by the peasants ta he 
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bathed, and I bave s:ood authority for believing, 
that in cases of slight consumption of the lungs, 
( a disorder common enough among horses,) the 
animal recovers his flesh with surprising rapidity — 
nay, I have seen even the pigs bathed, though 
I must own that ihey appeared to bave no other 
disorder except hunger. But to return to the 
"bad" lady. 

After following her through a labyrinth of pas- 
sages, (one of which not only leant sideways, 
but had an ascent like a hill,') she at last unlocked 
a door, which was no sooner opened, than f saw 
glide along the floor clos^ by me a couple of small 
serpents! As the lady was talking ver>' earnestly 
at the time, I merely flinched aside as they passed, 
without making an^*^ obNer\'ation, but after I had 
crossed a small garden, she pointed to a door 
which she said was that of the source, and while 
she stopped to speak to one of the servants, I 
advanced alone, and opening the gate, saw beneath 
me a sort of brunnen with three serpents about 
the size of vipers swimming about in it! Unable 
to contain my surprise, I made a signal to the 
lady with my staflT, and as sh9 hurried towards 
me, I still pointed to the reptiles, as if to know 
why inthenameof jfiscnlapius they were allowed 
thus to contaminate the source of the baths? 

In the calmest manner possible, my conductress 
(who seemed perfectly to comprehend my sensa- 
tions) replied, ^^.-iu contraire, c''est ce quidonnt 
la qualite li fe« eaux P'' 

The quantity of tliese reptiles or Schlangen that 
exist in the woods surrounding the spring is very 
great; and they of course have given their name 
to the place. When foil grown they are about 
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five feet long, and in hot weather are constantly 
seen gliding across the paths, or rustling under t)ie 
dedd leaves of the forest. 

As soon as the lady had shown me the whole 
establishment, she strongly recommended me to 
take up my abode in the old "Bad-Haus;" htw- 
ever on my first ajvival, when I crossed the prome- 
nade in front of it, I had caught a glimpse of some 
talkative old ladies, whose tongn«s and knitting 
needles seemed to be i;acing against each other, 
which made it very advisable to decHne the polite 
invitation ; and I accordingly selected apartments 
at one extremity of the •new Bad-Haus, my wfci- 
dows on the' north locking into the shrubbery, 
and thos« on the east upon the two little water- 
mlUs, revolving In the green lonely valley of 
Schlangenbad. 

The cell of thd hermit can hardly be more peace- 
ful than thiji abode : it is' true it was not only com- 
pletely inhabited, (there being no more rooms un- 
occupied^ but it was teeming with people many 
of whom are known in (heigreat world. For instance, 
among its jnmates wtre ^e Princess Romano^ 
first wife of the ||ite drand Duke Constantii^e of 
Russia — the" Duke of Saxe-Coburg — the Prince 
of Hesse Hombnrg (whose brother, the late 
lAndgrave, married the Princess Elizabeth of Eng- 
laud) — a Prussian Minister from Berlin, and 
occasionally I he Princess Royal of Prussia, married 
to the son of King Frederic William. *No part of 
the building was exclusively occupied by these 
royrfl guests,, but paying for their rooms no more 
* than the prices mUrked upon the doors , they 
ascended the same staircase and walked along 
the same passages with the humblest immates of 
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the place. Yet within the narrow dominion of 
their own chamher, visitors were received with 
every attention due to form and etiquette. The 
aitence and apparent solitude wliich reigned however 
in this new ^^Bad-Haus" was (o me always a 
subject of astonishment and admiration. Sumetlmes 
a person would be seen carefully locIciNg his door, 
and then with the key in luifpocIcet,iYuietly stealing 
along the passage: at other times, a lady might 
be caught on tip-toes softly ascending the stairs ; 
bat neither steps nor voices were to be heard, and 
far from witnessing anything like ostentation, \t 
seemed to me that concealment was rather the 
order of the day. As soon as it grew dark, a 
single wick floating in a small glass lamis open 
at the top, was placed at each great entrance 
door; and another at each extremity of the long; 
passages into which the rooms on each floor com- 
municated, giving the visitors just light enough to 
avoid running against the walls; — in obscure 
weather, there was also a lamp here and there in 
the shrobbery, .but as long as the pale moon 
shone in the heavens, its lively light was deemed 
SttfAcierit. 

/L taVIe d'hdte dinner, at a florin for each person, 
was daily ^prepared, for all, or any, who might 
choose to attend it; and for about the .same price, a 
dinner with knives, forks, table-cloth, napkins, etc., 
would be forwarded to any guest who, like myself^ 
was fond of the luxury of solitude : cofl^ee and tea 
were cheap in proportion. 

I have dwelt long upon these apparently trifllnir 
details, because, humble as they aiay sound, I con- 
ceive that they contain a very important moral. 
How many of our coantry people are always raving 
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about the cheapness of the Continent, and how 
many every year break up their establishments in 
EngJand to go in search of it; yet, if we had but 
sense, or rather courage enough to live at home as 
economicalty and as rationally as princes and peo- 
ple of all ranks live throughout the rest of Europe, 
how unnecessary would be the sacrifice, and how 
much real happiness would be the result! 

The baths at Schlangenbad are the most harm- 
less and delicious luxuries of the sort I have ever 
enjoyed ; and I really quite looked forward to the 
morning for the pleasure with which I paid my 
addresses to this delightful element. The effect it 
produces an the skin is very singular; it is about as 
warm as milk, butinfinitely softer: andafter dipping 
the hand into ii, if the thumb be rubbed against the 
fingers, it is said by many to resemble satin. Never- 
theless, whatever may be its sensation, when the 
reader reflects that people not only come to the^ie 
baths from Russia, but that the water in stone bot- 
tles , merely as a cosmetic, is sent to St. Petersburg 
and other distant parts of Europe, he will admit that 
it must be soft indeed to ^ave gained for itself i|Mch 
an extraordinary degre* of celebrity : fbr there is 
no town at Schlangenbad, not even a villager- 
nothing therefore but the real or fancieQ charm of 
the water could attract people into* a little seques- 
tered valley, which in every sense of th*word is 
out of sight of the civilized world ; and yet I must 
say, that I never remember to have existed in a 
Place which possessed such fascinating beauties ; 
besides which, (to say nothing of breathing pure, 
dry air,) it is no small pleasure to live in a skin, 
which puts all people in good humour — at least, 
with themselves. But besides the cosmetic charms 
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of this water, it is declared to pos.«ess virtues of 
more substantial value: it is said to tranquillize 
the nerves, to soothe all inflammation; and from 
this latter property, the cures of consumption which 
are reported to have been effected, among human 
beings and cattle, may have proceeded. Yet what- 
ever good effect the water may have upon this 
insidious disorder, its first operation most certainly 
must be to neutralize the bad effect of the climate, 
which to consumptive patients must decidedly be 
a very severe trial, for delightful as it is to people 
in robust health, yet the keenness of the mountain 
air, together with the sudden alternations of tem- 
perature to which the valley of Schlangenbad is 
exposed, must, I think, be anything but a remedy 
for weak lungs. 

The effect produced upon the skin, by lying 
about twenty minutes in the bath, I one day hap^* 
pened to overhear a short, fat Frenchman describe 
to his friend in the folio wing words — ^^MonKieur. 
dani ces bains on Jevient nbiolutnent amoureux 
de soi-meme ! " I cannot exactly corroborate this 
Gallic statement, yet I must admit that limbs, even 
old ones, gradually do appear as if they were con- 
verted into white marble. The skin assumes a sort 
of glittering, phosphoric brightness, resembling 
very much white objects, which, having been 
thi'own overboard, in calm weather within the tro- 
pics, many of my readers have probably watched 
sinking in the ocean, which seems to blanch and ' 
illuminate them as they descend. The effect is very 
extraordinary, and I know not how to account for 
it, unless it be produced by some prismatic refrac- 
tion, caused by the peculiar particles with which 
th^ fluid is impregnated. 
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The SchlMigenbad water contains the mnriaton 
and carbonates of lime, soda, and ma^esia, with 
a slight excess' of carbonic acid which holds the 
carbonates in solution. The celebrated embellish- 
ment which it produces on the skin is, in my opr* 
nion, a sort of corrosion, which removes tan, or any 
other artificial covering that the surface may have 
attained from exposure and ill-treatment by the sun 
and wind. Injshortj the body is cleaned by it, just 
as a Kitchen-maid scours her copper saucepan; 
and the effect being evident, ladies modestly ap- 
proach it from the most distant parts of Europef 
I am by no means certain, however, that they re- 
ceive any permanent benefit; indeed, on the con- 
trary, I should think that their skins would eventa- 
ally become, if anything, coarser, from the removal 
of a slight veil or covering, intended by Nature as 
a protection to the cuticle. 

But whether this water be permanently bene- 
ficial to ladies or not, the softness it gives to 
the whole body is quite delightful; and with two 
elements, air and water, in perfection, I foand 
that I grew every hour more and more attached to 
the place. 

On the cellar >floor, or lower story of my abode, 
(*'the New Bad-hans,") where the baths are situ- 
ated, there lived an old man and his wife, whose 
dutj^ it was to prepare the baths, and to give towels, 
etc. I do not know whether the Schlangenbad 
waters corrode the temper as well as the skin, yet, 
certainly, this old couple appeared to me to be con- 
tiaually quarrelling; and every little trifle I re- 
QDired for my bath, though given to me with the 
greatest goodwill, seemed to form a subject of 
Jealous dispute betireen this sabterranean pair. 
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The old woman, however, invariably got the best 
of the argument,' — a triumph which I suspect pro- 
ceeded more from her physical than moral powers : 
in short, as is occasionally the case, the old gentle-- 
man was afraid of his companion ; and I observed 
that his attitude, as he argued, very much resembled 
that of a cat in a corner, when spitting in the face 
of a terrier dog. Finding that they did not work 
happily together, I always managed to prevent 
both of them coming to me at once. The old woman, 
however, insisted on preparing my bath; and, with 
a great pole in one hand, stirring up the water^ — a 
thermometer in the other, and a pair of spectacles 
blinded with steam on her nose, she very good- 
naturedly brought the temperature of the water 
to the proper degree, which is said to be 27 of 
Reaumur. 

After I had had my bath, the old wife being out 
of the way, I one day paid a visit of compliment to 
her husband, who had shown, by many little at- 
tempted attentions, that he was as anxious as his 
partner to serve me. With great delight, he showed 
me several bottles full of serpents ; and then, open- 
ing a wooden box, he took out, as a fisherwoman 
would handle eels, some very long ones, — one of 
which (first looking over his shoulder to see that 
a certain personage was away) he put upon a 
line, which she had stretched across the room for 
drying clothes. In order, I suppose, to demonstrate 
to me that the reptile was harmless, he took it 
off the rope, along which it was moving very 
quickly ; and, without submitting his project for 
my approbation, he suddenly placed it on my breast, 
along which it crawled, until, stretching its long 
neck with half its body into tlie air, it held on, in 
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a most singular manner, by a single fold in the 
cloth, which, by a sort of cohtortion of the verte> 
br», it firmly grasped. 

The old man, apparently- highly satisfied with this 
first act of Ms entertainment, gravely proceeded 
to show living serpents off all colours and sizes, — 
stuffed serpents, and serpents' skins, — all of which 
seemed very proper hobbies, to amuse the long win- 
ter evenings of the aged servant of Schiangenbad, 
or the Serpents' Bath. At last, however, the fellow's 
dry, blanched, wrinkled face began to smile. Grin- 
ning, as he slowly mounted on a chair, he took 
from a high shelf a broad-mouthed, white glass 
bottle, and then, in a sort of savage ecstasy, pro- 
nouncing the word ^* Baromkt ! " he placed it in 
ray hands. 

The bottle was about half full of dirty water — 
a few dead flies andcrumbs of bread were at the 
bottom — and near the top there was a small piece 
of thin wood which went about half across the 
phial. Upon this slender scaffolding, its fishy eyes 
staring upwards at a piece of coarse linen which, 
being tied round the mouth, served as a cor]» — ^the 
shrivelled skin of its under-jaw moving at every 
sweltering breath which it took-:-there sat a large, 
speckled, living toad! 

Like Sterne's captive, he had not by his side '^a 
bundle of sticks, notched with all the dismal days 
and nights he had passed' there ;" yet their sum 
total was as clearly expressed in the unhealthy 
colour of the poor creature's skin; and certainly, 
in my lifetime, I never before liad seen what might 
truly be called — a sick toad. 
< It was quite impossible to l^elp pitying aHy living 
being, confined by itself in so miserable a dungeon. 
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However, the old man's eyes were beaming with 
pride and delight at what he conceived to be his 
own Ingenuity — and exclaiming ^'Schdnes M'etter!*' 
(fine weatlier !) he pointed to the wood-work on 
which the poor creature was sitting — and then he 
exultingly explained that, so soon as it should be 
going to rain, the toad would get down into the 
water. ''Barombt!'' repeated the old fellow 
grinning from ear to ear, as, mounting on the 
chair, he replaced his prisoner on the shelf. 

My first impression was, ^^coiUe qui coiite^"^ to 
buy this barometer, — carry its poor captive to 
the largest marsh I could find, — and then, breaking 
the bottle into shivers, to give him, what totida 
appreciate better than mankind — liberty : but, on 
reflecting a moment, I felt quite sure that the old 
inquisitor would soon procure another subject for 
torture; and, as with toads «s with ourselves, 
"€iif>t le premier pas qui coUe,^"* I thought it 
better that this poor imprisoned creature, to a 
certain degree accustomed to his misery, should 
exist in it, than that a fresh toad should suffer : 
— it also occurred to me, that if I should dare to 
purchase his rude instrument, the ingenious, unfeel- 
ing old wretch of a philosopher might be encouraged 
t-o make others for sale. 

The old bath or ^^bad" man had vipers' nests, 
their eggs, and many other Caliban curiosities, 
which he was desirous to show me; but, having 
seen quite enough for one morning's visit, and 
besides, hearing his wife's tongue coming along 
the subterranean passage, I left him — her — toad — 
reptiles, etc., to fret away their existence, while 
I rose into far brighter regions above them. 

After ascending a couple of flights of stairs, I 
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Strolled for some time on the little parade^ wMcli 
is close to the entrance of the old <<bad-haus ;" 
hut the benches being all occupied by people lis- 
tening to the band of music, and besides, not 
liking the artificial passages of hedges cut, without 
metaphor, to the quick, I bade adieu to the scene ; 
and entering the great forest with which the 
hills in everj'^ direction were clothed to tiieir 
summits, I ascended a steep, broad road ( across 
which a couple of schlangeus glided close by 
me\ until I came to a hut, from which there is a 
very pleasing home- view of the little valley of 
Schiangenbad. ft is certainly a most romantic, 
spot, and that it had appeared so to others, was 
evident, from a marble pillar and inscription which 
stood on the edge of a precipice before me. 

Leaving this quiet sentimental bower, and des- 
cending the hill, I entered the great pile of build- 
ings of the old Bad-haus, or Nas.sauer-Hof, and 
as I was advancing along one of its endless p;is- 
ages, I passed an open door, from which a busy 
ham proceeded, which clearly proclaimed it to be 
a school. My grave Mentor-like figure was no 
sooner observed silently standing at its portal, 
than its master, a short, slight, hectic looking lad, 
scarcely twenty, seemed to feel an unaccountable 
desire to form my acquaintance.' Begging me to 
enter his literary dominion, he very modestly 
requested leave to be permitted to explain to me 
the naturn of the studies he was imparting to his 
subjects, the little creatures, from their bench'es, 
looking at me all the time with the same sort of 
fear with which mice look into the face of a 
bull-dog, or frogs at the terrific bill and outline of 
a stork. 
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Having, by a slight inclination, accepted thin 
offer, the yoang Dominie commenced by stating 
that ail the children in Nassau are o^//>r</, by 
order of the Duke, to go to school, from six to 
fourteen y^^s of age; — that the parents of a 
child, who has intentionally missed, are forced 
to paytwoJtreuzerstfae first time, four the second, 
MX the third, and that if they are too poor to 
pay these fines, they are ohiiged to work them 
out in hard labour, or are otherwise punished for 
tlieir children's neglect; — that the inhabitants of 
each village pay the schoolmaster among them- 
selves, ill proportions, varying according to tlieir 
means, but that the Duke prescribes what the 
children are to learn — namely, religion, singing, 
reading, writing. Scripture history, the German 
language, natural history, geography, and accounts ; 
— aud that the mode of imparting this education 
is grounded upon the system of Pestalo^z'u 

.This introductory explanation being concluded, 
tlie young master now displayed to me specimens 
ef his scholars' writing — ^showed me their slates 
covered with suras in the first rules of arith- 
Qietic — and then calling up several girls and boys, 
he placed his wand in the band of each trembling 
little urchin, who one by one was desired to point 
out upon maps, which hung against the walls, 
the great oceans, seas, mountains, and^ capitals 
of our globe. Having expressed my unqualified 
approbation of the zeal and attention with which 
this excellent young man had evidently been la- 
bouring , at the arduous , ^'never-ending , still 
beginning" duties of his life, I was about to depart, 
when, as a last favour, he anxiously intreated 
me to hear his children, for one moment, sing; 

6* 
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and ^trilling the table with his wand, Ic instantly, 
a» if it had been a tuning fork, called them to 
attention — at a second blow on the table, they 
pushed aside their alates and books — ^at a third, 
opening their eyes as wide as they jcould, they 
inflated their tiny lungs brimfull — and at a fourth 
blow, in foil cry they all opened , to my no small 
astonishment, months which, in blackness of 
inside, exactly resembled a pack of King Charles's 
spaniels : had the children been drinking ink, their 
tongues and palates could not have been darker ; 
and though , accompanied by their master , the 
psalm they were singing was simply beautiful, 
and though their infantine voices streaming along 
the endless passages produced a reverberation 
which was exceedingly pleasing, yet there was 
something so irresistibly comic in their appearance, 
that any countenance but my own would have 
smiled. 

The cause of the odd-looking phenomenon sud- 
denly occurred to me, — having, in the morning, 
observed several peasants, whose trowsers at the 
knees were stained perfectly black, by their having 
knelt down to pick bilberries, which grow on the 
forest^covered hills of Nassau in the greatest pro- 
fusion. The children had evidently been graisiug 
on the same ground, and as snon as the idea 
occurred, I observed by their little black fingers 
that my solution of the dark problem was correct. 

neturning to my residence, the New Bad-hans, 
the suU) though much less \veary than myself, 
having sank to rest, I sat alone for some time 
In one of the bowers of the shrubbery belonging 
to the building. Occasionally a human figure, 
scarcely visible from the deep shade of the trees. 
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glided slowly by me, but whether that of a prince 
or a peasant I neither knew nor cared. What 
interested me infinitely more, was to observe the 
fireflies, which, with small lanterns in their tails, 
were either soarini^ close above me, or sparkling 
among the bushes. The bright emerald green 
light which they possessed was lovely beyond de- 
scription, yet apparently they had only received 
permission to display it so long as they remained 
on the wing - and as two young ones gliding befori) 
me, rested for a moment on a rose leaf, at my 
side, the instant they closed their wing.s , they 
were left together in total darkness. Some (probably 
old ones) steadily sailing, passed me, as if on 
business, while others, dancing in the air, had 
evidently no object except pleasure; yet, whether 
flying in a circle or in a line, each little creature, 
US it proceeded, gaily illuminated its own way, 
and like a pure, cheerful, well-conditioued mind, 
it also shed a trifling lustre on whatevei* it 
approached. 

As I sat here alone in the dark, I could not 
drive from my mind the interesting picture I had 
Just been witnessing in the little village school of 
Schlangenbad. 

Vl^e are all in England so devotedly attached to 
that odd, easily pronounced, but difficult to be 
defined word — liberty, that there is, perhaps, 
nothing we should all at once set our backs, our 
faces, and our heads against more, than a national 
compulRatory system of education, HimiJar to that 
prescribed in Nassau, and yet, if law has the 
power to punish crime, there seems at first to 
exist no very strong reason why it should not also 
be permitted, by education, to prevent it. Every 
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respectable parent in our country will be reaify to 
admit, tliat tlie most certain recipe for making hia 
son a useful, a liappy, and a valuable member of 
society, is carefully to attend to the cultivation of 
bis mind. We all believe that good seeds can 
be sown there, that bad ones can be eradicated — 
that ignorance leads a child to error and crime — 
that his mental darkness, like a town, can be 
illuminated — that the judgment (his only weapon 
against his passions^ can , lik« the blacksmith's 
arm, by use, be strengthened ; and if it be thus 
universally admitted that education is one of the 
most valuable properties a rational being can be- 
(lueath to his own child, it would seem to follow 
that a pareutai government might claim (at least 
before Heaven ) nearly as much right to sentence 
a child to education, as a criminal to the gallows. 
Nevertheless , as a curious example of the differ- 
ence in national taste, it may be observed that 
though in England judges and juries can any- 
where be found to condemn the body, they would 
everywhere be observed to shrink at the very idea 
of chastening the mind ; they see no moral or re- 
ligious objection to imprison the former, but they 
all agree that it would be a political offence to 
liberate the latter. Although our poor laws obUge 
every palish to feed, house, and clothe Hs offspring^ 
yet in England it is Uiought wrong to enforce any 
national provision for the mind, and yet the Duke 
of Nassau might argue, that in a civilized commu^ 
nity children have no more natural r/o-/i/ to be 
brought up Ignorant than naked; in short, that if 
the mildest government be justified in forcing a 
man, for decency's sake, to envelop his body, it 
it might equally claim the power of ohUgiug him. 
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for the welfare , prospeffty, and adv^ancement of 
the community — to develop his mind. 

Into 80 complicated an argument I feel myself 
quite incompetent to enter, yet were I at this 
moment to be leaving this world, there is no one 
assertion I think I could more soiemiy maintain — 
there is no important fact I am more serioilisly 
convinced of — and there is no evidence which, 
from the observation' of iiij' whole life , I could 
more conscientiously deliver, than that, as far as 
I have been capable of Judging , our system of 
education in England has produced, does produce, 
and so long as it be persisted in , must produce, 
the most lamentable political effects'. 

>Strange as it may sound, I belieye few people 
will, on reflection, deny^ what a most remarkable 
difl'erence exits between a man and what is termed 
mankind — in fact, betAveen the intelligence of tlie 
human being and that of the species to which he 
belongs. 

If a man of common or of the commonest abili- 
ties be watched throughout a day, it is quite de- 
lightful to remark how cleverly he adapts hin con- 
duct to the various trifling unforeseen circumstances 
Which occur — ^how shrewdly, as through a laby- 
rinth, he pursues his oAvn interest, and with what 
alacrity he can alter his p1«ins, or, as it is vulgarly 
termed, change his mind , the instant it becomes 
advisable for him to do so. Appeal to him on 
any plain subject, and you And him gifted with 
quick perception, possessed with ready judgment, 
and with his mind sparkling with intelligence. 
Now, mix a dozen such men together, and intellect 
Instantly begins to coagulate; in short, by addi- 
tion you have prodnred subtraction. One mai» 
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means wbat he cannot oleaiiy explain •— • anotber 
ably expresses what he did not exactly mean? — 
" one , while dispHting 'his neighbour's judgment, 
neglects his own — another indolently reclines bis 
head upon his neighbour's brain — one does not 
care to see — another forgets to foresee — in short, 
though any one pilot coruld steer the vessel into 
port, with twelve at the l^plm, she inevitfbly runs 
upon the rocks. NoV, .instead of a dozen men, 
if anythir.g be committed to the rare, judgment, 
or honour of a large body, or, as it is not impro- 
perly termed, a "corporation" of men, their torpor, 
apathy, and srioth is infinitely increased, and when, 
instead of a corporation, it be left to that nonentity, ' 
a' whole nation — the total neglect it meets with is 
beyond all remedy. In short, the individuals of a 
community,>compkred with the community itself, are 
like a swarm of bees compared with bees that have 
swarmed or clung together in a lump, and as the 
eouiitrynian stands shaking the dull mass from the 
bough, one can scarcely believe that it is composed 
of little, active, intelligent, busy creatures, each 
armei^ with a sting as well as with knowledge, 
and arrangements which one can hardly sufficiently 
admire. If this theory be correct, it will account 
at once for our unfortunate system of education in 
England, which being everybody's duty, is there- 
fore- nobody's duty, and which, like 

'The child whom many fathers share^ 
Has never known a father's care." 

In tlie evening of a long, toilsome life, if a man 
were to be obliged solemnly ^o declare what, without 
liny exception, has be^n the most lovely thing 
which on the surface of this earth it has been his 
good fortune to witness, I conceive that, without 
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hesitation, he might reply — The mind of a ynun^ 
child^ Indeed, if we believe that creation, with 
all its charms, was beneficently maSfe for man, if 
seems almost to follow that his mind, that mirror 
in which ever^' minute object is to be reflected, , 
must be gifted with a polish ^HiC&eiently high to 
enable it to receive the lovely and delicate images 
created^or its enjoyment. Accordingly, we ob- 
serve with what delight, a child beholds light — 
colours — flowers — fruit, and every new object 
that meets his eye ; and we all know that before 
his judgment be permitted to interfere, ' for many 
years he feels, or rather saffers a thirst which is 
almost insatiable. 

tfe desires, and very naturally desires, .to know 
what the moon is?— what are the stains y^—w here 
the rain, wind, and storm come from ? With inno- 
cent simplicity he asks, what becomes of the light 
of a caudle when it is blown out ? Any story or 
any history he greedily devours ; and so strongly 
does his youthful mind retain every sort of image 
< impressed upon it, that it is well known his after 
life is often incapable of obliterating the terror 
depicted there by an old nurse's tales of ghosts, 
and hobgoblins of darkness. 

Now with their minds in this pure, healthy, vo- 
racious state, the sons of all our noblest families, 
and of the most estimable people in the country, 
are, after certain preparations, eventually sent to 
those slaughter-houses of the understanding, our 
public schools, w^ere, we^iMd from the charms of 
the living world, thej- are nailed to the study of 
two dead languages- — like galley-slaves, they are 
chained to their oars, and are actually flogged if 
they neglect to labour. Instead of intbibing know- 
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ledge suited to their youthful age, they are made 
to learn the names of Actson's hounds — to study 
the life of Alexander's horse — to know the fate of 
Alcibiades's dog ; — In short, it ts too well known 
that Dr. Lempriere made 3000/. a-year by the sale 
of a dictionary, ki which he had amassed, "for 
the use of schools," tales and rubbish of this de- 
scription. The poor boy at last "gets," «s it Is 
termed, "into Ovid/' where he Is made to study 
everything which human ingenuity could invent to 
sully, degrade, and ruin the mind of a young -per- 
son. The Almighty Creator of the Universe is cari- 
catured by a set of grotesque personages termed 
gods and^bddesses, so grossly sensual, so inordi- 
nately licentious, that were^wy tp-day to appear 
in London, before sun-set they would probably be 
eyery one of them, where they ought to be — at the 
tread-mill. The poor boy, however, must pore over 
all their aoMUrs, natural and unnatural ; — he must 
learn the birth, parentage, and education of each, 
with the names of their numerous offspring^ earthly 
as well as unearthly. He must study love-letters 
from the heavens to the earth, and metamorphoses 
which have almost all some low, impure object. 
The only geography he learns Is "the world 
known to the ancients." Although a member of the 
first maritime, nation on the globe, he learns 'no 
naotical science but that possessed by people who 
scarcely dared to leave their shores ; all his know- 
ledge of military life is that childish picture of it 
which might be entitled "war without gunpowder." 
But even the little which on these subjects he 
does learn, is so mixed up with fable, that his 
mind gets puzzled and debilitated to such a degree, 
that he becomes actually unable (o distinguish 
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truth from falsehood, and when he reads that Han- 
nibal melted the Alps with vinegar, he does not 
know whether it be really true or not. 

In this degraded state, with the energy, and cu- 
riosity of their young minds blunted — actually 
nauseating the intellectual food which they had 
once so naturally desired, a whole bateh of beys at 
the age of about fourteen^ are released from their 
schools to go on board men of war, where they are 
to strive to become the heroes of their day. They 
sail from their country igndrant «f almost every- 
thing that has happened to it since the days of the 
Romans— having been obliged to look upon all the 
phenomena of nature, as well as the mysteries of 
art, williout explanatiQu, their curiosity for infoir- • 
mation on such subjects has subsided. They lean 
against the capstan, but know nothing of its power 
— they are surrounded by mechanical contrivances 
of every sort, but understand them no more than 
they do the stars in the firmament. They steer from 
one country to another, ignorant of the customs, 
manners, prejudices, or languages of any; tliey 
know notliing of the effect of climate — it requires 
almost a fever to drive them from the sun; in fact, 
they possess no practical knowledge. Tlie first 
lesson they learn from adversity is their own 
guiltless ignorance, and no sooner are they in real 
danger, than they discover how ill spent has been 

* At this age I myself left my claMical school, scsi-cely 
knowing the name of a single river in the new world — tired 
•Itnosi to dcftth of the history of the Ilissus. In after life I 
entered a ^ver of America more than five times as broad as 
from Dover to Calais— and with respect to the Ilissus, which 
had received in my mind such distorted importance, I will 
only say, that 1 have repeatedly walked across it iu about tO 
seconds, without wetting my ancles I 
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ttae time they bare devoted to the religion of (be 
heathen — how vain, it is in affliction to pattej over 
the names of Actson and his hounds I 

That in spite 'of all these disadvantages, a set of 
high-bred, noble-spirited young men, eventually 
become, as they j*eally do, an bonour to their coun- 
try, is no proof tbat their early education bas not 
done all in its power to prevent tbem. But, to re- 
turn to those we left at our public schools. 

As these boys rise, tbey become, as we all Know, 
more and more conversant in the dead languages, 
until the fatal period arrives, when, proudly laden 
with these two panniers, they proceed to one of 
our universities. Arriving, for instance, at Oxford , 
they find a splendid bigh street, magnificently illu- 
minated with gas , filled with handsome shops, 
traversed by the mail, macadamized, and, like every 
other part of our great commercial country, beaming 
with modern intelligence. In tbis street, however, 
they are not permitted to reside, but, conducted 
tolthe right and left, they meander among mouldering 
monastic-looking buildings, until they reach the 
cloisters of the particular college to which they 
are sentenced to belong. By an ill-judged misnomer, 
they are from this moment encouraged, even by 
their preceptors, to call each other men; and a 
man of seventeen, 'Hoo tall for school," talks of 
another man of eighteen, as gravely as I always 
mention the name of Methusalem. What their 
studies are, will sufficiently appear from what is 
required of them, when tbey come before the public 
as candidates for tbeir degrees. At this examination, 
which is to give tbem, throughout their countiy, 
the rank of finished scholars, these self-entitled 
men are gravely examined first of all in Divinity, 
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— ^and then, as if in scorn of it, almost in the same 
breath, they descant about the God of this vice, 
and the 6od of that; in short, they are obliged 
to translate any two heathen authors in Latin, 
and any other two in GreelE, • they themselves may 
select. They are next examined in Aristotle's 
moral philosophy, and their examination, like their 
education, being now conclnded, their minds being 
now decreed to be brim-full, they are launched 
into their respective grades of society, as accom- 
plished, polished men, wbo have reaped tbe inesti- 
mable advantages of a good classical education. But 
it is not these gentlemen that I presume to ridicule; 
on the contrary', I firmly believe, that the 12,000 
students, who atone time are generally at Oxford, 
are as high-minded, as highly talented, as anxious 
to improve themselves, as handsome, and, in every 
sense of the word, as fine a set of lads as can 
anywhere be met with in a body on the face of 
the globe. I also know that all our most estimable 
characters, all the most enlightened men our 
country has ever produced, have, generally speak- 
ing, been members of one of our universities; 
but in spite of all this, wilt any reasonable being 
seriously maintain that the workmanship has been 
equal to the materials ? I mean, that their educa- 
tion has been equal to themselves V 

Let any one weigh what they have not learnt 
against what they have, and he will find that the 
difference is exactly that which exists between 
creation itself, and a satchel of musty books. I 
own they are skilfully conversant in tbe latter; 
own that they have even deserved prizes for having 
made verses in imitation of Sappho — odes in imi- 
tation of Horace — epigrams after the model of the 
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Anthologia, as well as after the mode of Martial; 
lint what has the university taught them pf the 
former V Has it even infbrmed tb&m of the discov- 
ery of America? Has it ^iVen them the power 
of conversing with the peasant of any one nation 
in Europe ? Has it explained to them any one of 
the wonderful works of creation '{^ Has It taught 
them a single invention of art? Has it shown the 
young landed proprietor how to measure the smallest 
Aeld on his estate? Has it taught him even the 
first rudiments of economy? Has it explained to 
him the prinoiplf of a common pump ? Has it fitted 
him in any way to stand in that distinguished 
situation which by birth and fortune he is honestly 
entitled to hold? Has it given him anj^ agricultural 
information, any commercial knowledge, any ac- 
quaintance with mankind, or with business of any 
sort or kind; and, lastly, has it made him modestly 
sensible of his own ignorance ? — or has it, on the 
contrary, done ail in its power to make him feel 
not only perfectly satisfied with his own acquire- 
ments, but contempt for those whose minds ai'e 
only filled with plain useful knowledge ? 

But it will be proudly argued, ''The Univbb- 

SITY HAS TAUGHT HIM DiVlNlTY f " In thOOry , I 

admit it may have done so ; but, in all his terms, 
has the student practically learnt as much of 
Omnipotence as the hurricane could explain to him 
in five minutes? To teach young lads the simple 
doctrines of Christianity, is it advisable to hide 
from their minds creation ? Is it advisable to allow 
them to remain out of their coireges till midnight? 
But taking leave of the university, let us, for a 
moment, consider the political effects of its cramped, 
short-sighted, narrow-minded system. 
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On qHitting their colleges, our )'oiing men, in- 
stead of being sensiUe, tliat although they have 
read much that is ornamental, their education has 
scrupulously avovded all that is useful' — insteail 
of modestly feeling that they have Co make up 
for lost time, and to fight their way to distinction 
like suhaltern officers in our army,»or like midsAip- 
.men in the navy, thej- have very great reason 
to consider that, far from being literary vessels, 
rudely put ttfgetlier, they are launched into 
society as perfect as a frigate from its dockl 

With respect to the drudgery of gaining honours, 
they feel that they already possess them, can 
prodme them, and true enough, they shew ist 
class, 2nd class, and 3rd class honours, which 
are as current in the country as the coin of the 
realm ; and, with respect to their education being 
imperfect, by universal consent, it has for centuries 
been coupled with the most flattering adjectives ; 
— it is termed polite — elegant — accomplished — 
good — complete • — excellent — regular — classical , 
etc. etc. In literary creation these young men 
conceive that they are luminaries, not specks — 
ornaments, not blemishes ! not merely in their own 
opinions, but by universal consent and acclamation. 
Their political place is undeniably, therefore, the 
helm, not before the mast; they are to guide, 
conduct, steer the vessel of the state, not Ignobly 
labour at its oarl 

Accordingly, when they take their places in 
both houses of parliament, plunging at once into 
their own native element, they rise up in the 
immediate presence of noblemen and gentlemen 
who not only boast of having received exactlj- the 
same education as themselves, but who, as youths, 

6 
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Ckcy eBj«y ; and I kere heaiUy be^ iesreaeaan to 
repeat, tlial beraase oar ParfiamentMaialaiBs, aad 
aiwa3-s has laaintaiiied, a froai rank of Bien «f bb- 
ffaumledresolaUoii, tranflcemlant abilities, brilliant 
■atoral genius, and clear, compreheanve, ealight- 
ened ininda, it, does not follow that the system 
of oor public scbools and universities mast neees- 
aarily practically be good. On the conCrarj, it 
only proves that human institutions can no more 
extinguish the native virtue, talent, and integrity- 
ef a country, than they can hide from the world 
the light of the sua ; but education can misdirect, 
thbugh It cannot annihilate; it can give the 
national mind a hankering for unwholesome instead 
of wholesome food, — ^it can encourage a passion 
for u.^eless instead of useful information. On its 
course high bred lads ma)' be trained to race against 
each other, until the vain object they have strived 
for can ne\'er in after life re-appear, but their 
blood warms within them. 

Now supposing, for a single moment, that English 
education be admitted to be as useless and dan- 
gerous as I have endeavoured to describe it, let us 
consider what might naturally be expected to be 
its practical political effects. 

In our two houses of parliament, classical elo- 
quence would unavoidably beccme the order of. 
the day ; and claf<sical allusions, when neatly ex- 
pressed, would alwaj'S receive that heart-felt cheer 
which even the oldest among us are unable to witli- 
hold from what reminds us of tlie pleasures and 
attacliments of our early days. Thus encouraged, 
young statesmen would foel their power rather 
than their inexperience ; and, with their minda 
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Stored with knowledge declared to ponsoss intrinsic 
value, they would not be very backward in dis- 
playing it. Language, rather than matter, would 
thus become the object of emulation — speeches 
would sweU into orations, and, in this contention 
and confliction of genius, men of cleverness, ready 
wit, brilliant imagination, retentive memory, caus- 
tic reply, and last, though not least, soundness of 
constitution, would rise to the surface, far above 
those who, with much deeper reflection, much 
heavier, sense, more sterling knowledge, and more 
powerful Judgment, were yet found to be wanting 
in activity in their parts of speech. Baffled, there- 
fore, in their laconic attempts tb expound their 
uninteresting, ledger-like, unfashionable opinions, 
these useful men would probably, by silence or 
otherwise, retire from the unequal contest, which 
would become more and more of an art, until ex- 
traordinary'^ talent was required to carry political 
questions so plain and simple, that were votes 
mutely to be given by any set of bum- drum men, 
there would scarcely be a difference in their 
opinions. 

In the midst of this civil war, a young man 
scarcely one-and-twenty, would be very likely 
rapidly to rise to be the Prime Minister of our 
great commercial country ! for although, if this 
world teaches us any one moral, it is, that youth 
and inexperience are synonymous; yet when talent 
only be the palm, surely none have better right to 
contend for it than the j^bung! 

Seated on the exalted pinnacle which he has 
most fairly and honourably attained, if not by 
general acclamation, at least by the applauding 
voice of the miyority, he must, of course, stand ^ 
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against the intellectual tempest uUicli has an^a- 
turaUy brought a person of his age to the surface. 
Accordingly, by the main strength of his youthful 
genius, by his admitted superiority of talent, this 
beardless pilot would probably triumphantly main- 
tain his place at the helm — requiring, however, 
support from those of his admirers most approach- 
ing in eloquenee to himself. To obtain the ser- 
vices of some ^reat orator, he would (copying the 
system of his opponents) be induced to appoint a 
man, for ii^stance, Secretary for the Colonies, who 
on this earth had never reached the limits even of 
its temperate zone ; Another Mrho had not heard a 
shot fired, or even seen a shell in the air, would, 
perhaps, be -crsated Master-General of our Ord- 
nance;, in short, talent being the weapon or single- 
stick of parliament, h^ would, like others before 
him, arm himself with it at any cost, and thus 
reign triumphant. 

However, without supposing such an extreme 
case, let us fearlessly recall to mind a miserable 
fact almost of yesterday. In the fatal year 1 895, the 
British government conceived the purely classical 
and highly poetical idea of "brining a new world 
into existence I" Most people will remember with 
what flowery eloquence the elegant project was laid 
before parliament, and how loudly and generally 
it was cheered — the blind were Jed by the blind — • 
all our senators being equally charmed at the splen- 
did possibility of their thus politically dabbling in 
creation. The truth or moral, however, came upon 
us at last, like the simoom upon the traveller who 
ignorantly ventures on the deserts of Africa. The 
country almost foundered, and though she has, to a 
certain degree, recovered ffcm the shock, yet thon- 
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sandH of widows, orphans, and people of small In- 
comes are to this day, in indigence and sorrow, 
secretly lamenting the hour in which the high- 
flown parliamentary project was disseminated. 

The charity, pater-noster system of education 
pursued to this day at our universities and public 
schools lias produced other historical fkct^y which 
it ia now vqually out of our power to obliterate, 
atone for, or deny. For instance, we all know that 
in Ave years Charles II. touched 29,601 of his sub- 
ject* Ivr the evil; — that our bishops' invMited (Just 
as Ovid wrote his "Metamorphoses") a sort of 
lieathen service for the occasion; — that theunchrls- 
tianlike, superstitious ceremony was performed in 
public; and that as soon as prayers were ended, 
we are told, <<The Duke of Buckingham brought a 
towel, and the Earl of Pembroke a basin and ewer, 
who, after they bad made obeisance to hisM^esty, 
luieeled down till his Majesty had ^^ashed." 

Again, ever>'body knows that Amy Drury and 
her daughter, eleven years of age, were tried before 
"the great and good Sir Matthew Hale,'' then Lord 
Chief Baron, for witchcraft, and were convicted 
and executed at Bury St. Edmund's, principally 
on the evidence of Sir Thomas Brown, one of the 
first physicians and scholars of his day : also that 
Dr. Vl^iseman, an eminent surgeon of that period, 
in writing on scrofnla, says — *^However, I must 
ntetU prof €99 that hin Majefity {Charlen //. ) 
eurefh more in any one year, than all the chirur^ 
geons of London hdve done in an nge»^^ 

The above degrading facts are moral tragedies, 
which were not acted in a dark corner, by a few ob- 
scure strolling individuals, — not even by any great 
political faction, — but the audience was the British 
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nation — ^the performers the King on his throne — the 
bishops, the hobility, the judges, the physi<^aii8, 
the philosophers of the day. In short, theory and 
practice, hand in hand, both prove to the whole 
world the double error in our system of education. 
Says theory — if young people, instead of being 
taught to *look at the ground under their feet, at 
the heavens above their head, or at creation aroittid 
them, are forced by the rod to study events that 
never happened^ speeches that never were made, 
metamorphoses which never took place, forms of 
worship and creeds ridiculous and impious, such a 
nation must inevitably grow up narrow-minded, 
ignorant, superstitioiis,and cruel. Says practice — 
this prophecy has been most fatally fulfilled ; and 
accordingly, in England, people huue believed in 
witchcraft,' — hnve put savage faith in the King's 
touch,' — and, under the name of a mild and merciful 
religion, they have burnt each othe^r to ashes at 
the stake! 

The mute steadiness ofBrittsh trpops under fire, 
— the total want of bluster or bravado in oar naval 
actions — where, as we au know, 

"There is sileoce deep as death, 
And the boldest holds his breath 
For a time,"— 

the laconic manner in which business all over 
England is transacted (millions being exchanged 
with little more than a nod of asseikt ' ; in short, 
our national respect for silent conduct form a most 
extraordinary contrast with the flatulent eloquence 
of our parliamentary debates. 

But to return to our houses of Parthunent: shall 
we now proceed to calculate what would be the 
expense of such a system of goveniment^ or mis- 
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government as tbat wliicli has just been shown to . 
have proceeded, not from the conduct of indivi- 
duals, but from the system of education maintained 
by our public sch.ool8 and universities? No I No I 
for the history of our country has already solved 
this great problem, and, at this moment, does it 
record to our posterity, as well as to the whole 
world, that the expense of a great mercantile nation, 
looking behind it instead of before it — the price of 
its statesmen studying ancient poets instead of 
modern discoveries — of mistaking the ^^orbis voter- 
ibus cognitus" for the figure of the world, amounts 
to neither more nor less than a national debt of 
BIGHT HUNDRBD MILLIONS of English pounds sterling! 
In short, economy having fatally been classed at 
our universities among the vulgar arts, the current 
expenses of our statesmen have naturally enough 
been ordered to be put down to their cliildren, just 
as their college bills were carelessly ordered to be 
forwarded to their fathers. 

However, so long as a nation is wlUijig to pur- 
chase at the above enormous, or at any other 
price, the luxury of reading Greek and Latin 
poetry, the misfortune at first appears to be only 
pecuniary ; and it might almost further be argued, 
that a nation, like an individual, ought to be 
allowed to spend its money according to its own 
whim or fancy; but, though this may or may not 
be true as far as our money be concerned, yet 
there is an event which must arrive; and in 
England this event has just arrived, when a 
continuance of such a mode of education must 
inevitably destroy our church, aristocracy, fquds; 
in short, everj-thing which a well-disposed mind 
loves, venerates, and is desirous to uphold. 
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The fearful event to which I allude , is (bat af 
~ the lower classes of people beeoming enlightened. 

In spite of all that paity spirit angrily asserts 
to the contrary, most firmly do I believe that 
there does not exist, in England, any revolutionary 
spirit worth being afraid of. In a rich commercial 
country, the idle, the profligate, and the worthless 
will always be anxious to level the well-earneil 
honours, as well as plunder the wealth amassed 
by the brave ,'' intelligent , and industrious; but 
every respectable member of society, with the 
coolness of judgoient natural to our country, must 
feel that he possesses a stake, and enjoys ad- 
vantages which I firmly believe he is highly de- 
sirous to maintain; in fact, not only the good feel- 
ing, but the good sense of the countr^^ support 
the fabric of our society, which we all know, like 
the army, derives its spirit from possessing various 
honours (never mind whether they be of intrinsic 
value or not} which we are all more or less desirous 
to obtain. 

But if those who wear those honours degrade 
themselves — if our upper classes culpably desert 
their own standards — if they shall continue to in- 
sist on giving to their children an elegant, useless 
education, while the tradesman is filling his son 
with steady useful knowledge — if our aristocracy, 
with the Goule's horrid taste, will obstinately feed 
itself on dead languages, while the lower classes 
are healthily digesting fresh wholesome food^— if 
writing, arithmetic, modern geography, arts,' 
sciences, and discoveries of all sorts are to con. 
tinue (as they hitherto have been) to be most 
barbarously disregarded at our public schools and 
universities, while they are carefully attended to 
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and studied by the poor — ^the momRnt must arrive 
when the dense population of our country will 
declare that they can no longer afford to be 
governed by classical statesmen ; and, with an hon* 
est feeling, they will further declare , they begin 
to find it difficult to look up to people who have 
ceased to be morally their superiors. That the 
lower orders of people in England are rising not 
oni3' in their own estimation, but in the honest 
opinion of the world, is proved by the singular 
fact, tfiat the wood-cuts of our f'enny Alagazine 
(so rapidly printed bj^ one of Clowes's great 
steam-presses) are sent, in stereotype, to Germany, 
France, and Belgium , where they are published, 
as with us, for the instruction of the lower classes. 
The same Magazine is sent also to America (page 
for page) stereotyped. The common people of 
England are thus proudly disseminating their 
knowledge over the surface of the globe, while our 
upper classes, by an infatuation which , without 
any exception, is the greatest phenomenon in the 
civilized world, are still sentencing their children 
to heathen, obscene, and useless instruction ; and, 
though it has beneficently been decreed "Let 
THBRK BB LIGHT !" oor uuiversities seriously main- 
tain that the religious as well as moral welfare of 
this noble country depends upon its continuing in 
intellectual darkness. 

It is now much too late in the day to argue 
whether the education of the lower classes be a 
political advantage or not. One might as well 
stand on the Manchester rail-road to stop its 
train, as to endeavour to prevent that. The peo- 
ple, whether we like it or not, will be enlightened ; 
and, therefore, without bewailing the disor- 
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der, our simple and only remedy Is, by resolutely 
breaking up the system of our public schools and 
universities, to show the people that we have 
nobly determined to become enlightened too. 

The English gentleman (a name which, In the 
army, navy, hunting-field, or in any other strife 
or contention, has always shown itself able 
to beat men of low birth) will then hold his ground 
in the estimation of his tenants, and continue to 
inhabit his estate. The English nobleman, and the 
noble Englishman, will continue to be synonymous 
— a well-educated clergy will continue to be re- 
vered — the throne, as it hitherto has been, will 
be loyally supported — our mercantile honour will 
be saved — the hopes of the radical will be irretrie- 
vably ruined — and , when the misty danger at 
W*hichvi^ now tremble has brightened into intellec- 
tual sunshine, remaining, as we must do, (s» 
long as we continue to be the most industrious,) • 
the wealthiest and first commercial nation on the 
globe, we shall remember, and history will transmit 
to our children, that old-fashioned prophecy of 
Faulconbridge, which so truly says, 

'bought fliiall make us rue^ 
If England to itaelf do rest but true " 

I had retired to rest much pleased with Scblan- 
genbad and all tliat belonged to it, when about 
midnight I was awakened by a general slamming of 
doors, windows and shutters, occasioned by a most 
violent gale of wind, and on opening my eyes the 
bright moonlight scene, which, without even mov- 
ing my head, I beheld, was mysteriously grand 
and imposing. Although the moon which had just 
risen was as I lay not discernible through my 
windows, yet its silvery light beamed so strongly 
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that the two little whitewashed mill-eottages in 
the valley seemed to be even brighter than I had 
observed them daring the day. But what parti- 
cularly attracted my attention was the apparent 
Wreirtt^ing of those great hills which, as if they 
had. only just been rent asunder, hemmed me in. 
Every tree on them was bending and waving from 
the violence of the squall, and as c>oad after 
cloud rapidly hurried across the moon^ sometimes 
obscuring and then suddenly restoring to my view 
the strange prospect , the uncertainty of this un- 
dulating movement gave a supernatural appearance 
to the scene, which more resembled (he fiction of 
a dream, or of a romance, than any possible elfeot 
of wind on trees. The clean, glistening foliage 
seemed scarcel^^ able to stand against the gale, 
which still continued to increase, until a load peal 
of thunder, followed by a few heavy drops , an* 
nounced a calm which was no sooner established, 
than the light of the moon appeared to be converted 
by Nature into a heavy deluge of rain. For some 
few moments, I listened, I believe, to the refresh- 
ing sound, and to the rushing of the stream beneath 
me, but as the darkness around me increased, my 
eyes closed, and I again dropped off to sleep. 

The little society of Schlangenbad , like that of 
most of the towns and villages in this part of 
Germany, is composed of Lutherans, Catholics, 
and Jews. The two former sects have eaeh a 
place of worship allotted to them in the old Bad^ 
Haus or Nassauer-Hof , and their two chambers,, 
standing nearly opposite to each other, remind me 
very strongly of those twin-roads which in England 
often lead from one little country town to another. 
On each is the stranger invited to travel— -one 
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»088tstliat it is the nearest by half a quarter ttf a 
mile, the other brags that *<it ayoids the hill/' 
Soch is the distinction between the two Christian 
sects at Schlangenbad; — ^both start ftom the same 
point — both strain for the same goal, and yet they 
qneronsiy refuse to travel together! 

After having spent two or three days in 
rambling ap and down the valley, searching for and 
admiring its sequestered beauties , like Rasselas, 
I felt anxious to scale the mountains which sur- 
rounded me, and accordingly inquired for a path, 
which, I was told would extricate me from my 
happy valley; however, after I had continued oit 
it some way, fancjring I could attain the summit 
by a shorter cut, I attempted to ascend the mountain 
by a straight course. For some time I appeared 
to succeed pretty well, feeling every moment en- 
couraged at observing how high I had risen above 
the grassy' valley beneath ; however, the mountain 
grew steeper, and the trees thicker 'and larger, 
nntil I began to find that I had a much- heavier 
job on my hands than I had bargained for; never* 
theless , upwards I proceeded , winding my way 
through some magnificent oak timber, until at 
last I attained actually the top of the mountain : 
yet 80 surrounded was I by trees, that, very much 
to my disappointment, T found it Impossible to see 
ten yards before me. For a considerable distance 
I walked albng the ridge, hoping to find some 
gap or open spot which would enable me to get a 
glimpse of the country beneath me, but in vain, 
— for, go where I would, I was like a reptile 
crawling through a field of standing corn; in short, 
nothing could I see but trees , aivd even they ap- 
peared to be of toe value, as a great nuaiber of 
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stately oaks were in even' direction rotting Just 
as if they were beyond the reach and ken of 
mankind. As t was winding between these timber 
trees, hoping, at least, to see deer or wild game 
of some sort, it began to rain, and thoagh I had 
no disposition, on that account, to abandon my 
object, yet absolutely not knowing where to seek 
it, I was almost in despair, when it occurred to 
me to climb one of the trees ; and the idea had no 
sooner entered my head , than I felt quite angry 
with myself for not having thought of it before : 
however, I was some little time before I could 
find one to suit, for to swarm up the huge body 
of any of the great oaks would have been quite 
impossible. As soon as I found a tree adapted to 
my purpose, I climbed it, in spite of the rain, and 
I was no sooner in the position of King Charles 
the Second than I witnessed one of the most splen- 
did views which can well be conceived. 

Beneath me was the Rhine, glistening and mean- 
dering in its course, while nearly 'opposite and be- 
neath me lay Bingen, which appeared to be basking 
on the banks of a lake. Almost ever>^ one who has 
travelled on the Rhine speaks in raptures . of this 
part of it, yet the view I enjoyed, seated on the limb 
of my tree, was altogether superior to what they 
could have witnessed, because at one view I beheld 
the beauties which they had only successively ad- 
mired. The hills on which I was placed were 
clothed to their summits with foliage, feathering 
down to the very water's edge; and instead of the 
little portion of the river, which, as one niggles 
along, is seen bit by bit from the steam-boat, its 
Whole course seemed to be displaying itself to my 
view. The opposite shore w«s comparatively flat, 
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and as far as I could see, a boundless fertile wine 
country appeared to extend there. The sbower, 
wbicb was still falling in liea\T drops upon my 
tree, only belonged to tbe mountain on wbich it 
stood, for the M'hole country and river beneath were 
basking in sunshine. It was really delightful to 
eivjoy at once the sight of so many beautiful objecf>^, 
and I hardly knew whether to admire most the 
lovely little islands which seemed floating at an- 
chor in the Rhino, or the vast expanse or continent 
which was prostrate before me ; but without conti- 
nuing the description, any one who will only look in 
his map for Bingen, and then imagine an old man 
seated in the clouds above it, will perceive what a 
salient angle I occupie'dj and what a magnificent 
prospect I enjoyed. 

As soon as I had imbibed a sufficient dose of 
it I commenced my descent, which was of coarse 
easy enough when compared with the fatlgne I 
bad suffered in attaining the object. The trees 
were dripping, and the mossy surface of the groiind 
made my feet equally wet; however, rapidly 
descending, I soon got first a glimpse of my own 
window in the New Bad-Haus, then a peep of 
the little quiet mills whose wheels t saw alowly 
turning under the clear bright water that sparkled 
above them ; and really when I at last got down 
to the green secluded valley of Schlangenbad, I 
felt that I would not exchange its peaceful tran- 
quillity for the possession of all the splendid objects 
I had just witnessed. 

Yet in viewing this humble scene, as well as iu 
revelling over that magnificent prospect where 
space and wood seemed to be infinite, the very air 
smelling of health and freedom, there was asmall fen- 
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ture in tbe picture which gave me very painful 
reflectionff. There are perhaps many who willsa^*^, 
that two or three peasant's roofs are specks, whicli 
(whatever sad secrets ma^' lie hidden beneath them) 
ought not to disturb the mind of the spectator, 
being objects much too insignificant to be worthy 
of his notice ; yet the more I obsersed' tlie splen- 
dour of the mountain scenery, — the more the 
verdant valley, seemed to rejoice, — the more the 
wild deer, dashing by nie, appeared to enjoy the 
gifts of creation,' — the more difficult did I find it 
to forget tli0«atiiect poverty of the two or three 
poof families which were inhabiting this smiling 
valley; and (on the principle of not muzzling 
the ox that treadeth'out the corn) it certainly did 
seem to me hard, that, surrounded as these poor 
' people are by an almost boundless forest of timber 
trees, quantities of which, stag-headed, are actually 
returning to the dust from which the^^ sprung, they 
should by the laws of their country be rigidly for- 
bidden to collect fuel to cheer the inclemency of the 
winter, or even with their fingers to tear up a little 
wild grass from beneath the. trees for their cow. 

Considering that the storm, like the wind, 
Cometh where it listeth, afflicting the poor man 
even more than the well-sheltered rich one, it 
seems hard, in districts so nearly unuihabited, that 
when the oak tree is levelled with the ground, 
the mountain peasant who has weathered the 
gale should be prevented from plundering this 
wreck of the desolate forest in which he has been 
born. NeverthelosS| that such is the case, will . 
be but too evident from the following short extracts ■ 
from a very long list of forest penalties, rigidly 
enforced by the Duke of Nassaq : — 
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FOREST PENALTIES. 

. Fine. 

. ( a child ... 34 kreuzers. 
For a loftdof sear wood { ^ . , 

( grown-up person 54 do. 

If it be green wood, the fine is doubled. 

. ... „ ( a child . . . 26taS8kreazers. 

For a load of dead leaves \ * ^c . * a . 

( grown-up person 46 to 48 do. 

For a load of green grass' I a child . .^. 30 do. 

torn up by the hand \ grown-up person 50 do. 

Should a sickle or scythe be used, tjie Ane then becomes 
doubled ', likewise for a second trespass : for a third, ioipri- 
s..nnicnt ensues. " ' 

It is against the Duke*8 laws to take bird's nests; eren fhos« 
of birds of prey caniiotbft taken '*frithout the permission of the 
keeper of the forests. 

For a nest taken of common ^ingiog-birds, 5 florins. 

For nightingales 15 do. 

Should the nest be taken ont of a pleasmre-ground, the ' 
fine then becomes doubled. 

It may appear to many people quite impossible 
(liat these penalties can be enforced in desoMte 
districts so nearly nninhabited; nevertheless, by 
a .sort of diamond-cut-diamond system, the Duke's 
forest officers have various cunning ways tof 
detecting those who infringe them^ and the fact is 
that fuel and wild grass are very often wanting in 
a solitary hovel absolutely environed by both; I 
myself was one day told that I had become liable 
to be fined eighteen kreuzers, because in a reverie 
I had allowed a rough pony I was riding to bend 
his head down and eat a few mouthfuls of grass; 
and another day, seeing a mttn who was driving 
the ass I was riding rub with mud the end of a 
•switch he had just cut, I was told by him, in 
answer to my inquiry, that he did so in order that 
it might not be proved he had cut it. However, 
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lest these trifling data should not be deemed sufftdent 
proof, I will at once add, that I have m^^self seen 
the peasants lying in theDnke's prison for having 
offended against these petty laws. 

I took some pains to inquire what possible objec- 
tion there ,eonl|l be to the poor people collecting 
a few dead leaves, or the rank wild grass which 
grows here and there all over the forest , and I 
was told that4)oth of these by rotting are supposed 
ttf manure the trees, yet, as I have already stated, 
quantities of the, largest timber are to be seen 
decaying in eveiry direction. 

In a crowded, populous country, all descriptions 
of property must be clearly, distinguished and most 
sternly protected, but in a state of nature, or ui 
districts so nearl^^ approaching to it as man^^^ parts 
of Nassau, the same rule is not applicable — the 
same necessity does not exist; and under such cir- 
cumstances, the punishment inflicted upon a child 
for tearing up wild grass with his hands most 
certainly is (and who can deny it ?) greater than 
the offence. 

It is with no hostile or bad feeling towards the 
Duke of Nassau that I mention these details ; he 
is a personage much beloved in his duchy, and I 
believe with great reason is he respected there, 
yet his forest laws no one surely can admire ; and 
though custom certainly has sanctioned them, — 
though the humble voice of those who have sufi'ered 
under them, has hitherto been too feeble to reacli 
his ears, — and though those about his court and 
person are but little disposed to awaken his atten- 
tion to such mean complaints, — yet no one can 
calmly see and foresee the state of political feel- 
ing in Germany without admitting that the most 
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hnmble traveller <and wby not an Engliiih one ? > 
may render the Duke of Nassau a friendly service 
by bringing into daylight, anveiled by flattery, an 
act of opression in his government, which, while 
it has most probably escaped his attention, is 
seditiously hoarded up by his political enemies to 
form part of that fulcrum which they are secretly 
working at, in order to eflTect by it, if possible, 
his downfall. A grievance, like a. wound, often 
only requires to be laid open to be cured ; whereas 
if, deeply seated, it be concealed from view, like 
gunpowder imbedded in a rock, whei\ once tl^ 
spark doett reach it, it explodes with a violence 
proportionate to the gower which would vainly 
have attempted to smother it in the earth. 



NIED£R-S£LT£RS. 

Having in various countries drunk so much and 
heard so much of the celebrated refreshing Seiters 
or Selzer water, I determined one lovely morning 
to exchange the pleasure of rambling about the 
woods of Schlangenbad for the self-imposed duty 
of visiting the brunnen of Nieiler-Selters ; accord- 
ingly, I managed to procure a carriage, and with 
three post-horses away I trotted, sitting as upright 
and as full of exuberant enjoyment as our great 
departed lexicographer in his hack chaise. The 
macadamized road on which I travelled, with the 
sight of men and boys sitting by Its side, spita*' 
fully cracking Mith slight hammers little stones 
upon flat big ones, might easily have reminded me 
of old England; but five women, each carrying on 
her head sixteen large stone bottles of Schlangenbad 
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water to wash the faces of the ladies of Scbwal- 
bach — the dress of three peasants with long pipes 
in their mouths — a little cart drawn by two cows 
— the Prince of Saxe Coburg in a rongh carriage 
palled by horses without blinkers and in rope 
harness-r-an immense mastiff, driving before him 
to be slaughtered a calf not a week old, and 
scarcely as high as himself — all these trilling in- 
cidents, combined with the magnificent outline of 
wooded hills which, towered -above the road, con- 
stantly- reminded me that I was still under the 
political roof, and in the dominions, of ^'The Duke." 

On arriving at Schwalbach, I learned that the 
remainder of the journey, which was to occupy six 
hours, was to be performed upon roads which, in 
the English language, are termed so very properly 
"cross." Accordingly , passing under the great 
barren hill appropriated to the Schwein-General of 
Langen. Schwalbach , we followed for some time 
the course of a green grassy valley, the herbage 
of which had just been cut for the second time; 
and then getting into a country much afflicted with 
hills, the horses were either straining to ascend 
them, or suffering equally severely in the descent. 
In many places the road was hardly as broad as 
the carriage, and as there was generally a precipice 
on one side, I might occasionally* have felt a Tittle 
nervous had it not been for sundry jolts happily 
just violent enough to prevent the mind thinking 
of anything else. 

Passing the Eisenhammer, a water-mill lifting 
an immense hammer, which forges iron by its fall, 
(a lion which the water-drinkers of Schwalbach 
generally visit,) I proceeded through the village of 
Neuhof to Wiirges, where we chaoged horses, and 



d by Google 



200 NlKOKR-BBLrKKS. 

wbat was still more important, bartered an oM 
|:oi^tiiion for a young one. For a considerable time 
our road ascended, passing tbroagh woods and 
l»ark-like plantations belonging to the Duke of 
Nassau's hunting seat <'Dte Platte;" at last we 
broke away from these coverts which had environed 
us, traversing a vast undulating unenclosed coun- 
try, furrowed by ravines and deep valleys, many 
of which we descended and ascended. . The prin- 
cipal crops were potatoes, bA-ley, oats, rj'e, and 
wheat,' — the three former being perfectly green, 
the two latter completely ripe; and as it happened, 
from some reason or other, that these sets of crops 
were generally sown on the same sort of land, it 
constantly occurred that the entire produce of some 
hills wore the green dress of spring, while other 
eminences were as wholly clothed in the rich dusky 
garments of autumn. The harvest, however, not 
having commenced, and the villages being, gene- 
rally speaking, hidden in the ravines, the crops 
often seemed to be without owners. Descending, 
however, into valleys, we occasionally passed 
through several very large villages, which were 
generally paved, or rather studded with paving- 
stones; and as the carriage-wheels hopped from 
one to another, the sensation (being still too fresh 
In my memory) I bad rather decline to describe: 
suffice it to say, that the painful excitation vividly 
expressed in mj^^ countenance must have formed 
an odd contrast with the dull, heavy, half-asleep 
faces which, as if I'aised from the grave by the 
rattling of my springs as well as joints, Just showed 
themselves at the windows , as if to scare me as 
I passed. From poverty , their mountain air and 
meagre food, the inhabitants of all these villages 
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looked dreadfally wan, and really there was a 
want of animation among the young people, as 
well as the old, which it was quite distressing to 
witness; the streets seemed nearly deserted, while 
(he mnd houses, with their unpainted windows, 
appeared to he as dry and cheerless as their in- 
mates ; here and there were jto be seen children, 
with hair resembling in colour and disorder a 
bunch of flax — but no youthful merriment, no 
playfulness— ^in short, they were evidently sapless 
chips of the old wooden blocks which were still 
gaping at me from the window-frames. 

At one of these solemn villages the postilion 
stopped at a "gast-haus," to bait his horses. Odd 
as it may sound, it is nevertheless true, that Ger- 
man post-horses have seldom what we should term 
bridles. Snaffle-bits, ending with T's instead of 
rings, being put into their mouths, are hooked by 
tJiese T's) to iron billets in the head-pieces of 
common stable halters, by which arrangement, to 
feed the animals, it is only necessary, without 
taking them from the carriage, to unhook one end 
of the bits, which then immediately fall from their 
mouths ; a slight trough on four legs is then pla- 
ced before them, and the traveller generally con- 
tinues, as I did, to sit in his carriage watching the 
horses eating up slices of black rye bread. 

In England, there is no surer recipe known fur 
making a pair of horses suddenly run away with 
one's carriage, than by taking off their blinkers to 
allow them to se^ it; but though our method de- 
cidedly suits us the best, yet in Germany the whole 
system of managing horses from beginning to end 
is completely difl'erent from ours. Whether there 
is most of the horse, in a German, or of the Gei - 
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man in a borse, is a nice point on which people 
might argue a great deal; but the broad fact really 
is, that Germans live on more ainicable terms with 
their horses, and understand their dispositions in- 
finitely better, than the English; in short, they 
treat them as horses, while we act towards them, 
and drill them, as if they were men ; and in case 
any one should doubt that Germans are better 
borsemasters tlian we are, I beg to remind them 
of what is perfectly well known to the British 
army — namely, that in the Peninsular war the 
cavalry httrses of the German Legion were abso- 
lutely fat, while those of our regiments were skin 
and bone. 

In a former chapter I have already endeavoured 
to explain, that instead of reining a horse's head 
up, as we do, for draught, the Germans encourage 
the animal to keej) it down ; but besides this, in all 
their other arrangements they invariably attend to 
the temper, character, and instinct ' of the beast. 
For instance, in harness, they entrust these sensible 
animals (who are never known to forget what they 
have once seen) with the free use of their eyes. 
Their horses see thewheelstrikeastone, and they 
avoid the next one ; if they drag the carriage against 
a post, they again observe the effect; and seeing at 
all times what is behind them, they know that by 
kicking they would hurt themselves; when passen- 
gers and postilion dismount, from attentive observa- 
tion, they are as sensible as we are that the draught 
will suddenly become less, and, consequently, re- 
joicing at being thus left to themselves, instead of 
wishing to run away, they invariably are rather 
disposed to stand still. 

As soon as, getting tired, or, as we are often* 
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too apt to term it, ^^azy," they see the postilion 
threaten them with his whip, they Know perfet-tl}^ 
well the limits of his patience, and that after eight, 
ten, or twelve threats, there will come a hlow : as 
they travel along, one eye is always shrewdly 
watching the driver — the moment he begins the 
heavy operation of lighting his pipe, they imme- 
diately slacken (heir pace, knowing, as well as Ar- 
chimedes could have proved, that he cannot strike 
fire And them at the same time ; every movement 
in the carriage they remark ; and to any accurate 
observer who meets a German vehicle, it must 
often be perfectly evident that the poor horses know 
and feel, even better than himself, that they are 
drawing a coachman, and three heavy baronesses 
with their maid, and that to do that on a hot sum- 
mer's day is — no joke. When their driver urges 
them to proceed, he does it by degrees; and they 
are stopped, not as bipeds, but in the manner 
quadrupeds would stop themselves. 

Now, though we all like our own way best, let 
us for a moment (merely while the horses are 
feeding) contrast with the above description our 
Euglish mode of treating a horse. 

In order to break in the animal to draught} we put 
a collar round his neck, a crupper under his tail, 
a pad on liis back, a strap round his belly, with 
traces at his sides, and lest he should see that 
though these things tickle and pinch, they have 
not power to do more, the poor intelligent creature 
is blinded with blinkers; and in this fearful state 
of ignorance, with a groom or two at his head and 
another at his side, he is, without his knowledge, 
fixed to the pole and splinter-bar of a carriage. 
If he kicks, even at a fly, he suddenly receives a 
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heavy punisliment, which he does not comprehend 
— something has struck him, and has h^ft him 
severely; but as fear magnifies all danger, so, for 
aught we know or care, he may fancy that the 
spJinter-bar, which has cut him,, is some hostile 
animal, and expect, when the pole bumps against 
his legs, to be again assailed in that direction. 

Admitting that in time he gets accustomed to 
tliese phenomena, .becoming, what we term, steady 
in harness, still, to the last hour of his. existence, 
he does not clearly understand what it is that is 
hampering liim, or what is that rattling noise which 
is always at his heels: the sudden sting of the 
whip is a pain with which he gets but too well 
acqaainted, yet the ''undo derivatur" of the sen- 
sation he cannot explain — ^he neither knows when 
it is coming, nor where it comes from. If any 
trifling accident, or even irregularity,, occurs — if 
any little harmless strap, which ought to rest upon 
bis back, happens to fall to his side — ^the poor, 
noble, intelligent animal, deprived of his eyesight, 
the natural lanterns of the mind, is instantly 
alarmed; and tbough from constant heavy draught 
he may literally, without, metaphor, be on his last 
legs, yet if his blinkers should happen to fall off, 
the sight of his own ma8ter — of his very own pim- 
ple-faced mistress — and of his own line yellow car- 
riage in motion — ^would scare him so dreadfully, 
that off he would probably start, and the more they 
all pursued him the faster would he fly ! 

I am aware that many of my readers, especially 
those of the fairer sex, will feel disposed to exclaim 
— ^^Vby admire German horses? Can there be any 
in creation better fed or warmer clothed than our 
own? In black and silver harness are they not 
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«)rnamented nearly as higbly as ourselves? Is 
tbere any amnsement in town which tbey do not 
attend? Do we not take them to the Itaiiati 
Opera, to baUs, plays, to hear Paganini, etc. ; ami 
don't they often go to two or three routs of a night? 
Are our horses ever seen standing before vulgar 
shops ? And do they not drive to church every Sun- 
day as regularly as ourselves ? 

Most humbly do I admit the force of these obser- 
vations ; all I persist in asserting is, that horses 
are foolishly fond of their eyesight — ^iike to wear 
their heads awkwardly, as Nature has placed them; 
and that they have bad taste enough to prefer dull 
German grooms and coachmen to our sharp Eng- 
lish ones. 

As soon as my horses had finished their black 
bread, all my idle speculations concerning them 
vanished ; the snaffle-bits were put into their 
mouths — the trough removed — and on we pro- 
ceeded to a village where we again changed. 

The features of the country now began to grow 
larger than ever; and though crops, green and 
brown, were, as far as the eye could reach, gently 
waving around me, yet the want of habitations, 
plantations, and fences gave to the extensive pros- 
pect an air of desolation : the picture was perhaps 
grand, but it wanted foreground; however, this 
deficiency was soon most delightfully supplied 
by the identical object I was in search of — 
namely, the forunnen and establishment of Nieder- 
Selters, which suddenly appeared on the road side 
close be/ore me, scarcely a quarter of a mile from 
its village. 

The moment I entered the great gate of the en- 
closure which, surrounded by a Iiigh stone wall, 

6* 
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•ccupies about eigbt acres of ground, so strange a 
scene presented itself suddenly to my view, that my 
first impression was, I had discovered a new world 
inhabited by brown stone bottles; for in all direc- 
tions were they to be seen rapidly moving from one 
part of tlie establishment to another — ^standing 
actually in armies on the ground, or piled in im- 
mense layers or strata one above another. Such a 
profusion and such a confusion of bottles it had 
never entered human imagination to conceive ; and, 
before I could bring Iny eyes to stoop to detail, 
with uplifted hands I stood for several seconds in 
utter amazement. 

On approaching a large circular shed, covered 
with, a slated roof, suppoited by posts, but open on 
all sides, I found the single brunnen or well from 
which this highly celebrated water is forwarded to 
almost every quarter of the globe — to India, the 
West Indies, the Mediterranean, Paris, London, 
and to almost ever^^ city in Germany. The hole, 
which was about five feet square, was bounded by 
a framework of four strong beams mortised toge- 
ther; and the bottom of the shed be'mg boarded, 
it very much resembled, both in shape and dimen- 
sions, one of the hatches in the deck of a ship. A 
small crane with three arms, to each of which 
there was suspended a square iron crate or basket, 
a little smaller tliaii the brunnen, stood about ten 
feet off; and while peasant girls, with a stone 
bottle (, holding three pints dangling on every finger 
of each hand, were rapidly filling two of these 
crates which contained seventy bottles, a man 
turned the third by a winch, until it hung immedi- 
ately over the brunnen, into which it then rapidly 
descended. The air in these seventy bottles being 
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immediately displaced by the water, agrreat bubb- 
ling of course ensued; but, in about twenty se- 
conds, tliis baving subsided, the crate was raised ; 
and, while seventy more bottles descended from 
another arm of the crane, a fresh set of girls curi- 
ously carried off these full bottles, one on each 
finger of each hand, ranging them in several long 
rows upon a large table or dresser, — also beneath 
the shed. No sooner were they there, than two 
men, with surprising activity, put a cork into each ; 
while two drummers, with a long stick in each of 
their hands hammering them down, appeared as if 
they were playing upon musical glasses. 

Another set of young women no w instantly car- 
ried them off, four and ftve in each hand, to men 
who, with sharp knives, sliced off the projecting 
part of the cork; and this operation being over, 
the poor jaded bottles were delivered over to 
women, each of whom actually covered 3000 of 
them a day with white leather, which they firmly 
bound with padcthread round the corks ; and then, 
without placing the bottles on the ground, they 
delivered them over to a man seated beside them, 
who, without any apology, dipped each of their 
noses into boiling hot rosin; and, before they had . 
recovered from this operation, the Duke of Nassau's 
seal was stamped upon them by another man, 
W^hen off they were hurried, sixteen and twenty 
at a time, by girls to magazines, where they 
. peacefully remained ready for exportation. 

Although this series of operations, when related 
one after another may sound simple enough, j^et 
It must be kept in mind that all were performed 
at once ; and when it is considered that a three- 
armed crane is drawing up bottles seventy at a 
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time, from tliree o'clock iu the morning till seven 
o'clock at night meal hours excepted", it is evi- 
dent that, virithout very excellent -arrangement, 
some of the squads either would be glutted with 
more work than they could perform, or would 
stand idle with nothing to do:— no one, therefore, 
dares to hurry or stop; the machinery, in full 
motion, has the singular appearance which I have 
endeavoured to de^crihe; and, certainly, the motto 
of the place might be that of old Goethe's ring- — 
*^Ohiiepast, ohne rast.'' 

Having followed a set bottles from the brunnen 
to the store, where I left them resting from their 
labours, I strolled to another part of the esta- 
blishment, where were empty bottles calmly wait- 
ing for their turn to be filled. I here counted 
twenty-five bins of bottles, each four yards broad, 
six yards deep, and eight feet high. A number 
of young girls were carrying thirt>'-four of them 
at a time on their heads to an immense trough, 
which was kept constantly full by a large fountain 
pipe of beautiful clear fresh water. The bottles 
on arriving here were filled brim-full (as I conceived 
for the purpose of being washed', and were then 
^ranged in ranks, or rather solid columns, of seven 
hundred each, there being ten rows of seventy 
bottles. 

It being now seven o'clock, a bell rung as a 
signal for giving over work, and the whole process 
came suddenly to an end ; for a few seconds, the 
busy labourers (as in a disturbed ant-heap) were 
seen irregularly hurrying in all directions; but. 
In a very short time, all had vanished. For a 
few minutes I ruminated in solitude about the pre- 
mises, and then set out to take up my abode for 
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the flight at the' village, or rsther town, of^9feder- 
Selters: however, I had no sooner, as 1 varnly 
thought, Hidden adieu to Irattlies, tlian f saw, like 
Bimham Wood coming to Dunsinane, liot^es ap- 
proaching me iw ever>' possible variety of attitude, 
ft appears that Ml the inhabitants of Nieder-SeU 
t^rs are in the* habit of drinlcing in theiir houses 
Cliis refreshing water;' but, as the bilinnen is f» 
requisition by the DUke all day long, it is' only 
liefore or after woric tbat a priVate supply caCn be 
obtained : no- sooner, therefbre, does the evening 
Veil ring, than every child in the viilagpe is driven 
out of its li^Duse to take empty bAttles tfo ehe 
Urannen ; and' it was this singiilar-looKiiig Ve^gibn 
which was now approaching me. The ohitdreri 
really looked as if they were mad^ of bi^tMes ; 
some wore a pyramid of them in baskets on their 
heads — some were laden with' them hanging over. 
their shoulders before and behind — some carried 
them strapped round their middle — all had their 
hands full ; and little urchins that could scarcely 
walk were' advancing, each hugging in its arms 
One single bottle. In fact, at Nieder-Selters, '^an 
Itaftmt" means a b^ing totally unable to carry 
a- bottle; puberty and manhood' are proved by 
Dottles; a strong man brags of the number he can 
carry ; and superaimuation means being no longer 

able in this world to bear bottles. 

• the road to the brunnen is actually strewed 
With fragments, and' so are the ditches; aiid when 
the reader is informed that, besides- all he has so 
patiently heard, bottles are not only expended and 
exported, but actually are made at Nieder-Selters, 
lie must admit that no writer can- potkA^y do 
jiMtice to tbat place unless every lirte of hiis 
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description contains , at least once, the wortf 
....bottle. The moralists of Mieder-Selters preach 
OB bottles. Life, they say, is a sound bottle, and 
death a cracked oue^-thoughtless men are empty 
bottles — drunken men ar^ leaky ones ; and a man 
highly educated) fit to appear in any country and in 
any society, is, of coarse, a bottle corked, roslnedy 
and stamped with the seal of the Duke of Nassau. 

As soon as I reached the village inn, I found 
there all the slight accommodation I required : a 
tolerable dinner soon smoked on the table before me; 
and, feeling that I had seen quite enough for one day 
of brown stone-bottles, I ventured to order (merely 
for a change^ a long- necked glass one of a vegetable 
fluid superior to all the mineral water in the world. 

The following morning, previous to returning 
to the brunnen, I strolled for some time about 
the viUage ; and the best analysis I can offer of 
the Selters water is the plain fact, tbat the inha^ 
bitants of the \illage, who have drank it all their 
lives, are certainly, by many degrees, the healthiest 
and ruddiest looking peasants I have anywhere 
met with in the dominions of the Duke of Nassau. 

This day being a festival; on reaching the brunnen 
at eleven o'clock, I found it entirely deserted — 
no human being was to be seen ; all had been 
nirorking from three o'clock in the morning till 
nine, but they were noW in church, and were 
not to return to their labour till twelve. I had, 
therefore, the whole establishment to myself; and 
going to the famous brunnen, my first olyeetwas 
to taste its water. On drinking it fresh from the 
source, I observed that it possessed a strong chaly- 
beate taste, which I had never perceived in receiv- 
ing it from the bottle. The three iron crates attS- 
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pended to tbe arms of the crane were empty, and 
there was nothing at all apon the wooden dressers 
which, the evening before, I had seen so busily 
crowded and surrounded : In the middle of 
the great square were the stools on which the 
cork-covering women had sat; while, at somo 
distance to the left, were the solid columns, or 
regiments, of uncorked bottles, which I had seen 
filled brimful with pure crystal water the evening 
before. On approaching this brown-looking army, 
I was exceedingly surprised at observing from a. 
distance, that several of the bottles were noseless, 
and I was wondering why such should ever have 
been filled, when, on getting close to these troops, 
I perceived, to my utter astonishment, that not 
only about one-tliird of them were in the same 
mutilated state, but that their noses were calmly 
lying by their sides supported by the adjoining 
bottles ! What could possibly have been the cause 
of the fatal disaster which in one single nighi 
had so dreadfully disfigured them, I was totally 
at a loss to imagine : the devastation which had 
taken place resembled the riddling of an infantry 
regiment under heavy fire ; yet few of our troops, 
even at Waterloo, lost so great a proportion of 
their men as had fallen in twelve hours among 
these immovable phalanxes of bottles. Had they 
been corked, one might have supposed that they 
had exploded, but why nothing but their noses had 
sufi'ered I really felt (jfuite incompetent to explain. 
As it is always better honestly to confess one's 
ignorance, rather than exist under its torture, 
with a firm step I walked to the door of the governor 
of the brunnen ; and sending up to him a card, 
bearing the name under which I travelled, he 
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instantly appeared, politely as&nring me tliat he 
sliould Have macb pleasure in affording any infer- 
mation I desired^ 

Instantly pointing to tbe noselesis bottles, my 
instructor was good enough to inform me, that 
bottles in vast numbens being supplied to the 
Jhike fromvarions manufactories, in order to prove 
them, they are filled brimful! as I had seen them ) 
with water, and being left in that state for the 
ni^ht, they are (he next morning visited by an 
ofiicer of the Duke, whose wand of office is a 
thin, long-handled, little hiimmer, which at the 
moment happened to be lying before us on the 
ground. 

It appears that the two prevailing sins to which 
stone bottles are prone, are having cracks, and 
being porous, in either of which case they, ^ 
coirsc, in twelve hours, leak a little. 

The Duke's ofiScer, who is judge and jury in 
his own <roi/r/-yard^ carries his own sentences 
into executicn with a rapidity which e^ en our 
Lord Chancellor himself can only hope eventually 
to imitate. Glancing his hawk- like eye sAongeach 
line, the instant he sees a bottle not brfmf^V, 
without listening to longwinded arguments, he at 
once decides "that there can be no mistake — that 
there shall be no mistake ;" a«d thus at one blow 
or tap of tlie hammer, off goes the culprit's* niose'. 
'*<So much for Buckingham!" 

Feeling quite relieved by this solution of the 
mystery, I troubled the governor with a "few ques- 
tions, to reply to which he very kindly conducted 
me to his counting-house, where, in the most 
liberal and gentlemenlike manner, he gave me alt 
the data I required. 
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The foUowing, which I extracted from the day- 
book, is a statement showing (fie namber of bottles 
which were filled for exportation daring the year 
1832, with the proportionate namber field daring 
each month. 





Large. 
301 


Small. 


January, 183t 


t5 


February 


9,«35 


S,100 


March 


304,599 


95,714 


April 


«07,887 


49.56t 


May 


167,706 


61,589 


Juue 


155,688 


14,063 


July 


76,086 


16,388 


Aufj^ast 


58,848 


9,159 


September . 


S7,«16 


9,555 


October 


t3,5lt 


3,«97 


November 


t,52a 


25 


December 


151 


44 



1,033,662 261,521 

Besides the above, there is a private consamp- 
tion, amounting, on an average, to very nearly half 
a million of bottles per annum. 

It will, I hope, be recollected that by the time 
a bottle is sealed it has undergone fifteen opera- 
tions, all performed by different people. The Duke, 
in his payments, does not enter into these details, 
but delivering his own bottles, he gives iVj^ 
kreuzers (nearly sixpence) for every hundred, 
large or small, which are placed, filled, in his ma- 
gazines. The peasants, therefore, either share 
their labour and profits among themselves, or the 
whole of the operations are occasionally performed 
by the difl'erent .members of one familj^; but so 
much activity is required in constantly stooping 
and carrying off the bottles, that this work is prin- 
cipally performed by young women of eighteen or 
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Rineteeli, asae^Med firom all tli« neiglibaiiriiiir Til- 
lages; and who, \y werking from three in the 
morning till Aeven at night, can gain a florin a day, 
or 30 florins a month, Sunday (excepting daring 
prayers) not being, I am sorry to say, at Nieder- 
Setters, a day of rest. • 

For the bottles themselves the Duke pays 4^L 
florins per cent, for the large ones, and 3 florins 
per cent, for the small ones. The large bottles, 
when full, he sells at the bmnnen for 13 florins a 
hundred. 

His profit, last year, deducting all expenses, 
appeared to be, as nearly as possible, 50,000 flo- 
rins ; and yet, this brunnen was originally sold to 
the Duke's ancestor for a single butt of wine! 

On coming out of the office, the establishment 
was all alive again, and the peasants being in 
their Sunday clothes, the picture was highly 
coloured. Young women in groups of four and five, 
with little white or red caps perched on the tops 
of their heads, from which streamed three or four 
broad ribands, of difl'erent colodrs, denoting the 
villages they proceeded from, in various directions, 
singing as they went, were walking together, 
heavily laden with bottles. They were dressed in 
blue petticoats, cl«an white shifts tucked up above 
the elbows, with coloured stays laced, or rather half 
unlaced, in front. Old women, covering the corks 
with leather, in similar costume, but in colours less 
gaudy, were displaying an activity much more 
vigorous than their period of life. Across this 
party-coloured, well-arranged system, which was 
as regular in its movements as the planets in their 
orbits, an officer of the Duke, like a comet, occa- 
fiplonally darted from the office to the burnnen, or 
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from tlie tiers of empty bottles wliicli bad not yet 
been provdd, io the magazine of fuU ones ready to 
embark on their travels. 

In quitting the premises, as I passed the regi- 
ments of bottles, an operation was proceeding 
which I' had not before witnessed. Women in 
wooden shoes were reversing the full bottles ; in 
fact, without driving these brown soldiers from 
their position, -they were making them stand upon 
their heads instead of upon their heels — the object 
of this military somerset being to empty them; 
however, every nosele^os bottle, water and all, was 
hurled over a wall, into a bin prepared on purpose 
to receive them: and the smashing sound of de- 
vastation which proceeded from this odd-looking 
operation it would be very difficult to describe. 

Having now witnessed about as much as I de- 
sired of (lie lively brunuen of Nieder-Selters, I bade 
adieu to this well-regulated establishment, feeling 
certain that its portrait would, in future, reappear 
before my mind, in all its vivid colours, whensoever 
and wheresoever I might drink the refreshing, 
wholesome beverage, obtained from its bright, 
sparkling source. My carriage had long been 
waiting at the gate; however, having aroused my 
lumbering and slumbering driver, I retraced my 
steps, was slowly re-jolted homewards, and it was 
late before I reached my peaceful abode, in the 
gay, green little valley of Schlangenbad. 



THE MONASTERY OP EBERBACH. 

Exactly at the appointed moment, Luy with his 
favourite ass, Katherinchen, appeared at the door of 
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the new Bad-haus; the day, overcast with clouds, 
was quite cool, and under such favourable auspices, 
starting at twelve o'clock, in less thana hundred 
yards we were all hidden in the immense forest 
which encircles that portion of tlie duchy of Nassau 
which looks down upon the Maine and the Rhine. 
For about an hour, the ass, who after the second 
turn seemed to be perfectly sensible where she was 
carrying me, patiently threaded her way along 
narrow paths, which, constantly crossing each 
other at various angles, seemed sufficient to puzzle 
even the brain of a philosopher; however, although 
human intellect is said to be always on the march, 
yet we often find brute instinct far before it, and 
certainly it did appear that Katherinchen's know- 
ledge of the carte du pays of Nassau was equal 
almost to that of ''The Duke" himself. Sometimes 
we suddenly came to tracks of wheels which seemed 
to have been formed by carriages that had not only 
dropped from, but had returned back fo, the clouds, 
for they began d propos to nothing, and vanished 
in an equally unaccountable manner. Sometimes 
we came to patches bare of timber, except here and 
there an old oak left on purpose to supply acorns 
for the swine; then again we followed a path 
which seemed only to belong to deer, being so 
narrow that we were occasionally obliged to force 
our way through the bushes; at last, all of a sud- 
den, I unexpectedly found myself on the very brink 
of a most picturesque and precipitous valley. 

Close above me, standing proudly on its rock, 
and pointing to a heavy white cloud which happened 
at the moment to be passing over it, was the great 
pillar or tower of Scharfenstein, a castle formerly 
the residence of the bishops of Mainz. The village 
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of Kiedrich lay crouching at a considerable depth 
beneath , the pxecipitous bank which connected an 
with it hBing a vineyard, in which every liere a»A 
there were seen flights of rough stone steps, to 
enable the peasJUits to climb to tlieir work. By a 
rocky path , about a foot or nine inches broad, 
Katherinchen, with Luy following as if tied to her 
tail, diagonally descended through ttiis grape gar- 
den, until we at last reached the village mill, the 
wheel oT which I had long observed indolently 
turning under a stream' of water scarcely heavy 
enetigh for its purpose. The little village "of 
Kieflrich, as I rode by it, appeared to be a confused 
congregation of brown liDvels and green gardens, 
excepting a large slated mansion of the Baron von 
Ritter, M'liose tower of Scharfenstein now seemed 
in the clouds, as if to draw the lightning from 
the village ; and almost breaking my neck to look 
up to it, I could not help feeling, as I turned 
towards the east, how proud its laird must* be at 
seeing every morning its gigantic shadow lying 
across the valley, then paying its diurnal visit to. 
every habitation, thus eclipsing for a few moments, 
from each vassal, even the sun in the heavens. 

After passing Kiedrich, I again entered the 
forest, and for above an hour there was little to 
be seen except the noble trees which encompassed 
me; but the mind soon gets accustomed to ever 
so short a tether, and though I could seldom see 
fifty yards, yet within that distance there existed 
always plenty of minute objects to interest me. 
The foliage of the beeches shone beautifully clear 
and brilliant, and tliere were new shoots which, 
being lighter in colour than the old, had much the 
appearance of the autumnal tiiit, yet when the 
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error wan discovered, one gladly acknowledgecC 
tbat youth had heen mistaken for age. The forest 
now suddenly changed from heech trees into an 
army of oakA, which seemed to be, generally speak> 
ing, about fifty years of age; artoffg them, how- 
ever, there stood here -and there a few weather- 
beaten vetetwis-, who had survived the race of 
comrades, wUli whom they had one flourished : but 
we must drop the metaplior, for their hearts were 
gone — their bodies had mouldered away^t-nothingr 
but one sld5 was left — hi /act; tkey were more 
like sentry -bo;ices than sentinels, and yet in ihis 
decayed 8tat«, they were decked with leaves as 
clieerfuily as the rest. In this verdant picture, 
there was one pale obje^^t which, for a few mo- 
ments, as I passed it, particularly attracted my 
attention ; it was an immense oak, which had been 
struck dead by lightning: it had been, and indeed 
stjii was, the tallest to be seen in the forest, and 
pride 'and presumption had apparently drawn to 
it its fate. Every leaf, every twig, every small 
branch was gone ; barkless — blasted— and blanched 
— its limbs seemed stretched into the harshest out- 
lines; a human corpse could not form a greater 
f^onlrast with a living man, than this tree did with 
the soft green foliage waving around it: it stood 
stark — sfltr— jagged as the lightning itself; and 
as its forked, sapless branches pointed towards 
the sky, U seemed as if no one could dare pass it 
without secretly feeling that there exists a power 
which can annihilate as well as create, and that 
what the fool said in his heart— was wrong I I how- 
ever had not much time for this sort of reflection, 
for whenever Katherlnchen, coining to two paths, 
selected the right 'one, Liiy from behind was heard 
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oad ly applauding her sagacity, which he had pre- 
viously declared to be superior to that of all the 
asses in Nassau — and yet, Lny, in his more humble 
department, deserved quite as much praise as 
Katherinchen lierself. . 

He was a slender, Intelligent, active man, of 
about thirty, dressed in a blue smocfc frock, girded 
round the middle by the buff Nassau belt, and 
though, from some cause or other, wJiich he could 
never satisfactorily account for, his mouth always 
smelt of rum ; yet he was never at a loss — alwaya 
ready for an expedition, and foot-sore or not,, the 
day seemed never long enough to tire him; the 
fellow was jpattfrally of an enterprising disposition, 
and the winters in Nassau being long and cheerless, 
it occurred to Luy on his march, that were he with 
Katherinchen and his other two asses to go to 
England, of which he had only heard that it was 
the richest country under the sun,"^ they would no 
doubt there be constantly employed for the whole 
twelvemonth. Instead of only finding lady and gen- 
tleman riders at Sehlaugenbad for a couple of months 
in the year. His project appeared to Jiimself a 
most brilliant one, and though I could not enter 
into it quite as warmly as he did, (indeed I almost 
ruined his hopes by merely hinting that our sea, 
which he had never heard of, might possibly 
object to his driving asses from 8chlangenbad to 
London,) yet I inwardly felt that poor Luy's 
speculation had quite as sound a foundation, 
displayed quite as much knowledge of the world, 
and had infinitely less roguery in it, than, the bubble 
projects of more civilized Countries, which have 
too often eventually turned out to be nothing more 
or less than ass-driving with a vengeance ! 
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After winding my way through the trees for a 
considerahle time, inclining gently to the left, I 
suddenly saw close hefore me, at the bottom of a 
most sequestered valley, the objectof my jouniej-, — 
namely, the very ancient inbnastery of Edkubach. 
The sylvan loveIine.s.«, and the peaceful retirement 
of this spot, T strongly feel it js quite impossible 
to describe. A*lmost surrounded by hills or rather 
mountains, clothed with forest trees, one does not 
expect to find at the bottom of such a valley an 
immense solitary building, which in size and mag- 
nificence not only corresponds with the bold features 
of the country, but seems worthy of a place in any 
of the largest capitals in Europe. 

The irregular building, with its dome, spires, 
statues, and high slated roofs, looks like the palace 
of some powerful king, and yet the monarch has 
apparently no subjects blit the forest trees, which 
on all sides almost touch the architecture, and 
even closely environ the garden walls. 

A spot better suited to any being or race of 
beings who wished ta say to the world "Fare 
ihee welH and if for evcr^ .si ill for ever, fare 
ihee well r"* could scarcely be met with on its 
vast cir^mference, and certainly if It were possible 
for the vegetable creation to compensate a man 
for losing the society of his fellow-creatures , the 
woods of Eberbach would, to a high degree, afford 
him that consolation. A more lovely and romantic 
situation for a monastery cuuld not have existed, 
yet I should have wondered how it could possibly 
have been discovered, had not its history most 
clearly explained that' marvel. 

In the year 1131, St. Bernhard, the famous 
preacher pf the crusade, (whose foWq^ers eventu- 
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ally possessed, morely in the Htaine-gau, six mo- 
nastic eMtablisbments — namely, Tiefentlial, Gottes- 
thal, Eberbacli, Eibiiiger, Nothgottes, and Marien^ 
hapsen,) was attacked by a boly itch, or irresis- 
tible determination to erect a monastery; but not 
knowing where to drop the foundation stone, he 
consulted, it is said, a wild boar, on this important 
subject. The creature shrewdly listened to the 
liunian being who addressed it; and a mysterious 
m«6#ng being agreed upon, he silently grubbed 
with his snout, in the valley of Eberbach, lines 
marking out the foundation of the building ; and 
certainly such a lovely sty, for men basking in 
sunshine, to snore away their existence, no animal 
but a pig would ever have thought of! 

St. Bernhai'd, highly approving of the boar's 
taste, employed the best ' architects to carry his 
plan into execution ; and sparing no expense, a 
magnificent cathedral — a large palace, with a 
monastery connected together by colonnades, as 
well as ornamented in various places with the 
image of a pig, its founder — were quickly reared 
upon the spot; and, when all was completed, 
' monks were brought to the abode, and the holy 
hive, for many centuries, was heard buzzing in 
the wild mountains which surrounded it : however, 
in the year 1803, the Duke of Nassiau took violent 
possession of its honey, and its immates were thus 
rudely shaken from their cells. Tliree or four of 
the monks, of this once wealthy establishment, 
are all that now remain in existence, and their 
abode has ever since been used partly as a govern- 
ment prison, and partly as a pi|j»lic asylum for 
lunatics. 

Before entering the gi«at gate, which was snr^ 
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mounted )iy colossal figures of tbe Virgin Mary, 
St. John, and' the great St. Bernhard filmself, I. 
was advised by my cicerone, Lny, to go to some 
grotto he kept raving about; and^.as Katheiin- 
Chen's nose also seemed iilacidlyf to poi^jt the same 
way, I left the mQiiaBter>', and through a planta- 
tion of very fine oaks, which were growing about 
twenty feet asunder, we ascended, by zig-zags, a 
hill surmounted b^^ a beautiful plantatfen of ma^, 
and the moment f reached the summit, there iMNl^ « 
denly flas^d upon me a view of the Rhine, which, 
without any exception, I should say, is the finest 
I have witnessed in this country. Uninterrupted 
by anything, but its own Iqpgj narrow islands, I 
beheld the course of the river, from Johannisberg 
to Mainz, which^wo points formeff^froni the grotto 
Where I stood, an angle of about LSO degrees. 
Between me and the water, lay, basking 4n snnshint, ^ 
the Rhine-gan, covered with vineyards' or sur- 
rounded by large patches" of corn, which were 
evidently just ready for the sickle ; but the harvest 
not having actually commenced, the onlj- moving 
objets in the picture were young women with white 
handkerchiefs, on their heads, busily pruning the 
vines ; and the Coin, or, as it might more properly 
be termed, the /'nfi^Ush steam-boat, which, imme- 
diai(0ly before me, was gliding against the stream ^. 
towards Mainz. On the opposite side of the Rhine, ^ 
an immense country, h%hly cultivated, but witJiMt 
a fence, was to be seen. , 

Turning my back upon this noble prospect, the ^ 
monastery lay immediateiy benes^h me, so com- 
pletely surroumjied by the forest, that it looked • 
as if, ready built, it had Ireen dropped from heaven 
upon its site. ^ 
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A more noble looking residence coifid Iiai'dty ha 
imagined, and the zig-zag walks and ptantatiaus 
of fir imparted to it a gentlemanlike appearance, 
which I could not safficiently admire ; yef, nqt- 
witlistanding the ra^a^ beauty of the place, I felt 
within me a strong emotion of pity for those poor, 
forlorn, misgui4e.d beings, whose existence had 
been uselessly squandered in such mistaken seclo- 

^albn; and I could not help fancying how acutely, 
fr^fii the spot on whieh I stoody th^y might liave 
compared tlie. moral loneliness of their mansion, 

' with ihe natural joy and loTeliness of that river 
scenery, from with their relentless mountain had 
severed them: indeed^ I hope my reader will not 
think an old man too AnacreontJt /or saying, that 
if any thing in this worfd could penetrate the 
sackcloth garment of a monk, ''and wring Itis bosomy^' 
it would be the sight of v/hat I had just turned 
mybackupon — namely, a vineyard full of women! 

' That the fermentation of the gra;»e was intended 
to cheer decrepitude, and that the affections of a 
softer sex were made to brighten the zenith of 
Olid-day life, are truths which, within the walls 

' of a convent or a monastery. It mast have been 
•most exquisite torture to reflect upon. 

As I descended from the grotto, I saw beneath 
me, entaring the great gate of the building, half 
a dozen carts laden with wood, each drawn by 
abc prisoners. None beinn; in irons, and (lie whole 
gang being escorted by a single soldier in the"* 
Nassau uniform, I was at first surprised, — why, 
when they penetrated the /orest, they did not all 
run away I h<nvever, fear of punishment held them, 
together ; there being no large cities in (he duchy, 
hey had no whereto run, but to their own liomes. 
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were they would iiiMtatitly have been recaptoretf ; 
and though, to a stranger like myself, the forest 
seemed to offer them protection, yet it was certain 
death- by starvation to remain in it. 

On entering the great square, I fdtind it would 
be necessary to apply to the commandant of the 
establishment for permission to view it. I accord- 
ingly waited upon him, and was agreeably sur- 
prised at being politely informed by hlm^ in £ifg-. 
lish, that he would be proud and most happ]^ to' 
attend me. He was a fine, erect, soldierlifce-loolt- 
ing man, of about forty, seventeen years of yvhicb. 
he had reigned in this valley, over prisoners and 
lunatics; the average number of the former being 
250, and of the tatter about 100. 

As I was following him along some ver>' hand> 
£^>me cloisters, I observed^ hanging against a wall, 
twentj-five pictures in oil, of monks, all dressed 
in the same austere costume, and in features as 
in dress so much resembling ea^ii other, that the 
only apparent distinction between them, was the 
name of each individual, whose barren, useless 
existence was thus intended to be commemorated, 
beyond the narrow grave which contained hinu 
Ascending a stone stair-ease, I i^w came to the 
lower di,vision of the prison, one half being appro- 
priated to women, and the other to meih . 

Although I had been for the whole day enjoying 
pure fresh air, yet the establishment was so exceed- 
' ingly clean, that there was no smell of any sort to 
olTend me. The monks' cells had in many places 
been thrown by threes into large rooms for tailors, 
weavers, carpenters, shoemakers, etc. etc.-*-each 
of these trades working separately, under the direc- 
tion of one overseer. In all these chambers every 



d by Google 



TBfe MONASTERY OP BBBRBACH. 225 

window was wide open, the walls were white- 
washed, and the blanched floors were without a 
stain ; Indeed, this excessive cleanliness, although 
highly praised hy me, and exceedingly attractive 
to any English traveller, probably forms no small 
part of the punishment of the prison, for there is 
nothing that teases dirty people more, than to in- 
flict upon them foreign habits of cleanliness. The 
women's rooms were similarlj"^ arranged, and the 
saine cleanliness and industry insisted upon ; while, 
for younger culprits, there was an excellent school, 
ivhere they were daily taught religious singing, 
reading, writing, arithmetic, and weaving. Having 
finished with this floor,- I mounted to the upper 
story, where, in solitary cells, were confined 
patients who had relapsed, or, in plainer terms, 
culprits who had been convicted a second time of 
the same offence. 

Many of these unfortunate people were under- 
going a sentence of three, four, and five years' im- 
prisonment; and to visit them, as I did, in their 
cells was, I can assure my reader, anything but 
pleasing. On th€t ouf side of each door hung a small 
black board, upon which was laconically inscribed, 
in four words, the name and surname of the 
captive — his or her off'ence — and the sentence. 
I found that their crimes, generally speaking, were 
for what yre should call petty thefts — such as kill- 
ing the Duke's game — stealing his wood — his 
grass, etc. etc. 

As I paid my melancholy visits, one after ano- 
ther, to these poor people, I particularly observed, 
that they seemed, at least, to be in the enjoyment 
(If, without liberty, it may be so termed) of good 
health ; the natural elTect of the cool, temperate 
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lives they were obliged to lead, and of the pure 
fresh air which came to each of them through a 
small open window ; yet so soon as their doors were 
opened, there was an eagerness in their counte- 
nances, and a peculiar anxiety in their manner of 
fixing their eyes upon mine, which seemed to curdle 
into despondency, as the door was rapidty closed 
between us. Each individual had some work to 
perform — one man had just finished a coffin for a 
poor maniac who had lately ended his melancholy 
career — the lid, instead of being flat, was a prism 
of many sides, and, on the upper slab, there was 
painted in black a cross very nearly the length ef 
the coffin. 

So long as the soldier, in his buff belt, who 
attended the commandant, continued to unlock for 
me, and lock, the dungeons of the male prisoners, 
so long did I feel myself capable of witnessing their 
contents ; for to see men suffer, is what we are all, 
more or less, accustomed to; but, as soon as he 
came to the women's cells, I felt, certainly for the 
first time in my existence, that I should be obliged 
to abandon my colours, and cease to be, of the 
scene before me — a "reviewer." 

In the countenance of the very first female cap- 
tive that I beheld, I could not but remark a want 
of firmness, for the possession of which I had not 
given to the other sex sufficient credit — the poor 
woman (to be sure she might have been a mother) 
showed an. anxiety for her release, which was 
almost hysterical; and hurrying towards me, she 
got so close to the door, that it was absolutely 
forcibly slammed by the soldier, almost in her face. 

In the third cell that I came to, there stood up 
before me, with a distaff iu her hand, a young 
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cilight>m8de peasant girl of about eighteen ; her 
hair was black, and her countenance seemed to 
me beaming with innocence and excesbivo health. 
8he was the only prisoner who did not inmiediately 
fix her eyes upon mine; but, neither advancing nor 
retiring, she stood, looking downwards, with an 
expression of grief, which I expectect ever}' moment, 
somewhere or other, would burst Into tears. Such 
a living picture of youthful unhappiness I felt my- 
self incapable of gazing upon; and the door, being 
closed upon her, was no sooner locked, than I 
thanked the commandant for his civility, adding, 
that I woulfi not trouble the soldier to open any 
more of the cells> observing, as an exouse, that I 
perceived they were all alike. 

After standing for seme time listening to the 
rules and discipline of the prison, I inquired of the 
commandant whether he had any prisoners con- 
fined for any greater crimes than those which I have 
already mentioned, to which he replied in the ne- 
gative; and he was going to descend the staircase, 
when I asked him, as coldly as I could, to be so 
good as to state for what offence the young person 
I had )nst left was suffering so severely. The 
commandant, with silent dignity, instantly referred 
me to the little black board, on which was written 
the girl's name (I need not repeat it) and her crime, 
which, to my very great astonishment, turned out 
to be ^^DissoLUTK;" and it was because she had 
been convicted a second time of this offence, that 
she was imprisoned, as I saw her, in a cell, which, 
like all the others, had only one small window in 
the roof, from which nothing was to be seen but 
what she, perhaps, least dared to look at — the 
heavens! I certainly, from her appearance, did 
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not judge rigbtly of lier character : however, upoiv 
such points I neither outwardly profess, nor in- 
wardly do I belieTe myself, to be, what is vulgarly 
termed — ^knowing. Had I looked into the poor 
girl's countenance for guilt, it is most probable I 
should not have searched there in vain, but at her 
age, one sought for feelings of a better cast; ami, 
notwithstanding what was written on the black 
board, those feelings most certainly did exist, as I 
have very faintly described them. 

I now accompanied the commandant (going- 
along, I may just observe, that he had learned 
English from his father, who had served as an 
officer ill our German Legion) to another part of 
the monastery, which had long been fitted up as 
an asylum for lunatics, most of whom were pro- 
vided for by the Nassau government, the rest being 
people of family, supplied wfth every requisite by 
their friends. 

There was but little here which particularly at- 
tracted my attention. In clean, airy rooms, formed 
out of three cells, as in the prison, there lived toge- 
ther from eight to ten lunatics, many of whom ap- 
peared to be harmless and even happy, although^ 
in the corner of the romm, there certainly was a 
large iron cage for refractor^^^ or dangerous patients. 
In one of these groups stood a madman, who had 
been a medical student. He was about thirty years 
of age, extremely dark, exceedingly powerfally 
made,— and no sooner did I enter the room, than, 
raising his eyes from a book which he was read- 
ing, he fixed them (folding his arms at the time) < 
upon me, with a ferocity of countenance, which 
formed a very striking contrast to the expression 
of imbecility, which characterized the' rest of his 
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companions. The loiiger he looked at me, the deeper 
and the darker was bis frown; and though I 
steadily returned it, yet, from the flashing of his 
eyes, I really believe that, like a wild beast, he 
would hav£ sprung upon me, had I not followed 
the soldier to the next room. 

Having inspected the great apartments, I next 
visited the cells in which were confined those who 
were not fitted for intercourse with others ; they 
were generally of a gloomy temperament. Some 
were lying on their beds, apparently asleep; while 
some, particularly women, actually tried to escape, 
but were mildly repressed by the commandant, 
whose manner towards them seemed to be an ad- 
mirable mixture, in about equal parts, of mildness 
and immoveable firmness. 

I should have continued along the passage which 
connected these cells, but the poor creature, whose 
coffin I had seen, was lying there; I therefore 
left the building, and went into a great garden of 
the monastery, filled with standard fruit treei^, 
which had been planted there by the monks. In 
this secluded spot there was a sort of sommer- 
bause, where the worst lunatic cases were in 
confinement; none, however, were in chains; 
though some were so violent, that the commandant 
made a sign to the soldier not to disturb them. 

Having ncAV very gratefully taken leave of the 
deserving officer In charge of this singular esta- 
blishment for crime and lunacy, the whole of 
which was kept In compfete subjection by a gar- 
rison of eight soldiers; for a considerable time I 
strolled alone about the premises. Sometimes I 
looked at ancient figures of a boar, which I found 
in more than one place, rudely canned both on 
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wood and Ktone; then I wandered into the old ca- 
thedral, %hieh was now strangely altered from the 
days of its splendour, for the glass in Its Gothle 
windows having been broken, had been plastered 
up with mud, and upon the tombs of bishops and 
of abbots there was lying corn in sheaves,* — heaps 
of cliair,- — bundles of green grass. My attention 
was now very particularly attracted by the vene- 
rable entrance-gate of the monastery, whicb, on 
turning a corner, suddenly appeared before me, 
surmounted by colossal statues of the Great St. 
Bernhard with his crosier — of St. John, holding a 
long thin cross, at the foot of which there was 
seated a lamb — and of the Virgin Mary, who, with 
a gIor>^ round her head, and an olive branch in her 
hand, stood in the centre, considerably exalted 
above both. 

The sun had long ago set — and I was no sooner 
immediately under the great arched gateway, than 
leaning on my stalT, I stood as it were riveted to 
the ground at the sight of the moon, which, hav- 
ing risen above the great hill, wsa shining directly 
upon the picturesiine pile and images abftve my 
head. 

As in silence and solitude I gazed upon the 
lovely planet, which majestically rose before me, 
growing brighter and brighter as the day-light 
decayed, I could not help feeling what strange 
changes she had witnessed in the little valley of 
Eberbach ! Before the recorded meeting of the *^aua 
atque sacerdos,'' she had seen it for ages and ages 
existing alone in peaceful retirement— one gene- 
ration of oaks and beech-trees had been succeeded 
by another, while no human being had felt disposed 
either to flourish or to deeay among tl^tf vegetable 
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comnHinity. After this solemn interview with the 
pig, she had seen the great St.Benihaii collecting 
workmen and materials, and as in the midst of 
them he waved his cross, she had observed a 
monastery rise as If hy magic from the earth, ra- 
pidly overtopping the highest of the trees which 
surrounded it. In tHe days of its splendour she 
had witnessed provisions and revenues of all sorts 
entering its lofty walls, but though processions . 
glittered in its interior, nothing was known by 
her to have been exported save a matin and vesper 
moan, which, accompanying the wind as it sivept 
along the valley, was heard gradually dying, until, 
In a few moments, it had either ceased to exist, 
or it had lost itself among the calm, gentle rust- 
ling of the leaves. Lastly, she bad seen the monks 
of St Bernhard driven from their fastness — and 
from their holy cells, as with full splendour she 
had since periodically gazed at midnight upon the 
convent, too often had she heard — firsts the scream 
of the poor maniac, uttered, as her round gentle 
light shone mildly upon his brain ; and then , his 
wild laugh of grief, as, starting from a distempered 
sleep, he forced his burning forehead against the 
barred window of his cell, as if, like Henri Quatre, — 

''Pour prendre la lune avec «e8 dents." 

As She proceeded in her silent course, shining 
successively into each window of the monastery, 
how often did she now see the criminal lying oil 
the couch of the bigot — and the prostitute solitarily 
immured in the cell of celibacy ! The madman is 
now soundly sleeping where the fanatic had in 
vain sought for repose — and the knave unwillingly 
suffering for theft where the hypocrite had vo- 
luntarily confined himself! 
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From a crowd of these reftectiom, which, like 
mushrooms, rapidly grew up by the light of the 
moon, I was aroused by Katherinchen and her 
satellite Lny, whose heads, (scarcely visible from 
the shadow of the great gateway,) pointing home- 
wards, mildly hinted that it' was time I should 
return there; hut on my entering the conyent, 
rather an odd scene presented itself. The supper 
of the lunatics, distributed in separate plates, 
being ready in the great kitchen , like a pack of 
hounds they were all of a sudden let loose, and 
their appetites sufficiently governing their judg- 
ments, each was deemed perfectly competent to 
hunt for his own food, which was no sooner ob- 
tained, than, like an ant, he busily carried it off 
to his coll. The prisoners were also fed from 
another kitchen at the same hour; and as certain 
cravings, which with considerable dignity I had 
long repressed , were painfully irritated by the 
very savoury smells which assailed me, stopping 
for a moment, I most gladly partook of the mad- 
man'*s fare, and then, full of soup and of the odd 
scenes I had witnessed, leisurely seating myself 
in my saddle, guided by Katherinchen, and followed 
by Luy, we retraced our Intricate path$ through 
the forest, until, late at night, we found ourselves 
once again in sight of the little lamps which light 
up the garden and bowers of my resling-place or 
caravansarai — the New Bad-Haus of Schlangenbad. 



JOURNEY TO MAINZ. 

HAvmo occasion to go to Mafnz, I sent over 
night to apprise the ass, Katherinchen, and the 
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groom of ber l»ei£liamber, Luy, Uiat I should re- 
quire the one to carr^-, the other to follow me 
to that place. Accordingly, when seven o'clock, 
the hour for my departure arrived, on descending 

• the staircase of the great Bad-Haus, I found Luy 
in light marchiiig order, leaning against one of the 
plane trees in the shrubbery, but no quadruped! 
In the man's dejected countenance, it was at once 
legible that hU Katherinchen neither was nor 
would be forthcoming; and he had begun t» 
'ejaculate a very loug-iyii^ded lamentation, in which 
I heard various times repeated something about 
B&cks of flour and Xiangen-Schwalbach ; however, 
Luy's sighs smelt so strongly of rum, that not 
feeling as sentimental on the subject as himself, 
I at once prevailed upon him to hire for me from 
a peasant a little long-tailed pony , which he ac- 

^cordiiigly very soon brought to the door. The 
wretched creature (which for many years had 
been' the property of a poor man) had been em. 
ployed for several months in the dryest of all 
worldLS^ occupations, namely, in carrying hard 
stone bottles to the great brunnen of Nieder-SeU 

Jers, and had only the evening beft^re returned 
ham^ from that uninteresting job. It was evident 
she had had allotted to ber much more work than 
'food, and as she stood before me with a drooping 
head, she* shut her eyes as if she were going to 
sleep. I at first determined to send the poor ani- 
mal back, but being assured by Luy tl|f t, in (hat 
case, she would have much harder work to per- 
form, I reluctantly mounted her, and at a little 
jog-trot, which seemed to be her best — her worst 
— 4n fact, her only pace, we both, in very humble 
spirits, placidly proceeded towards Mainz. 
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Lay, who besides wliat he had swaUowe<l, had 
naturally a great deal of spirit of Iiis own, by no 
•r means, however, liked being left behind; and 
though I had fonnaily bidden him adieu, and was 
greatly rejoicing that I had done so, 3'^ety wlj^lt^ 
I was ascending the mountain, happening to look- 
behind me, I saw the fellow following me at a 
distance like a wolf. I therefore, immediately, 
pulled at my rein, a bint which the pony huuit 
readily understood, and as soon as liuy came up, 
I told him very positively he must return. See^ 
ing that he was detected , he at once gave mp 
the point; yet tlie faithful vassal, still having a 
hankering to perform for me some little paring 
service, humbly craved permission to see it thif' 
pony's shoes were, to use the English expression, 
"all right." The two fore ones were declared by 
him (with a hiccup) to be exactly ^ th§y should^ 
be ; but no sooner did he proceed to make his tipsy 
reflections on the hind ones, than in one second 
the pony seemed by magic to be converted into a 
mad creature r Luy fell, as if strin^k by UgfilRing, 
to the ground, while the thing, with its heatf 
between its legs (for the rein had been lying loos^ 
on its neck), commenced a seiies of most vipleiit 
kicks, which I seriously thought never would come- < 
to an end. ' * 

As good luck would have it, I happeiiMl, during 
the operation, to cleave pretty closelF to my saddle, 
but what thunder-clap had so suddenly soured the ^ 
mild disposition of my palfry, Iwas totally unaUt 
to conceive ! It turned out, however, thMl'llie poor 
thing's paroxysm had been caused ^y an unholy 
alliance that had taken place betn''e<n tb0 roo^of 
her tail and the howl of Lay's pl^^ wki^t ^ ^^ 
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reeling against her, had become firmly entangled 
in the hair, anQ it was becau.se it remained there 
£br about half a minute, burning her very \ioIentl]|^ 
that she bad kicked, or, as a lawyer would term 
it, had protested in the violent manner and form 
I have described. 

After I bad left Luy, it took some time before 
the poor frightened creature could forget the 

, strange mysterious sensation she had experienced ; « 
however, her mind, like her tail, gradually be- 
coming easy, her head drooped, the rein again 
bang on her neck, and in a mile or two we>con- 
tinned to jog on together in as good and sober 
fellownhip as 1/ no such eccentric calamity had 
befallen us. 

As we were thus ascending the mountain by a 
narrow path, we came suddenly to a tree loaded 
with most beautiful black cherries, evidently dead 
ripe. The poor i(Hot of Schlarige:ibad had escaped 
from the hovel in which he had passed so maiiy 
years of his vacant existence, and 1 here found 
him: literally gorging himself with the fruit. For 
a moment he stopped short in his meal, wildly 
rolling his eyes, and looking at me, as If his 
faithless brain could not clearly, tell him whether 
I was a friend or an enemy; however, his crav- 
ing stomach being much more violent than any re- 

' fleetions- the poor creature had power to entertain, 
he suddenly seemed to abandon all thought, and 
again greedily returned to his work. He was a 
man »f about thirty, with features, separately 
taken , remarkably handsome: he had fine hazel 
eyes, an asqniline nose, ^d a good mouth; yet 
j^ere was a horrid twist iir the arrangement, in 
M^ch n^t only his features but his whole frame 
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was put together, ^icb, at a single glance, 
pointed him out to me as one of those poor beings 
who, here and there, are mysteriously sent to 
make their appearance on this earth, as if practi- 
cally' to explain to mankind, and' negatively to 
prove to them, the inestimable l^lessing of reason, 
which is but too often thanklessly enjoyed. 

The cherries, which were hanging in Immense 
clusters around us, were plucked five or six at a 
time by the poor lame creature before me, but hty 
thumb and tM'^^o forft-fingers being apparently para- 
l3'zefl, he was obliged to grasp the fruit with hiai 
two smallest, and thus, by a ver^^ awkward turn 
of his elbow, he seemed apparently to be eating 
the cherries out of the palm of his hand, which 
was raised completely above his head. 

Not a cherry did he bite, but, with canine vora- 
city, he continued to swallow them, stimes and 
all; however, there was evidently a sharp angle 
or tender corner in his throat, for I particularly 
remarked, that whenever the round fruit passed 
a certain point, it caused the 4diot's eyes to roll, 
and a slight convulsion in -his frame continued ' 
until the cherry had reached tlie place of its~ 
destination. 

The enormous quantity of ripe fruit which I saw 
this poor creature swallow in the way I have de- 
scribed , quite astonished me; however/ it was 
useless to attempt to offer him advice^ so instead 
I gave him what all people like much better — a 
little money — partly to enable him to buy himself 
richer food, and partly because I wished to see 
whether he had sense enough to attach any value 
to It. 

The silver was no sooner in his ha»d than. 
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putting it most rationally Unto the loose pocket 
of bis ragged, coarse cloth trowsers, he instantly 
returned to his work with as much avidity as 
ever. Seeing that there was to be no end to his 
meal, I left him hard at it, and continued to ascend 
the hill , until the path , suddenly turning to the 
right, took me hy a level track into the great 
forest. 

The sun had hitherto been very unpleasantly 
hpt, but I was now sheltered from its rays, while 
the pure mountain air gave to the foliage a bright- 
ness which in the Schlangenbad woods I had so 
often sfopped to admire. Although it was mid- 
summer, the old brown beech leaves of last year 
still covered the surface of the ground, yet they 
were so perfectly dry, tks0 far from there being 
anything unhealthy or gloomy in their appearance, 
they formed a very beautiful contrast with the 
bright, clean, polished leaves, as well as with the 
white, shining bark of the beech trees oat of 
which they had only a year ago sprung into ex- 
istence. This russet covering of the ground was, 
generally speaking, in shade, but every here and 
> there were bright sparkling patches of sunshine, 
which, having penetrated the foliage, shone like 
gaudy patterns in a dark carpet. 

As the breeze gently stole among the trees, 
whose branches in silence bowed as it passed them, 
these brown leaves being crisp and dry, occasionally 
moved;— *ijccasionalIy they were more violently 
turned over by small fallow deer, which sometimes 
darted across my path, their skin clean as the fo- 
liage on which they slept — their eye darker than 
the night, yet brighter than th^ pure stream from 
which they drank. 
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Enjoying ttae yarietSF of this placid scene, I took 
every 6pportunity, in searcli of novelty, to cbange 
my track; still, from the position of the son, always 
knowing whereabouts I M'as, I contrived ultimately 
to proceed in the direction I desired, and after 
having been for a considerable time completely en- 
veloped in the forest, I suddenly burst into hot 
sunshine close to Georgenbom, a little village, 
hanging most romantically on the mountain's side. 

The Rhine, and the immense country beyond it, 
now flashed upon my view, and as I trotted along 
the unassuming street, it was impossible^ help 
admiring the magnificent prospect which'' these 
humble villagers constantly enjoyed; however, the 
mind, like the eye, soon becomes careless of the 
beauties of creation, %nd as my pony Jogged on- 
wards in his course, I found that the cottagers 
looked upon us both with much greater Interest 
than upon that everlasting traveller the Rhine. 
Every woman we met, with great civility grunted, 
^'Guten Morgen!'' as we passed her, while each 
mountaifi peasant seen standing at a door, or even 
at a window, made obeisance to us as we passed 
his meridian, all people's eyes following us as far 
as they could reach. 

From Georgenborn, descending a little, we 
crossed a piece of table or level land, on which 
there stood a rock of a very striking appearance. 
Where it had come from, Heaven ^from whence 
apparently !thad fallen) probably only knows. As 
if from the force with which it had been dropped 
upon its site, It had split into two pieces, separated 
by a yawning crevice, yet small trees or bushes had 
grown upon each sunmnit, while the same beech fo- 
liage appeared in the fore3t which surrounded them. 
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Passing close beneath t^s rodt, I continoed 

trotting towards the east for about a league, when- 

' gradually descending into a milder climate, I wad 

h ailed by the vineyards which luxuriously surround 

the sequestered little village of Frauenstein. 

Upon a rock overhanging the hamlet there stood 
solemnly before me the remains of the old castle of 
Frauenstein or Frankenstein, supposed to have been 
built in the (hirteenth century. In the jear 1300 it . 
M'as sold to the Archbishop Gerliardt, of Mainz, 
but soon afterwards, being ruined by tbe Emperor 
Albrecht I. in a tilhe war which he wsged against 
the prelate,it was restored to its original possessors. 

But what mure than its castle attracted my atten« 
tion in the village of Frauenstein, was an immense 
plane tree, the limbs of which had originally been' 
trained almost horizontally, until, unable to support 
their own weight, they were now maintained by a 
scaflTolding of stout props. Under the parental 
shadow of tliis venerable tree, the children of the 
village M'ere sitting in every sort of group and 
attitude; one or two of their mothers, in loose dis- 
habille, were spinning, many people were leaning 
against the upright scaifolding, and a couple of 
asses were enjoying the shade of the beautiful 
foliage, wbile their drivers were getting tipsy in a 
wine>shop, the usual sign of which is in Germany 
the branch of a tvee affixed to the door-post. 

As I had often heard of the celebrated tree of 
Frauenstein, before M'hich I now stood, I resolved 1 
would not quit it until I had informed myself of 
its history, for which I well knew I had only « to 
apply to the proper authorities; for in Germany, 
in every village, ther^-exLsts a huge volume either 
deposited fn the church, w in charge of an officer 
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c«lled the Sc%o1illie«u, in wMdi the history of 
every castle, town, or object of importance Is care- 
fiiny preserved. The yonng peasant reads it with 
enthusiastic delight the old man reflects npon it 
with silent pride, and to any traveller, searcbin^ 
for antiquarian lore, its venerable pages are most 
liberally opened, and the simple information they 
contain generously and gratuitously bestowed. 

On inquiring for the history of this beautiful tree, 
I was introduced to a sort of doomsday book about 
as large as a clmrch Bible, and when I compared 
this volume with a little secluded spot cwk. totally 
unknown to the world as the valley or gleiftff Frau- 
enstein, I was surprised to find that the autobio- 
grapby of the latter could be so bulky, — in short, 
that it had so much to say of itself. But it is the 
common error of man, and particularly of an old 
man, to fancy that all his thoughts as well as 
actions are of vast importance to the world; why 
therefore should not the humble Frauenstein be 
pardoned- for an offence which we are all in the 
habit of committing? 

• In this ancient volume, the rigmarole history of 
the tree was told with so much ecceiitric German 
genius, it displayed such a graphic description of 
highborn sentiments and homely life, and altogether 
it formed so curious a specimen of the contents of 
these strange sentimental village histories, that I 
procured the following literal translation, in which 
the German idiom is faithfully preserved at the 
expense of our Bnglish phraseology. 
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T^EGEND OF THE GREAT PLANE TREE OF 
FRAUENSTEIN. 

Thk old Count Kuno seized with a trembling 
liand the pilgrim's staff — he wished to seek peace 
for his soul, for long repentance consumed his life. 
Years ago he had hapished from his presence his 
blooming son ^ because he loved a maiden of ignoble 
race. The son marrying her, secretly withdrew. 
For some time the Count remained in his castle in 
good spirits — looked cheerfully down the valley*^^ 
heard the stream rush under his windows — -thought 
little of perishable life. His tender wife watched 
over him, and her lovely daughter renovated his 
sinking life; but he who lives in too great security 
is marked in the end by the hand of God, and while 
it takes from him what is most beloved, warns him 
that here is not our place of abode. 

The ''Haus-frau" (wife) died, and the Count 
buried the companion of hi^ days ; his daughter 
was solicited by the most noble of the land, and 
because he wished to ingraft this last shoot on a 
noble stem, he allowed her to depart, and then 
solitary and alone he remained in his fortress. So 
stands deserted upon the summit of the mountain, 
with withered top, an oak! mos^is its last orna- 
ment, the storm sports with its last few dry leaves. 

A gay circle no longer fills the vaulted chambers 
of the castle — no longer through them does the 
cheerful goblet's ''clang" resound. The Count's 
nightly footseps echo back to him, and by the 
glimmer of the chandeliers the accoutred images of 
his ancestors appear to wreath and move on the 
wall as if they wished to speak to him. His ar- 
mour, covered by the web of the vigilant spider, he 
7* 
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could not look at without sorrowfol emotion. Fto 
gentle creaking against tlie wall made him shudder. 

<^ Where art thou/' he mournfully exclaimed, 
''thott Who art bieinijghed? oh my son, wilt thou 
think of thy father, as he of thee thinks — or. . . . 
are thou dead? and is that thy flitting spirit which 
rustles ill my armour and so feebly moves it? Did 
I 'but know where to find thee, willingly to the 
world's end'wonid I in repentant wandering joumej- 
— so heavily it oi^presses me, what I have done to 
thee — I can no longer remain — forth will I gto to 
the. God of Mercy, in order, befdre the image of 
Chriist, in the Garden of Olives, to expiate my sins." 

So spoke the aged man — env^lolied his treYnbling 
limbs in the garb of repentance — took the cockle 
hilt— ^atld seized with the right hand (that formerly 
was accustomed to the hea^T war sword) the light 
long pilgrim's staff. Quietl)^ he stole out of the 
castle, the jsteep path desceniiihg, while'ihe porter 
looked after him astounded, without d<imanding 
"Whither?" 

For manydWys the old' kban's feet bore him wide 
away; at last he reached a small village, in the 
middle of which, opposite to a ruined castle, thete 
stands a very an(^ient plane tree. Five aftns, eath 
resembling a stem, bend towards the earth , and 
almost touch it. *the old men of former times were 
sitting underneath it, in the still evening, just as 
the Count \^eAt hy ; he was greeted by them, 
and ik^it^'d to repose. As he seated himself by 
their side, "You have' a beautiful plane tree, neigh- 
bours," he sfiid. 

"Yes," replied tlie oldest of the men, pleased 
with the 'i^raise bestowed by the pilgrim 6n tlie 
tree, "It was nevertheless i^lantrd jn ^lood !" 
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<<How is that?*' said tbe Count. 

«That will I, also relate," said tUe q\^ loap. 
<*Many years ago there came a younfc mail. Uere, 
in knightly garb, who had a yonng woman with 
him, heaatiful and delicate, but, apparently from 
their long Journey, worn out* Pale were her 
cheeks, aqd her head, covered with beautiful. golden 
locks, hung upon her conductor's shottlf^er. Timidly 
he looked round — for flrom some reason he appeared 
to fear all m^n, yet, in compassion for his feeble 
companion, he wished to conduct her to spme se- 
cure hut, where her tender feet might repose. 
There, under that ivy-grown tower, stands a lonely 
house belonging to the old lord of the castle; 
thithec staggered the unhappy man with his dear 
burden, but scai^cely had he entered the dwelMng, 
than he was seized by the Prince, with whose 
niece he was clandestinely eloping. Tlien was 
the noble youth brought bound, and where tbiiv 
plane tree now spreads its roots flowed his young 
blood I The maiden went into a convent ; but before 
she disappeared, she had this plane tree planted 
on the si>ot where the blood of her lover flowed: 
since then it is as if a spirit life were in the tree 
that cannot die, and no one likes a little twig to 
cut off or pluck a cluster of blossom,, because he 
fears it would bleed." 

''God's will be done 1" exclaimed suddenly >the 
old Count, and departed. 

''That is an odd man," said the most venerable 
0/ the peasants, eyeing the stranger who was Has- 
tfitdng away ; "he must have something thait heavily 
oppresses his soul, for he speaks not, and hastens 
away; but, neighbours, the evening draws on 
apace, and the evenings in. spring are not warm; 
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I think in the white clouds yonder, tuwardi^ the 
Rhine, are still concealed some snow-s'torms^ — ^let 
us come to the warm hearth.'^ 

The neighbours went their way, while the a^ed 
Count, in deep . thought, passed up through the 
village, at the end of which he found himself 
before the churchyard. Terrific black crosses 
looked upon the traveller — the graves were netted 
over with brambles and wild roses — no foot tore 
asunder the entwinement. On the right hand of 
the road there stands a cruefiix, hewn with rude 
art. From a recess in its pedestal a flame rises 
towards the bloody feet of the image, from a lamp 
nourished by the hand of devotion. 

'^Man of sorrow," thus ascended the prayer of 
the traveller, "give me my son again — ^by thy 
wounds and sufferings give me peace — ^peace V 

He spoke, and turning round towards the moun- 
tain, he followed a narrow path which condncted 
him to a brook, close under the flinty, pebbly 
grape hill. The soft murmurs of Its waves rippllngr 
here and there over clear, bright stones, harmonized 
with his deep devotion. Here the Count found 
a boy and a girl, who, having picked flowers, 
were watching them carried away as they threw 
them into the current. 

When these children saw the pilgrim's reverend 
attire, they arose — ^looked up — seized the old 
man's hand , and kissed it. ''God bless thee, 
children!" said the pilgrim, whom the touch of 
their little hands pleased. Seating himself on the 
ground, he said, ''Children , give me to drink out 
of your pitcher.'' 

"You will find it taste good out of it, stranger- 
man," said the Uttle girl ; "it is our father's pitcher 
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in wblch we Garr^' liim to drink upon the vine- 
iilU. Look, yonder he works upon the burning 
rocks — alas! ever since the break of day; our 
mother often takes out food to him." ^ 

''Is that your father," said the Count, ''who 
with the heavy pickaxe is tearing up the ground 
so manfully, as if he would u'ush the rocks 
beneath." 

"Yes," said the boy, "our father must sweat 
8 good deal before tlie mountain will bring forth 
grapes; but when the vintage comes, then how 
gay is the scene i" 

"Where does thy father dwell, boy ?" 

"There in the valley beneath^ where the wliite 
gable end peeps between the trees; come with us, 
stranger-man, our mother will most gladly receive 
you, for it is her greatest joy when a tired wanderer 
calls in upon us." 

"Yes," said the little girl, "then we always 
have the best dishes ; therefore do come — I will 
conduct thee." 

So saying, the little girl seized the old Count's 
hand, and drew him forth — the boy on the other 
Bide, keeping up with them, sprung backwards 
and forwards, continually looking kindly at the 
stranger, and thus, slowly advancing, they arrived 
at the hut. 

The Hausfraa wife) was' occupied in blowing 
the light ashes to awaken a slumbering spark, as 
the pilgrim entered : at the voices of her children 
she looked op, saw the stranger, and raised herself 
immediately; advancing towards him with a cheer- 
ful countenance, she said — 

"Welcome, reverend pilgrim, in this poor hut — 
it you stand in need of refreshment after your toiU 



Digiti?ed 



by Google 



84<l JOUHNBY TO MAINZ. 

some pilgrimage, seek it from us ; do not caTr9r 
the blessing whicb you bring with you farther." 
Having thna spolcen, she conducted the old man 
into the small but clean room. When he had sat 
down, he said-— 

<<Woman! thou hast pretty and animated ehil- 
dren; I wish I had such a boy as that!" 

<<Yes!" said the Haus-frau, ''he resembles his 
father — free and courageously he often goes alone 
upon the mountain, and speaks of castles he will 
build there. Ah ! Sir, if you knew how heavy that 
weighs upon my heart!" (the woman concealed 
a tear}. 

"Counsel may here be had,'' said the Count; 
"I have no son, and will of yours, if you will 
give him me, make a knight — my castle will some 
of these days be empty — ^no robust son bears my 
arms." 

**Dear mother!" said the boy, "if the castle 
of the aged man is empty, I can surely, when I 
am big, go thither." 

''And leave me here alone ?" said the mother. 

"No ! you will also go," said the boy warmly ; 
"how beautifal is it to look from the height of 
a castle into the valley beneath!" 

"He has a true knightly mind," said the Count; 
"is he born here in the valley?" 

"Prayer and labour," said the mother, "is God's 
command, and they are better than HU the knightly 
honours that you can promise the boy — ^he will, 
like his father, cultivate the vine, and trast to the 
blessing of God, who rain and sunshine gives: 
knights sit in their castles and know not how 
much labour, yet how mvkch blessing and peace 
can dwell in a poor man's hut! My husband was 
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oppressed with heavy sorrow; alas! on my account 
was his heartfelt grief; but since he found this hue, 
and works here^ he is mnch more cheerful than 
formerly; from the* tempest of life he has entered 
the harbour of peace — ^patiently he bears the heat 
of the day, and when I pity him he says, 'Wife, 
I am indeed now happy;' yet frequently a troubled 
thought appears to pierce his soul — I watch him 
narrowly — a tear then steals down his brown 
cheeks. Ah! surely he thinks of the place of his 
birth — of a now very aged grey father — and whilst 
I see you, a tear also comes to me — so Is perhaps 
now — " 

At this minute, the little girl Interrupted her, 
pulled her gently by the gown, and spoke. — 

'^Motherl come into the kitchen; our father 
will soon be home." 

"You are right," said the mother, leaving the 
room, *'in conversation I forget myself." 

In deep meditation the aged Count sat and 
thought, "Where may then this night my son 
sleep ?" 

Suddenly he was roused from his deep melan- 
choly by the lively boy who had taken an old 
hunting spear from the corner of the room, and 
placing himself before the Count said — 

"Seel thus my father kllLs the wild boar on 
the mountains — there runs one along ! My father 
cries 'Huy V and immediately the wild boar tlirows 
himself upon the hunter's spear; the spear sticks 
deep into tl^e brain! it is hard enough to draw it 
out!" The boy made actions as if the boar was 
there. 

"Right so, my boy!" said the aged man ; "but does 
thy father then often hunt upon these mountains?" 
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''Yes I tbat be does, and the nelghbenrs praise 
him higriily, and call him the valiant extirpator, be« 
eaase he kills the boars which destroy the com!" 

In the midst of this conversation, the father 
entered, his wife ran towards him, pressed his 
sinewy hand, and spoke — 

''You have had again a hot laboaring day V^ 

'<Yes," said the man, <'but I find the heavy 
pickaxe light in hand when I think of yoo. God 
is gracious to the industrious and hoqest labourer, 
and that he feels truly when he has sweated 
through a long day." 

''Our father is without 1" cried suddenly the 
boy; threw the hunter's spear into the middle of 
the room, and ran forwards. The little girl was 
already hanging at his knees. 

"Good evening, father," cited the boy; "come 
quick into the room — ^there sits a stranger-man — 
a pilgrim whom I have brought to you I" 

"Ah I there you have done well," said the fa- 
ther; one must not allow one tired to pass one's 
gate without inviting him in. Dear wife," conti- 
nued he, "does not labour well reward itself, 
when one can receive and refresh a wanderer? 
Bring us a glass of our best home-grown wine~- 
I do not know why I am so gay to-day, and why 
I do not experience the slightest fatigue." 

Thus spoke the husband — ^went into the room — 
pressed the hand of the stranger, and spoke — 

"Welcome, pious pilgrim! 3^our ol^ect is so 
praiseworthy; a draught taken with so brave a 
man must taste doubly good!" 

They sat down opposite to each other, in a 
room half dark, the children aat upon their fa- 
ther's knees. 
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'^Relate to us something, fktlier, aa nsaal!" 
said the boy. 

"Tliat won't do to-day," replied tlie father; "for 
we have a gnest here — bat what does my hunter's 
spear do there ? have you been again playing with 
It? carry it aw4y into the corner.^' 

"You have there," said the pilgrim; "a young 
knight who knows already how to kill boars — also 
yon are, I hear, a renowned huntsman in this 
valley, therefore you have something of the spirit 
of a knight in you." 

"Yes!" said the vine-labourer, "old love rusts 
not, neither does the love of arms ; so often as I 
look upon that spear, I wish it were there for some 
use . . . formerly . . . but, aged sir, we will not 
think of the past ! Wife ! bring to the revered — " 

At this minute the Haus-frau entered, placed a 
Jug and goblets on the table, and said — 

"May it refresh and do thee good I" 

"That it does alreadj^,'' said the pilgrim, "pre- 
sented by so fair a hand, and with such a friendly 
countenance I" 

The Haus-frau poured out, and the men drank, 
striking their glasses with a good clank ; the little 
girl slipped down from her father's knee, and ran 
with the mother into the kitchen ; the boy looked 
wistfully into his father's eyes smilingly, and then 
towards the pitcher — the father understood him, 
and gave him some wine; he became more and 
more lively, and again smiled at the pitcher. 

"This boy will never be a peaceful vine-labourer , 
as I am,'' said the father; "he has something of 
the nature of his grandfather in him; hot and 
hasty, but in other respects a good-hearted boy — 
brave and honourable . . . Alas ! the remembrance 
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of what is paiQfal is most apt to ansa)! one, by a 
cheerful glass. ... If he did biit see thee . . . tUee 
. . . child of the best and most affectionate mp^^er 
— on thy account he would not atiy longef be. of- 
fended with thy father and mother ; thy innocent 
gambols would rejoice his old age — in thee would 
he see the fire of his youth revived again — but . .'* 

<<AVhat dost thou say there/' said the pilgrim, 
stopping him abrqptly; ^^ezplain ^t more folly 
to me!'' 

"Perhaps I have already said, too much, reve^ 
rend father, but ascribe it to the wine, which makes 
one talkative; I will no more afflict thee with my 
unfortunate history." 

''Sprak!" said the pilgrim, vehemently anil 
beseechingly, "SpbakI who art thou?" 

"AVhat connexion hast thou with the world, piouff 
pHgrim, that you can still trouble yourself about 
one who has suffered much, and who has now ar- 
rived at the port of peace ?" 

^^SpbakI" said the pilgrim, "I must know thy 
history." 

'*WeU!" replied he, "let it be I— I was not born 
a vine-labourer — a noble stem has engendered 
me — but love for a maiden drove me from my 
home." 

"Love?" cried the pilgrim, moved. 

"Yes! I loved a maiden, quite a chU4 of na- 
ture, not of greatness — my father was displeased 
• — in a sudden burst of passion he drove me from 
him — wicked relations, who, he being childless, 
would inherit, inftamed his wrath against me, and 
he, whom I yet honour, and who also surely still 
cherishes me in his heart — he . . ." 

The pilgrim suddenly rose and went to the door. 
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<<Wlllit is the miitter with thee?" said the asto- 
nished vine-labourer; "has this affected thee too 
muchV" 

The hoy Sprang after the aged ni2in, arid held 
him by the hand, "thou wilt not depart, pilgrim?" 
said he. 

At this minute the Haus-frau entered with a 
light. At one glance into the countenance of the 
vine-labourer the aged Count exclaimed, ''My 
Son !'* and fell motionless into his arms. As- his 
senses returned, the father and son recognized each 
other. Adelaide, the noble, faithful wife, weeping, 
held the hands of the aged man, while the children 
knelt before him. 

''Pardon, father!" said the son. 

"Griint it to me!" replied the pilgrim, "and 
grant to j^dur father a spot in your quiet harbour 
of peace, where he may end his days. Son ! thou 
brt of a noble nature, and thy lovely wife is worthy 
of thee — thy Children will resemble thee — no ig- 
noble blood runs in thelr'veins. Henceforth bear my 
arm.s ; biit, as an honouraible remembrance for pos- 
'terit)', ad\l to theih a pilgrim and the pidraxe, that 
Ikencefdrth no man of high bii'th'ihay conceive that 
labour degrades man — or despise the peasant who 
in fact nourishes and protects the nobleman." 



On leaving Frauenstein, which lies low In the 
range of the Taunus hills, I found that every trot 
my pony took Introduced me to a more genial 
climate and to more luxuriant crops. But vegetation 
did not seem alone to rejoice in the change. The 
human face became softer and softer as I proceeded, 
and the stringy, weather-beaten features of the 
mountain peasant; were changed for countenances 
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pulpy, fleshy, and evidently better fed. As I 
continued to descend, the cows became larger and 
fatter, the horses higher as well as stouter, and 
a few pigs which I met had more lard in their 
composition than could have been extracted from 
the whole Langen-Schwalbach drove, with their 
old driver, the Schweln-Creneral, to boot. Jogging^ 
onwards, I began at last to fancy that my mind 
was becoming enervated, for several tiihes, after 
passing well-dressed people, did I catch myself 
smoothing with my long staff the rough, shaggy 
mane of my pony or else broahing from my sleeve 
some rusty hairs, which a short half-hour ago I 
should have felt were just as well sticking upon 
my coat as on his. 

Instead of keen, light mountain air, I now felt 
myself overpowered by a burning sun ; but in 
compensation, nature displayed crops which were 
very luxuriant of their sorts. The following is 
a list of those I passed, in merely riding from 
Frauenstein to Mainz ; it will give some idea of 
the produce of that highly-favoured belt, or district, 
of Nassau (known by the name of the Rhein-gau), 
which^ lies between the bottom of the Tannus hills 
and the Rhuie: — 



Vineyards, 


Barley, 


Hop-g&rdens. 


Oats, 


Fields of Kidney Beam, 


Rye, 


Tobacco, 


Rape, 


Hemp, 


Potatoes, 


Flax, 


Carrots, 


Buck Wheat, 


Turnips, 


Koiil-rabi, 




Mangel Wursel, 


Grass, 


Fields ofBeane and Peas, 


' Lucerne, 


Indian Corn, 


Tares, 


Wheat of various sorts. 


Plum Trees, of several sorts, 
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Standard A pr!c6tfi, Fi«^, 

Peaches, Wild Raflpberries^ 

NeotariiMS, Wild Gooseberries. 

Walnuts, Wild Strawberries, 

Pears, i , • ^ Currants, 

Apples, i '>fr»'»0"*«rt«' Gooseberries, 

Spanish Chestnuts, Wortleberries» 

Horse Chestnuts, Rhubarb> 

Almonds, Cabbages of all sorts, 

^ Quinces, Garlick, 

M«dlars, Tomatos. 

To any one who has toeen living in secladed re* 
tirement^ even for a ibhort time, a visit to a popalous 
city IS a dram, causing an>excitement of the mind, 
too often mistaken for its refreshment. Accord- 
ingly, on my arrival at Mainz, I must own, for a 
few minutes, I was gratified with every biiinaR 
being or animal that I met — at all the articJes dis- 
played in the shops — and for some time, In mental 
delirium, I revelled in the hustling scene before 
me. However, having business of some little import- 
ance to transact, I had occasion, more than once, 
to walk from one part of the town to another, 
until geflHng'Ieg- weary, I began to feel, that I was 
not suited to the scene before me, in short, that 
the crutches made b^- nature for declining life, are 
^luietness and retirement; I, therefore, longed to 
leave (Ad4ftunshiny scene before me, and to ascend 
once again to the clouds of Schlangenbad, from 
which I had so lately fallen. ^ 

With this object I had mounted my pony, who, 
much less sentimental than myself, would probably 
most willingly have expended the remainder of his 
existence in a city which, in less than three hour.«i, 
bad miraculously poured into his manger three 

~ 8 
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leads ef heavy ists^ and*! #8S aetoafly od the 
hifdge of hoats which crosses the Rhine, when, 
fihding that tile saddle n^as pressing upon^ his 
withers, «I inquired where I could purMbase'any 
sort of SQbstanee to place between them, and 
being directed to a tailor, celebrated for supplying 
all the government poatUkms with leathec^breeches, 
I soon succeeded in reaching a-dfor, which corres- 
ponded with the street and number that had been 
given to me; however, on entering, I found nothing 
.but a well staircase, pitch darlr^ with a rope instead 
of a hand<-rail. 

At every landing-place, inquiring for the artist 
I was seeking, I w&s always told to go up higher; 
at last, when I reached the uppermost stratum of 
the building, I entered a room which seemed ^to 
Be made of yellow leather, for on two sides 
buckskins were piled up to the ceiling, leather 
breeches, trowsers, drawers, gloves, etc., were 
hanging' on the other walls, while the great table ' 
in the middle of the room was covered with skinny 
fragments of all shapes and sizes. In thia new 
world *which I had discovered, the only inhabitants 
consisted 4>f a master and his soi\. The former 
was a mild tall man of about fifty, but a human 
being so very thin, I think, I never before -beheld I 
M wore neither coat^ waistcoat , neckcloth, nor 
shirt, bat merely an elastic worsted dress (in fact 
a Guernsey Arock) which iBtted him like his skin, 
the rest of his lean being concealed by a large, 
loosa|€ou-se linen apron. The son, who was 
about twenty-tv^, was not bad looking, but '^tah'^ 
pn/er^ ta/ijsj^liuf.^" he was just as thin as his father, 
and really though I waa anxious hastily to explain 
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whftt I wanted, yetaiy^eyes could ^ot help wancTering 
' from father to son and from son to father, per- 
fectly unable to deter/nlne which Was the thinnest, 
for thoi^h one does not expect to find .very much 
power of body or mind among tailors of afy coun- 
try (nor indeed do they requiro U\ yet really 
this paiXi of them seemed as if they had not strength 
enough united tfUftake a pair of knee breeches for 
a skeleion. 

Having gravely explained the simple object of. 
my visit, I managed to grope my way down anil 
rongd, and round and down, the well staircase, 
stopping only occasionally to feel my way, and 
to reflect with several degrees of pity on the poor 
thin beings I had left above me ; and even when 
I got down to my pony (he had been waiting for 
me very patiently,) I am sure we trotted nearly 
a couple of hundred yards before I cottid shake 
off the wan, spectre. like appearance of the old 
man, or the weak, slight, hectic-looking figure of 
the young one; and I finiMhed by sentimentally 
settling 'in mgr own mind, that the father was 
conshmptive — that the son was a chip from the 
same block — and that they were both galloping, 
neck and necif, from their breeches board to their 
graves, as hard as they could go. 

Ttaege reflections wore scarcely a quarter of a 
mile long, when I disciwered that I had left my 
memorandum-book behind me, and so, instantly 
returning, I groped my way to the top of (be 
identical staircase I had so lalely descea^cd. I 
was there told that the old gentleman and his son 
were at dinner, but, determining nut to lose my 
notes, in I went — and I cannot describe oue-> 
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bundreiM P»t pf the feelings which came over 
me, when I saw the tw« creatures upon whom I 
had wasted so muelv pity %nd fine sentiment, Mot 
there they sat before me on their shop-boird, witli 
an immense washfaand basin, thai had j^oeii fall 
of common blue Ori«an plums, which they were 
still munching with extraordinary rfnidity. A very 
small piece «f bread was in -each of Ch^ left 
hands, bat the immaise number <Jf plum-stones 
on both sides of them, betrayed the Voracity witli 
Which they had lieen proceeding with their meaL 

" "Thin! — no wonder you are thin!" I muttered 
to myself; "no wonder that your Vhesdt and 
backbones seem to touch each other!" 

Never before had I, among rational beings, wit- 
nessed such a repast, and it really seemed as if 
nothing^jDoHid interrupt it, for all the time I was 
asking for what I wanted, both father and son 
were silently devouring these infernal plums ; 
however, after remounting my pony, I could not 
help admitting that the picture was not witli^t 
. its tiny moral. Two German tailors had been 
cheerfully eating a vegetable dinner — so does the 
Italian wlio li^es on macaij^ni; — soloes the Irish 
labourer who lives on potatoes; — so' do the French 
peasants Who eat little but bread; — so do the 
millions who subsist in India on ric§ — in Africa 
on dates — in the South-Sea IslandN and AVest 
Indies on the bread-tree andon yams ; in fact, 
only a very smatt proportion of the iniiabitaots of 
this globe are carnivorous: yet, in England, we 
are so accustomed to the gouty luxury of meat, 
that it is m>w almost iQjiMced upon as a necessity ; 
and thougii ^9»ox, we most all confess, generally 
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speaking, are religiously patient, yet so soon as 
the middie classes are 'driven from animal to 
v^ldetable diet, tbey carniverously both believe 
and argue that they are in the world remaricable 
objects of distress — that their country is in distress 
•^-that ^'things cannot last;" — 'in short, pointing 
to an artiUcial acile of luxury which they themselves 
have 4iv^ up in ^thei)' own minds, or rather in 
their stomachs, they persist that vegetable diet 
is low diet — that beisg without roast-beef is living 
below "iero,- and that molares, or teeth for grind- 
ing the roots and fruits of the earth, must iiave 
seen given to mankind in general , and to the 
English nation in particular — by mistake. 

After re-crosslfig the Rhine by the bridge of 
boats, the sun being oppressively hot, I joyfully 
bade adieu to the 'sultry dry city and g;arrison of 
Mainz. As I gradually ascended toAvards my home, 
I found the air becoming coolef and fresher, the 
beech trees brighter and cleaner; everything in the 
valley seemed in peaceful silence to be welcoming 
mf feturn ; and when I came actually in sight of 
the hermitage of Schlangenbad, I could not help 
muttering to myself, "Hard features — llCird life — 
lean pigs, ani lovely natax/s for ever !" 



EXcnaRstON to the nieoervvald. 

Wishing to see Rudesheim and its neighbourhood, 
I one morning left Schlangenbad very early. In a 
hired open carriage, dmwji b^ a pair of small 
punchy horses. . * • 
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We were to get first to the Rhine at the village 
of Ellfeld, and we accordingly proceeded aboat a 
league on the great macadamized road towards 
Mainz, wUeHj turning to the right, we passed under 
the celebrated hill of • Rauenthal, and tjien very 
shprtly came in sight of the retired peaceful little 
Tillage of Neudorf. The simple outline of this 
remote hamlet, as well as the costume and atti- 
tudes of a row of peasants, who, seated on a grassy 
hank at the road side, were resting from their la- 
hour, will best be explained by the aircompanying 
sketch which the Paneidolon presented to me in a 
very few minutes. . 

This excCFedijigly clever, newly-Invented instra- 
inent, the most silent — the most faithful— and one 
of the most entertaining compa^noTw de vcyyag'e" 
which any traveller can desire, consists of a small 
box, in whicb^can be packed anything it is capable 
of holding. On being --Emptied for' use, all that is 
necessary is to put one's head into one side, and thea 
trace with a pencil the objects which are instantly 
seen most beautifully delineated at the other. 

Whether flie perspective be complicated or I^Kk" 
pie — ^whether the figures ba human«r inhuman, it 
is all the same, for they are traced with eqnajUfaci- 
lity, rain not even retarding 'XH^ operation.' The 
Paneidolon also possesses an advantM^ which all 
very modest people will, I think^ appreciate, for 
the operafor's face being (like Jack's) *1n a box,** 
no person can stare at it or the drawing; whereas, 
while sketching with the camera lucida, everybody 
must have obser^ftd that the village peasants in 
crowds, not only walch every line of the pencil, 
but laugh oitright at the contortion of counteaanco 
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with Which tbe poor Syntax, in search of the pic- 
turesque, having one optic, closed, squints with the 
other through a hoie scarpely bigger tliau the head 
of a pin, standing all the Citae in the comical atti- 
tude of a young magpie loo^g into a oMurowbone, 

On leaving Neudorf,' getting into a cross coun- 
try road or chemin de ierre^ we began, with the 
carriage-wheel dragged, an uninterrupted des9ent» 
which was ^o lead us to the banks of the Rhine. 
The horses (which had noblinlcsrs) having neither 
to pull no^ to hold back, were trotting merrily 
Along, occasionally looking at me — occasionally 
bfting at each other; Everything was delightful, 
save and except a whiff of tobacco, wbich, about, 
six times a minute, like a sort of pulsation^ proved 
• that my torpid driver was not really, as he appeared 
to be — a corpse; when, all of a sudden, as we 
were Jolting down a narrow ravine, surmounted by 
vineyards, I saw, about a luindred yards before us, 
a cart heavily laden, drawn by two little cows. 
There happened at the moment to be a small road 
at right angles on our left, into which we ought to 
have turned to let our opponent pass; but either 
tMi driver did not see, or ^ would not see, the humble 
vehicle, and 00 onwards he recklessly drove, until 
our horses' heads and tl^e €ows' horns being nearly 
close together, the dull, heavy lord of the creation 
pulled at his refns and stopped. 

The road was so narrow, and the bankiy of the 
ravine so precipitous, that tliere was scarcely room ^ 
on either side of the vehicle for a human being to 
pass; and the cows and horses beliig vis-a-vis, or 
<^at Issue,*' the legal question now arose which of 
the tiro carriages was jto retro^ade. 
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As, witbout metaphor, I sat on my woolsack, •r 
eushion Btuff^A with waol^ my first judgmen.t was, 
|hat the odds were not in favour of the defendant, 
the poor old woman, — for she had not oBly to c'on- 
tend with the plaintiff (my stupid driver), his yel- 
low carriage, and two hay horses, hut the hill itself 
was sadly aghinst her^ her opponent loudly ex- 
elaimingt&at she and her cows could retire easier 
than he could. 9he toothles old woman did not 
attempt to pl^d for herself; hut wJbat w^s in- 
Anitely hetter, having first proved, hy jmshing at 
her cow^s heads with all her force, that they actu« 
ally did^ot i^now how to hack, she showed us her" 
face which had ev«ry appearance of going to sleep. 
Seeing affairs in this state I got out of the carriage, 
and quietly walked on: however, I afterwards 
learnt, with, great pleasure, that the old woman' 
gained her eause^ aiid that the squabble ended by 
the yellow carriage vetreating to the point where its 
stupid, inanimate dave» aught to have stopped it. 

On arriving at the bottom of the lan^,^ we reached 
that noble road, runniag parallel with and close to 
the Rhine, which was brought into its present ex- 
cellent state in thu time of Napoleon. Ajong Jt^ 
with considerable noise, we trotted steadily, stop- 
ping oitf>' about once every half boor to pt^y a few 
lp:euzers at what was called fhe ifarritre. No bar- 
rier, however, existed, there being Bothtiig to mark 
the fatal spot but an inanimate, party-coloured 
post, exhibiting, In sixipes of blue and orange, the 
government colours of Nassau. 

On the horses stopping, which'they seemed most 
Ijoyally to do of their own accprd, the person whose 
office it was to collect thii^ road-money, or^Chaus- 
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8^e-geld'', in process of time/appeared at a window 
with 8 heav3^ pipe hanging in his month, and in 
his hand an immense long stick, to the end of 
which there was affixed a small box containing a 
ticket, ineSfchange for which I silently dropped my 
money into this till. Not a word was spoken, hut, 
with the gravity of an angler, the man having 
drawn in his rod, a whiff of tobacco was vomited 
from hia mouth, and then the window, like the 
transaction«^closed. 

After proceeding for some hours, having passed 
fbrongh Erbach and Hattenheim, we drove through * 
the village of Johannisberg, whiih lies crouching 
at the foot of the hill so remarkable on the Rhine 
for being crowned with the white, shining kabita- 
tion of Prince IJffetternich,- The celebrated vine- 
]|Ards on this -estate were swarmltyB^ with labourers, 
mate nnd female, who were seen busily lopping off 
the exuberant heads ,of the lUnes, an operation 
which, with arms lifted above their heads, was not 
inelegantly performed with a cotnmoA sickle. 

The Rhine had now assumed the appearance 
of a lalsl, for whicli, at this spot, it is so re-* 
markable, and Rudesheim, to which I was proceed- 
ing, appeared to be situated at its extremity, the 
' chasm which the river has there inrst for itself 
through the lofty range of the Taunus mountains 
not being perc^ptible. 

On arriving at Rudesheim, I most joyfully extri- 
cated myself from tti carriage, ami instantly hiring 
a guide and mule, I contentedly told the former 
to drive me before hia to the point in his neigh- 
bourhood which was geaarally oansidered as the 
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best worth seeing ; and pecfectly anconscions where 
lie would propel me, tlie man began to beat the 
mule — the muJe began to trot along — and, little 
black memorandum-book in hand, I began to make 
my notes. 

After ascending a voryi narrow path, which 
passed through \ineyar4s, the sun, as I became 
exposed to it, feQling hotter and hotter, I entered a 
w/ld, low, stiftited plantation of oak shrubs, which 
was soon exchanged for^ noble wood of oak and 
beech ttees, between which I had room enough to ^ 
ride in any direction. •*• 

The shade was €;;icceedingly agreeable, the view, 
however, was totally concealed, juntil I suddenly 
came to a projecting point, on which there was a 
small temple, commanding a most splendid prospect. 

After jesting he're. for a few minutes, the mule 
and his burden again entered the forest ; and, con- 
tinuing to ascend to a considerable height, we 
both at last approached a large stone building like 
a barrack, part of which was in ruins; and no 
sooner had we reached its southern extremity, 
when my guide, with a look of v«st importance, 
arrested the process' of the beast. As I behe|d 
nothing at all worth the jolting I had hadUfi tSk 
carriage, I fell m«>st grievousljr disappointed; and 
though I bad no ^jie's J}ad taste ti) accHise but my 
own, in having committed myself to the barbarous 
biped who* stood before' me, yet I felt, if possible, 
still more out of sorts at the* fellow desiring me 
to halloo as Iou(| as I could^ he informing me, 
with a-lgok of indescribable self-satisfaction, that 
as soon as I Should do so, an echo would repeat 
all my exclamations three times ! ! I 
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Tbe man sedng that I did not at all enjoy M» 
noisy miracle, made a sign to me to follow hitfif 
and tie accordingly led me to what appeared to 
my eyes to be nothing but a large heap of stones, 
teld together by brambles. At one side, however, 
of this confused mass, th«r« appeared to be aliDle 
-which looked very much as if it had been intended 
as an ice-house: howev^, on entering it, I found 
it to be a long, diark, «nbterranean passage, ci^t 
out of the solid rock; an^here, groping toy waj^, 
J. followed my guide, until, coming to a wooden 
partition or lloor, he opened it, when, to my great 
astonishm eht and delight, I found myHeif in an 
octagonal chamber, most deservedly <jailed />c-- 
zauherte Il'vhle — the enchanted cave ! 

It was a cavevn or cavity in the rock, with 
three fissmres or embjasures ra^^ting at ft small 
angle ; ye|^ each iooking down Uj^on the. Rhine, 
which, pent within its narrow rocky channel, was, 
at a great tlepth^ struggling immediately beneath 
US. The sudden burst into daylight , and the ' 
brightness of the gay , sunshiny scenes wlilcli 
through the three rude windows had come so 
suddenly to view^ (for I really did not know 
that I was on the brink of the precipice of the 
Rhine,) was e35ceeaingly enchantiug, and I was 
most fully enjoying it as well as the reiluction, 
that there was no one to interrupt "me, when I 
suddenly fancied fhat I certainly heard, somewhere 
or other within the trowels of the living rock in 
which I was embedded, A faint sound like the 
melody of female voices, which, in marked oieasure, 
seemed to swell stronger and sti^mger, until I 
decidedly and plainly heard them in full chorus 
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'(^kauoting the accompany in^r well-%nown national 
air of tWs country' >— 

From time to time tlie earthly or anegrthly 
sounds died away, — loat in tbe Intricate turns 
of <be subterraneous paiwage; — at lajit, tbey were 
keard as if craving permis<iion to «nter, and my 
'guide running to the wofden door^ no sooner threw 
it wide open, than the masic at onee rashing in 
like a flood iilied -the vaulted chamber in which I 
stood, and in a few seconds, to my very great 
surprise, there marched in, two-by tM^, a yoothful 
bridal pafty! The heads of ^ eight or ten young 
girls (following a bride and a bridegrooil} were 
ornamented with wreaths of bright, green leaves, 
whifeh formed a pleasing contrast with their brown 
hair of various shade% and, most particulaily, 
with the raven black tres^^ of the bride, which 
M^ere plaited round her pleasii^g,. mo^stlooking 
face very gracefully. 

The whole party (the hridegrtfbja, the only re- 

^presentatlv^ of his sex, of course included) had 

left Mainz that morning, to spend a happy day in 

the magic cave; and, certainly, fiteir unexpected 

appearance ghre a fairy enchantment to the scene. 

^ After continuiQg their patriotic song for- sojlie 

^ time, suddenljr letting go each other's hands, they 

flew to the three fissures or windows in thV mfik^ 

and I heard them, with great emphasis, point out 

to each other Bingenloch, Reinstdn, and other ro-r 

mantic points equally celebrated for their beauty. 

These youthful people then minutely scanned over 

till interior of the vaulted grave in which we were 

all so delightfully buried alive; at last, so like 

young travellers, they all felt an irresistible desire 
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«e ficrawl theii: names upon the wall; and, seeing 
an old man reclining in one corner of thej ebamber, 
with iibout an inch of pencil in his lean, withered 
hand, the bride, bowing with pleasing modesty 
and diffidence, asked me to lend it to her. 

Her name, and that of her partner, were accord- 
ingly inscribed; and others would, with equal 
bursts of joy, have been added to the list, but ob- 
serving that my poor pencil, whiclT would still 
hav^ lived in my service many a year, and which, 
in 'fact,* was all I had, was, from its violent ren- 
contres with the hard, gritty wall, actually gasp-* 
ing foK life In the illiterate clutches of a great 
bony bridesmaid, I very civilly managed, under 
pretence of cutting it, to extract it from her grasp ;' 
and the altentioh of the youthful party flitting of 
its own accord to some other object , the stump 
of my poor crayoji was miraculously spared to 
eontimie its humble notes of the day's proceedings. 

On leaving the enchanted cave, we ascended 
through a noWe oak wood, until reaching a most 
celebrated pinnacle of the Taunus mountains, we 
arrived at the Bossrl, an ol^ ruined castle, which, 
standing on the^ Kiederwald like a weathiftp^beaten 
senjtinel at his' post, seemed to be faithfully gimrd- 
ing the entrance of that strange mysterious chasm, 
through which, at an immense depth beneath, the 
river was triumphantly and majestically flowing. 

Althongh the view from the ruined top of this 
castle was very extena^e and magnificent, y^t > 
the dark, struggling river was so remarkable an 
object, that it at first completely engrossed my atten* 
tion. Wliile the great mass of water was flow-, 
ing on its course, a sort of civil war was TAgiqg ' 
between various particles of the element In some 



d by Google 



266 EXCURSION TO THB NIRDBRWALD. 

places an eddy seemed to be rebellionsly trying 
tu stem the stream; in others the water was re- 
volving in a circle; — here it was seen tumbling 
and breaking over a sunken rock — there as smooth ' 
as glass. In the Ikiiddle of these fractious scenes, 
there lay, as it were, calmly at anchor,'' (wo or 
three islands, covered with p^^lars and willows, 
upon one of which stood the ruins of the Mause> 
thurm, or tower of that sting^^ bishop of Mainz^ 
fsAnous, or rather infamous, in the history' of the 
Rhine, for having been gnawed to death by Vats. 
On the opposite side of Qte river were to be seen 
the Rochus Capelle, a Tower built to commemorate 
the cessation of the plague, the beautiful castle of 
Rheinstein , the residence of Prince Frederic of 
Prussia, the blue-slated town of Bingen, with its 
bridge crossing the Nahe, which, running at right 
angles into the Rhine, here delivers up its waters. 

The difference in caste or colour between the 
two rivers at their point of meeting is very re- 
marl^able, the Rhine being clear and ^een, (he other 
a deep muddy brown ; however, they no sooner 
enter the^ chasm in the Taunus hills than the dis- 
tinc^on is annihilated in*the violent hubble-bubble 
commotions which eqgue. 

The vifiw beyond these* home objects now* at- 
tracted my' attention. The Prussian hills opposite 
were ^richly clothed with wood , while on tieir 
r le^ lay prostate the province of Darmstadt, a 
large brown ^flat space stu^cfed, as far as the eye 
could reach, with villages, which, though distinctly 
remarkable in the foreground, were yet scarcely 
perceptible in tlie, perspective. Behind my back 
was the -duchy i>f Nassftu, with several old ruined 
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castles perched on the pinnacles of the wood- 
c^v«red hills of the Niederwald. 

During the whole time that I was placidly en- 
• joying, this beautiful picture around and beneath 
me, the bridal party of younff people, equally 
happy in their way, jvere singing, laughing, or 
. waltzing; and their cheerful accents, echoing 
from oue old, ruin to another, seemed for the mo- 
ment to ^restore to these deserted walls that joy 
to which they had so long been a stranger. 

Having at last mo*nted my mule, I atte^ipted 
to bid my companions farewell ; however, they in- 
' sisted on accompanying me and my guide through 
the forest, siuging their national airs in chorus 
as they went. Their footsteps kept pace with 
their tunes, and as they advanced, ^their young 
voices thrilled among the trees with "great effect; 
sometimes the wild melody, lilte a stop-waltz, 
suddenly ceased, and they proceeded several paces 
in silence; then, again, it as unexpectedly burst 
upon the ear, — in short, like the children of all 
German schools, they had evidently been taught 
time and the complete management of their voices, 
a natural and pleasing accomplishment, which 
can scarcely be sufAeiently admired. 

Fr<^ these young people themselves I did trot 
attempt to extract their iittle history; but I learnt 
from m^ guide in a whisper, for which I thought 
there was no great occasion,) that the young conpU 
who hand in hand before me .were leading the pro* 
cession through the wood, were vsRiiOBT (affianced), 
that is I© say, they were under sentence eventually 
to be married. 

This quiet, jog-trot, half-and-half connubial ar- 
aogementis very common indeed all over Ger- 
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ifuAy; aod no sooner is it settled andjipyroved of, 
tJiau the young people are permitted to associat.e 
togetb^ at almost all times, notwitlistanding it 
is aften decreed tn be prudent th^ many years 
should elapse before their marriage can pessibty 
take place ; in shorty they ^re copstantiy obliged 
to wait until either their income risfli sitf/iciently, 
or until butter, mesLty bread , coffee, ^aud tebacco^ 
sufficiently fall. 

* As seated on my mul0 I folio MTed these steady,^ 
welt«behavedf and apparently well-eduoated yf»ung 
people through the ^rest, listening to their cheer- ^ 
ful choruses, I«ouid not, dnjing one short jnterval * 
of silfoce, help reflecting, how ditferently such 
unions ate aiaiiaged in different countries on the 
globe. ^ ' 

' A quartet of a century, has nearly elapsed since 
I chanced to be crossing from thejsland of Sala> 
mis to Athens, witb a young Athenian of rank, 
who was also, in his way, "affianced." We spent, 
I remember the night together in, an open boat, 
and certanly never did i before or since Vitne'sft 
the aching of a lad's heart produce ' effects so 
closNy rei^emhling the aching of his stomach. My 
friend lay at the bottom of the trabacoio aMelnteiy 
groaning with love ; his moans Were pit^uM»fypnd 
description^ and nothing aMmed to afford ^hia anlie> 
tlon any relief hat the following stanza^ wftich 
tf^r -and ever again he centinned most roman- 
tically singing to the mooni^— » 

"Qutncio la aotte viene, 
Non ho riposo, O Nice, 
Son inisero ed infelice 
Eaaer lontan -da t« !'* • * 

On bis arrival at Athena he earnestly entreated 
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me to ciUl foK bim on tbe ol^ect of his sdTectioBy 
for he himself, by the custom of his country, was 
not allowed to see her, exactly from the same 
reason which permitted the ^-o'uiis German cott|de< 
t0 stroll t«getheir through the lonel> , lovely forest 
of tli^ Niecierwalfl^ namely — hecause they were 
"veriobt." » .* 

The biqidal p^^ty now separated themselves from 

my guide, his mule, and myself, they, waving 

their handkerchiefs^ to us, descending a jj^ath on 

tbe right ; we continuing the old track which' led 

* us at last to Rudesheim. 

As soon as the horses could, be put to my car^ 
liage, it being quite l^te, I set out, by moonlight, 
to return. Vineyards, oroliards, and hwvett were 
now veiled from my view, but th0 castle of Prince 
Metternich — the solitary tower of ScharfenstefAy 
and the dark ra^ge of the faunus mountains had 
assumed a strange, obscure^ and supernatural 
appearance , magnifieently contrasted with tbe 
long bright, serpentine course of the Rhine, which, 
shining from Bingen to Mainz, glided joy fully along, 
as if it knew If had attracted to itself the light 
which the landscape had lost. 

On l&tming tlie great cbaussee , which runs 
along the baifks of the river, like the towing-path 
of a c^ial) we ascended the cross road, down 
which -we had trundled so merely in the morning, . 
and A^'ithout meeting csw^s, cacts, toothless old 
women, or a^y other q^tructien, I reached about 
midnight the Bad-Haus of Schlangenbad. On 
ascending the staircase, I found that the two little 
lamps in the passage had expired; however, tbe 
key tof my- apartments was in my pocket, the 
moon was shining through the wuidow upon my 



d by Google 



S70 

table , anil bo before one abort hoar bad elapsed, 
mtdesbeim — tbe niggardly Bishop of Mainz, 'witli 
his tower and rats--^e bridal party-— the enchanted 
cave — ^the ^fty Hogsel, and the magnificent rang9 
of the Niederwaid, were all tumbling head over 
heels in my mind, while I lay as it were qaietly 
beneath them — Mleep. 



WIESBAOE^. 

Thk day atlast arrived for my, departure from the 
gree% happy tittle valley of Schlangenbad. Whe- 
ther or 9ot its viper baths really possess th« effect 
ascrib^ to them, of tranquillizing the nerves, I 
will not presume' to.declare, but that the loneliness 

' and loveliness of the place can fascinate, as well 
as** tranquillize, the mind, I believe as Urmly, 
as I know that Schlangenbad water robs from 

4 the body the red rust of Langen-Schwalbach. 

Those, who on the tiqy surface of thi» little 
world, please themselves with playing what they 
call, "the great game of life," would ^of course 

^ abhor a spilt in which -they could neither be envied 
nor admired, but to any grovelUng-mind^d person 

' who thinks himself happy when he' is .quiet and 
clean, I can humbly recommend this valley, as a 
. retreat exquisitely suited to his taste/ « 

After casting a farewell glance round apartments 
to which I felt myself most unaccountably attached, 
descending the long stairease of theJiew Bad-Hmis, 
I walked across the shrubbery to iny parriage, 
around which had assembled a few people, who 
I was very much surprised to find, were witneMing 

« my departiiD|, witbr regret I 
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Ltty, wbo bad YoUowed ia$k (I mean Katberin- 
' cben's) footsteps so many a weary bour, strange 
as it may sound, (and so contrary to wbat the , 
*^8 must bave felt,) ^«:as evideiitly iorry I was 
going. Tbe old <'Bad" man's' countenance looked 
as serious and as wrinkled on tbe subject as 
tbe throat of bis toad — bis wan, sallaw-faced 
Jezebel of a wife stood before tbe carriage steps 
waving ber lean band in sorrow, and tbe young 
maid of tbe Bad-Haus wbo bad made my bed, 
merely because I bad troubled ber for a longer period 
tban any otbeV .visiter, actually began to sbed 
some tears. Tbe wbole group begged pesmission 
to kiss my band, and tbere was so mucb kind 
feeling evinced, tbat I felt quite relieved wben 
I Yound tbat tbe postilion^and bis borses bad 
spoiled tbe picture, in sbort, tbat we were trotting 
and trumpeting along tbe broad itoad wbicb leads 
to Wiesbaden. 

As I bad determined on visiting tbe Duke 0f 
Nassau's bunting seat ^'Die Platte" in my way to 
Wiesbaden, after proceeding about four miles, I 
left tbe -.carriage in the high road, and walking . 
through the woods towards my object, I passed 
several veiy large plantations of fir trees which 
bad been sown so unusually thick that they were 
completely impervious, even to a wild boar ; for, 
not only were tbe trees themselves merely a few 
inches asunder, but their branches, which feathered 
to tbe ground, interlaced themselves one witb 
another untiltbey formed altogether in impenetrable 
jungle^ Through this mass of vegetation, narrow 
paths about three feet broad were cut in various 
directions to enable tbe deer to traverse tjie country. 

In passiqg through (be beecb forest, I observed 
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t%»t the roads or qnts were often as mnch as 
forty or fifty f«et in breaiCli; and every here and 
there the boughs and foliage were artificially 
entwiiMd in a very ingenioQi manner, leaving'small' 
loop-holes thraugh ivhich the Duke, hts visiters, 
or his huntsmen, might shoot at the game asthey- 
wildiy darted by. A single one of these verdant 
batteries might possibly be observed and avoided 
by the cautious, deep-searching eye of the deer, 
but they exist all over the woods in such numbers, 
thsCt the animals, accustomed to them from thel^ 
birth^ can fear nothing from theu^ until the fatal 
momei^ arrives, when their experien^ so dearly 
bought arrives too late. ', 

- After advaneing for about an hour thronil 
these green streets, J came suddenly upon me 
Duke's hunling-seat,^he Platte, a plain while stone, 
cul^c building, which, as if disdaining gardens, 
flowerbeds^ or any artificial embellishment, stands 
alone, on a prominent edge of the Tauoas hills, 
looking down upon Wiesbaden, Mainz, Frankfurt, 
and over the immense fiat, contlnental>looking 
co^try which I have already described. Its situation 
ifi very striking, and though of course it is dreadfully 
exposed to the winter's blast, yet, as a sporting 
residence; dicing the summer or autumn months, 
nothinf I think can surpass the beauty and unre- 
strained magnificence of its view. 

Before the entrance^ door, in attitudes of great 
freedom, there are two immense bronze statues of 
stags, most beautifully executed, and on ent^jj^ng 
the apartments, which are lofty and grand, every 
article of furniture, as well as every o^^nament, 
is Ingeniouiily composed of pieces, larger or smaller, 
of buck-horn. Immense antlers, one above another, 
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are rangred in the hall, i^s well as on the waHs 
of the great staircase, and certainly when a sports- 
man comes to the Platte on a visit to theDnke of 
Nassau, everything hisf eyes can rest on, not only 
reminds him of his favonrite pursait, but seems 
also to promise him as much of it as the keenest 
hunter can desire: in short, without the slightest 
pretension, the Platte is nobly adapted to its pur- 
pose, and with great liberality it is open at almost 
all times to the inspection of "gentlemen sportsme;i" 
and travellers from ail quarters of the globe. Ab«'ut 
twelve hundred f«et beneath it, in a comparatively 
Hat country, bounded on two sides by the "Rhine 
and the Main lies WreaBADBN, the capital of the 
.ilachy of Nassau, the present seat of its Govern- 
,ment, and the spot by far the most numerously 
attended as a watering-place. 

Looking down upon it from the Platte, this 
town or city is apparently about three quarters of 
an English mile square, one quarter of this area 
being covered with a rubbishy old, the remainder' 
with a staring, formal new town, composed of 
streets of white stone houses, running at rigJkt 
angles to each other. As I first approached it, it 
appeared to me to be as hot, as formal, and as 
uninteresting a place as I ever beheld; however, 
as soon as I entered it, I very soon fouril9 out 
that its Inhabitants and indeed its visiters entertain 
a very di/Terent opinion of the place, they pro- 
nouncing it to be one of the most fashionable, and 
consaquently most agreeable, watering-places in 
atl Germany. 

In searching for a lodging, I at once went to 
most of the principal hotels, several oi which' T 
found to be grievoosJy afflicted with smells, which 
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(Cliou^ I most politely bowed to erery person I 
met in the pasfsage) it did not at all suit me to 
encoanter. At one place, as an excnse for not 
taking the nnsavoary sdite of apartments wliich 
were offered to me, I ventured qaietly to remark, 
that they were very much dearer than those I 
had just left. The master at once admitted the 
fact, but craning himself up into the proudest 
attitade his large stomach would admit of, he 
observed — ''\Iaix — - ^lonsieur! eavtz^uoua que 
vous aurez d Witabaden plwt S^amuaement danm 
une heure, que voue iCauriez d Schlan^enbad 
dana tin an? ,^. ."^^ 

In the horrid atmosphere in which I stood, I 
had no inclination to argue on happiness [or any 
subject, so hastening into the open air, continued 
my search) untlW finding the landlord, at ttteEng- 
lischen Hof civil, and exceedingly anxious tofaumour 
all my old-fashioned English whims and oddites, 
I accepted the rooms he olTered me, and thus for 
a few days dropped my anchor in the capital of 
the duchy of Nassau. 

About twelve thousand strangers are snp]MHi|ir 
annually to visit this gay watering-place, and con- 
sequently, to pen up all this fashionable flock 
within the limits of so small a town, requires nV 
little ramming, cramming, and good arrangement. 
The dinner hour, or time of the tables-d'h6te, as 
at Langen-Schwalbach, Scliiangeubad, and indeed 
all other plates in Germany, was one o'clock, and 
the* crowds 'Of hungry people who at that hour, 
'following their appetites, were in dilTerent dlreo- 
tions seen slowly but resolutely advancing to their 
food, was very remarkable. Voluntarily enlisting 
iato one of tl^ese marching regiments, I allowed 
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myself to be' carried along with it, I knew not 
wJiere, until I found myself^ with an empty stomacli 
and a napkin on my knees, quietly seated at one 
of tkree immense long tables, in a room with above 
250 people, ail secretly as hungry as myself. 

Tho^uantity of food and attention bestowed upon 
me for one florin, filled me with astonishment, ^'and 
certainly," said I to myself, <'a man may travel 
ver>' far iildeed, before he will find provisions and 
civility cheaper than in the duchy of Nassau I" 
The meat alone wtiich was ofi'ei ed to me, if it had 
been thrown at my head raw, would have been not 
only a most excellent bargain, but much more than 
any one|;ould possibly have expected for the money; 
but when it was presented to me, cooked up witli 
sauces of various flavours, attended with omelettes, 
fmits, tarts, (uddings, preserves, Jish, etc. etc., and 
served n^th a quantity of politeness and civility, 
which seemed to be infinite, I own I felt that in the 
scene turound me there existed quite as much re- 
freshment and food £pr the mind, as for the body. 

It is seldom or ever that I pay the slightest atten- 
tiiMi to dinner conversation, the dishes, ninety-nine 
times out of a hundred^ being, in my opinion, so 
\ery much better : however, much against my will, 
I overheard some people talking of a duel, which I 
will mention, hoping it may tend to slmw by what 
disgusting, fiend-Iike sentiments this practice can 
be disgraced. 

A couple of Germans, having quarrelled abont 
some beautiful lady, met with sabres in their hands 
to fight a duel. The ugly one, who was of course 
the most violent of the two, after many attempts 
to deprive his hated adversary of his life, at last 
aimed a desperate blow at his head, which, though 
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' it missed Us object, yet fell vpon, and actually cut 
off, tbe ^ood-looktngr man^s nose. It had scarcely 
reached the ground, when its owner, feeling that 
his beauty was gone, instantly threw away his 
sword, and with both arms extended, eagerly bent 
forwards with the intention to pickup his own pro- 
perty and replace it; but the ugly German no 
sooner observed the intention, than darting for- 
wards with the malice of the Devil himself, he 
Jumped upon the nose, and before its master's face 
crushed it and ground it to atoms! 

lu strolling very slowly about the towii, after 
dinner, the first object which aroused my curiosity 
was a steam I observed rising through the iron 
gratings, which, at the corners of the streets, 
covered the main drains or common sewers of the 
*town. At first I thought it proceeded from washer- 
women, pig-scalders, or some such artificial cause ; 
but I tto sooner reached the great Kochbrunnen 
(boiling spring), than I learnt it was the natural 
temperature of the Wiesbaden waters that had 
thus attracted my attention. 

As I stood before this immense cauldron, wKh 
eyes staring at the volume of steam which was 
arising from it, and with ears listening to .a person 
whtf was voluntarily explaining to me that there 
were fifteen other springs in the tbwn, their tempe- 
rature being at all times of the year about 140^ 
of Fahrenheit, I could not help feeling assort of 
unpleasant sensation, similar to wjiat I had expe- 
rienced on the edges of Etna and Vesuvius; in 
short, I had been so little accustomed to lite in 
a town heated by subterranean lire, tliat it just 
crossed my mind, whether, in case the engineer 
beloW; from laziness, should put on t9Q many coals 
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at once, or from carelessness, should negflect to 
keep open his proper valves, an explosion might 
not take place, which would suddenly send me, 
Kochbrunnen, Wiesbaden, and Co., on a shooting 
excursion to the Duke's lofty hunting-seat, the 
Platte. The ground in the vicinity of these springs 
is so warm, that in winter the snow does not re- 
main upon it; and formerly, when these watelrs 
used to flow from the town into a small lake, from 
not freezing, it became in hard weather the resort 
of hirds of all descriptions: indeed, even now, 
they say, that that part of the Rhine into which 
the Wiesbaden waters eventually flow, is observed 
to be always remarkably free from ice. 

Wiesbaden, inhabited by people called Matt iaci, 
was not only known to the Romans^ but fortified 
by the twenty -second legion, who also built baths, 
the remains of which exist to the present day. 
Even in such remote ages. It was remarked that 
these waters retained their heat longer than com- 
mon water, or salt water of the same specific gra- 
vity heated to the same degree; indeed, Pliny 
remarked — ''Sunt tt Muttiaci in UermaniaJ-ontea 
catitli, quorum hauatus triduo fervet^"^ 

The town of AT'iesbaden is evidently one which 
does not appreciate the luxury of ''home, sweet 
home I" for it is built not for itself, but for stran- 
gers; and though most people admire the size 
of the buildings, yet, to my mind, there is some- 
thing very melancholy in seeing houses so much 
too fine for the style of inhabitants to whom they 
belong. A city of lodging-houses, like an army 
of mercenaries, may to each individual be a pro- 
fitable speculation, but no brilliant uniform, or ex- 
ternal show, can secretly compensate for the want 

8* 
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of national self-pride, which shines in the heart of 
a soldier, standingr under his country's colotes, or 
in the mind of a man living consistently in his o\i'u 
little home. 

Abouttwenty years ago, the inhabitants of Wies- 
baden were pent up in narrow, dirty streets, iiar- 
rounded J»y swampy ditches and an old Roman 
wall. A complete new town has since been erected, 
and accommodation has thus been aflTorded for 
upwards of ISOO strangers, the population of the 
place, men, women, and children included, scarcely 
amounting to 8000 souls. 

Uaring the gay season, of course all is bustle 
and delight; but I can conceive nothing less cheer- 
ful than such a place must become, when all its 
motley visiters having flown away, winter begins to 
look it in the face: however, certainly, the inhabi- 
tants of Wiesbaden do nut seem to view the sub- 
ject at all in this point of view, for they all talk 
with great pride of (heir fine new town, and strut 
about their large houses like children wearing 
men's shoes, ten times too big for their feet. 

The most striking object at Wiesbaden is alargre 
square, bounded on one side by a handsome theatre, 
on two others by a colonnade of shops, and on a' 
third by a very handsome building called the Cur- 
M2»al,an edifice 430 feet in length, having, in front, 
a portico supported by six Ionic columns, above 
which there is inscribed, in gold letters — 

FONTIDUS MATTIACIS, MDCCCX. 

On entering the great door, I found myself at 
once in a saloon, or ball-room, ISO feet inlengtU, 
€0 in breadth, and 50 in height, in which there is 
a gallery supported by 39 marble pillars of the 
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Corinthian order; lustres are suspended froflA the 
ceiliq^, and, in niches in the wan, there are twelve 
white marble statues, which were originally in- 
tended for Letitia Bonaparte, and wlrich the Wies- 
baden people extol by saying, that they cost about 
ISOO'. 

Branching from this great assembly-rooro, there 
are several smaller apartments, which in England 
would be called hells, or gambling-rooms. 

The back of the Cnrsaal looks into a sort of pa- 
rade, upon which, after dinner, hundreds of visiters 
sit in groups, to drink cheap coffee, listen to a band 
of most excellent, cheap music, and admire, instead 
of swans, lin immense number of snail-gobbling 
ducks and ducklings, which, swimming about a 
pond, shaded by weeping willows and acacias, come 
when they are called, and, dacklike, of course eat 
whatever is thrown to them. 

Beyond this pond, whicli is within fifty yards of 
theCursaal, there is a nice shrubbery, particularly 
pleasing to the stranger from the reflection, that 
at very great trouble, and at considerable expense, 
It has been planted, furnished with benches, and 
tastefully adorned by the inhabitants of Wiesbaden, 
for the gratificjftion of their guests. From it a long 
sjiady walk, running by the side of a stream of 
water, extends for about two miles, to the ruins 
of the castle of Sonnenburg. 

Among the buildings of Wiesbaden^ the prin- 
cipal ones, after the Cursaal and theatre, are the 
Schldsschen, containing a public library and mu- 
seum, the hotels of the Four Seasons, the Eagle, 
the Rose, theSchiitzenhof, and the EnglLschen Hof. 

The churches are small, and seem adapted in 
sixe to the old, rather than the new town: By 
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fur the greatest proportion of the inliabitants «r^ 
Protestants, and rheir place of worship is scarcely 
bi^ enougli to bold them. At the southern extre- 
mity of tlie town there exists a huge pile of rub- 
bish, with several high modem walls in ruins. 

It appears that, a few years ago, the Catholics 
at Wiesbaden determined on building a church, 
which was to vie in magnificence with the Cnrsaal, 
and other gaudy specimens of the new town. 

E ightj' thousand florins were accordingly raised 
by subscription, and the huge edifiee was actually 
flnished, the priests were shaved, and everything 
was ready for the celebration of mass, when, 
apropos to nothing, ^^occidit una domua !" down 
it came thundering to the ground! 

Whether it was blown up by subterranean heat, 
or burst by the action of frost, — ^whether it was the 
foundation, or the fine arched roof which gave 
way, are points which at Wiesbaden are still 
argued with acrimony and eagerness ; and, to this 
day, men's mouths are seen quite full of jagged 
consonants, as they condemn or defend the architect 
of the building — poor, unfortunate Mr. Scrumpf I 

After having made myself acquainted with the 
geography of Wiesbaden, I arose one morning at 
half-past dve o'clock to see the visiters drinking 
the waters. The scene was really an odd one. 
The long parade, at one extremity of which stood 
smoking and fuming the great Koch-brunneu, was 
seen crowded with respectably dressed people, of 
both sexes, all walking (like so many watchmen, 
carrying lanterns), with glasses in their hands, 
filled, half filled, or quarter filled, with the medi> 
cine, which had been delivered to them from the 
bftninen so scalding hot, that they dared not evapi 
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sit> it, M nkey waUCbdy until they bad carried it 
for a considerable time. 

It requires no little dexterity to advance in tliis 
way, witlioat spilling one's medicine, to say noth- 
ing of barning or slopping it over one's fellow 
patients. Every person's eye, therefore, whatever 
might be the theme of his conversation, was 
intently fixed upon his glass; some few carried 
the thing along with elegance, b}it I could not 
help remarlcing that tlie greater proportion of people 
walked v\?jth their backs up, and were evidently 
very little at thek ease. A band of wind-instru- 
ments was playing, and an author, a native of 
Wiesbaden, in describing this scene, has senti- 
mentally exclaimed — ^^Thousands of glass ea are 
dranlt by ihe sound of muftic ! 

Four or five young people, protected by a rail- 
ing, are employed the whole morning in fillii^, as 
fast as they can stoop down to the brunnen to do 
so, the quantities of glasses, which, from hands 
in all directions, are extending towards them, bat 
so excessiively hot is the cauldron, that the sfreater 
proportion of these glasses were, I observed, 
cracked by it, and several I saw fall to pieces when 
delivered to their owners. Not wishing to appear 
eccentric, which, in this amphibious picture any 
one is who walks abont the parade without a glass 
of scalding hot water in his hand, I purchased a 
goblet, and the' first dip it got cracked it -from top 
to bottom. 

In describing the taste of the mineral water of 
Wiesbaden, were I to say, that while drinking it, 
one hears in one's ears the cackling of hens, and 
that one sees feathers flying before one's eyesj I 
should certainly grossly exaggerate; but when I 
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declare that it ezaetly resemMes very botchieken 
broth, lonry say what Dr. Granville said, and wbat 
in fact ever>'body says, and must say, respecringr 
it; and certainly I do wonder why the common 
people should be at the inconvenience of maltliig^ 
had soup, when they can get much bdter from 
Nature's great stoclc-pot — the Koch-brnnnen of 
Wiesbaden. At all periods of the year, summer or 
winter, the temperature of this broth retaittns (be 
same, and when one reflects that it has been bub- 
bling out of the ground, and boiling o^r, in the 
very same state, certainly from the time of tlie 
Romans, and probably from the time of the flood, 
•it is really astonishing to think what a most won- 
derful apparatus there must exist below, what an 
inexhaustible stock of provisions to ensure surli an 
everlasting supply of broth, always formed of ex- 
actly the same eight or ten ingredients — ^always 
salted to exactly the same degree, and always 
served up at exactly the same heat. 

One would tkink that some of the particles in the 
reoipecwonld be exhausted ; in short, to speak me- 
tapborically, that the chickens would at last be 
boiled to rags, or that the fire would go out for 
want of coals ; but the oftener one reflects on these 
sort of subjects, the oftener Is the old-fashioned 
observation repeated, that let a man go where he 
will. Omnipotence is never from his view! 

As leaning against one of the columns of the 
arcade under which the band M'-as playing, T stood 
with my medicine in my hand, gazing upon the 
strange group of people, Who with extendedglasses 
were croM'ding and huddling round the Koch- 
brunnen, each eagerly trying to catch.ihe ,eye of 
the voang water-dippers, I oould not help feeling 
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as I had felt at Langen-Scbwalbach, wliAtber it 
could be possible for any preficription to be equally 
beneficial to such differently made patients. To 
repeat all the disorders which it is said most 
especially to cure, would be very nearly to copy 
the sad list of ailments to which our creaky frames 
are subject. The inhabitants of Wiesbaden rant, 
the hotel-keepers rave, about the virtues of this 
medicijie. Stories are moat gravely ^elated of people 
crawling to Wiesbaden and running home. In 
most of the great lodging-houses crutches are 
triumphantly displayed, as having belonged to 
people who left them behind. 

It is good they say for the stomach — good for 
the skin — ^good'for ladies of all possible ages — ^. 
for all sorts and conditions of men It lulls pain, 
there-fore it is good, they say, for people going 
out of this world, yet equally good Is it, they 
declare, for those whose fond parents earnestly 
wish them to come in. For a head-ache , drink, 
the inn-keepers exclaim, at the Koeh-brunnen ! 
For gout in the heels, soak the body, the -doctors 
say, in the chicken-broth ! — in short, the valetu- 
dinarian, reclining In his carriage, has scarcely 
entered the town than, say what he will of himself, 
the inhabitants all seem to agree in repeating — 
**Henej bene re^pondere, dignua e9t enirare Jiostro 
docfo corpore."* 

However, there would be no end in stating what 
the Wiesbaden water is said to be good for; a 
much simpler course is to explain, that doctors 
do agree in saying, that it Is 7/0/ good for com- 
plaints where (here is any disposition to Inilam- 
nation or regular fever, and that It changes 
consumption into~r-de«th. 
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By about flfeven o'clock, the vast conroanre of 
people who haU visited the Koch-briinnen had 
imbibed about as much of the medicine as they 
could hold, and accordingly, iike swallows, al- 
most simultaneously departing, the parade was 
deserted ; the young water>dippers had also retjred 
to rest, and every feature in the picture vanished, 
except the smoking, misty fumes of the water, 
which now, ny longer in request, boiled and 
bubbled by Itself, as U flowed into the drains, by 
which it eventually reached the Rhine. 

The first act of the entertainment being thus 
over, in about a quarter of an hour, the second 
commenced; in short, so soon as the visiters, 
retiring to their rooms , could divest or denude 
themselves of their garments, I saw stalking down 
the bong passage of my lodging-house one heavy 
German gentleman after another, whose skuU-cap, 
dressing-gown , and slippers , plainly indicated 
that he was proceeding to the bath. In a short 
time, lady after lady, in similar dishabille, wtA 
seen following the same course. Silence, gravity, 
and Incognito wejre (he order of the day; and though 
I bowed as usual in meeting these undressed 
people, yet the polite rule is, not, as at other 
moments, to accompany the inclination with a 
gentle smile, bitt to dilute it with a look Wbich 
cannot be too solemn or too sad. 

There was something to my mind so very novel 
in bathing in broth, that I resolved to try the ex- 
periment, particularly as it was the only means I 
had of following the crowd. Accordingly, retiring 
to my room, in a minute or two I also, in my slip- 
pers and black dressing-gown, was to be seen, 
stair iu hand, mournfully walking down the long 
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ptasBge, as sloVly and as gravely as if I liad 
been in 8ucli a procession all my life. An infirm 
elderly lady was just before me — some ligbter- 
sounding footsteps were behind me — but without 
raising our eyes from tbe ground, we all moved 
on just as if we bad been corpses gliding or 
migrating from one churchyard to another. 

After descending a long well-staircase, I came 
to a door, which I no sooner opened, than, of its 
own accord, it slammed after me exactly, as five 
seconds before, it had closed upon the old lady who 
had proceeded me, and I now found myself in an 
immense building, half filled with steam. 

A narrow passage or aisle conducted me down 
the middle, on each side of me there being a series 
of doors openirg into the baths, which, to my very 
great astonishment, T observed, were all open at 
top, being separated from each other by merely a 
half-inch boarded partition, not seven feet high ! 

Into several of these ceils there was literally 
nothing but the steam to prevent people in the 
houses of the opposite side of the street from 
looking — a very tall man in one bath could hardly 
help peeping into the next, and in the roof or 
Joft above (he ceiling, ihe^e were several loop- 
boles, through which any one might have had a 
bird's-eye view of (he whole unfledged scene. 
The arrangement, or rather want of arrangement, 
was altogedier most astonishing; and as I walked 
down the passage, my first exclamation to myself 
was, ^'Well, (hank Heaven, this would not do in 
England !" To this remark the Germans would of 
course say, that low, half-inch scanding is quite 
sufficient among welibred people, whatever coarser 
protection might be requisite amopg us English; 
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bat though this ar^ment may sound triomphanf, 
yet delicacy is a subject which is not fit for noisy 
discussion. Like the bloom on Aruit, it is a subjecfi 
that does not bear touching ; and if people of ' 
their own accord do not feel that the scene I have 
dsscribed is indelicate, it is quite impossible to 
prove it to them, and therefore ^Hhe less said is 
the soonest mended." 

As I was standing in the long passage, occupying 
myself with the above reflections, a nice, healthy 
old woman, opening, a door, beckoned to me to 
advance, and accordingly with her I entered the 
little cell. Seeing I was rather infirm, andastran-> 
ger, she gave me, with her towels, afew necessary 
instructions,' — such as that I was to remain in the 
mixture about thirty-five minutes, and beneath the 
fluid to strike with my arms and legs as strenuously 
as possible. 

The door was closed, and my dressing-gowa 
being carefully hung upon a peg (a situation I 
much envied it), I proceeded, considerably against 
my inclination, to introduce myself to my new 
acquaintance, whose face, or surface, was certainly 
very revolting ; for a white , thick , dirty , greasy 
scum, exactly resembling what would be on brotU> 
covered the top of the bath. But all this, theysay, 
Is exactly as it should be, and, indeed, German 
bathers at Wiesbaden actually insist on its appear- 
ance, as it proves, they argue, that the bath has 
not been used by any one else. In most places, 
in ordering a warm bath, it is necessary to wait 
till the water be heated, but at Wiesbaden the 
springs are so exceedingly hot, that the baths 
are obliged to be filled over-night, in order to be 
cool enough in the morning ; and the dirty scam 
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I have mentioned is the required proof that the 
water has, daring that time, been' undisturbed. 

Resolving not to be bullied by the ugly face 
of my antagonist, I entered my bath, and in a few- 
seconds I lay horizontally, calmly soaking, like 
my neighbours. Generally speaking, a dead silence 
prevailed; occasionally an old man was heard to 
cough, — sometimes a young woman was gently 
heard to sneeze, — and two or three times there 
was a sudden heavy splash in the cell adjoining 
mine, which proceeded from the leg of a great 
awkward German Frau, kicking, by mistake, above, 
instead of (as I was vigorously doing) beneath 
the fluid. Every sigh that escaped was heard, 
and whenever a patient extricated him or herself 
from the mess, one could hear puffing and rubbing 
as clearly as if one had been assisting at the 
operation. 

In the same mournful succession in which they 
had arrived, the bathers, in due time, ascended, 
one after another, to their rooms, where they 
were now permitted to eat — what they had certainly 
well enough earned — their breakfast. As soon as 
mine was concluded, I voted it necessaiy to clean 
my head, for from certain white particles which 
float throughout the bath, as thickly as, and indeed 
very much resembling, the mica in granite, I found 
that my hair was in a sticky state, in which I did 
not feel disposed it should remain. I ought, how- 
ever, most explicitly to state, that the operation 
I here imposed upon myself was an act of eccentri- 
city, forming no part of the regular system of the 
Wiesbaden bathers — indeed , I should say , that 
the art of cleaning the hair is not anywhere much 
encouraged among Germans, who, perhaps with 
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reason, rather pride themselTes in despising any 
sort of occapation or accompUsbment wtaicb ean 
at all be called — superficial. 

Before I qait the subject of bathing, 1 may as 
well at once observe, that one of my principal 
reasons for selecting the apartments I occupied 
at the Englrschen Hof wa.s, that the window of 
my sitting-room looked into the horse-bath, which 
was immediately beneath them. Three or four 
times a-duy horses lame or chest-foundered, were 
brought to this spot. As the water was hot, 
the animals, on first being led into it, seemed 
much frightened, splashing, and violently pawing 
with their fore feet as if to cool it, but being at 
last more accustomed to the strange sensation, 
they very quickly seemed exceedingly to enjoy it. 
Their bodies being entirely covered, the halter 
was then tied to a post, and they were thus left 
to soak for half or three quarters of an hour. The 
heat seemed to heighten the circulation of their 
blood, and nothing could look more animated tiiau 
their beads, as, peeping out of the hot fluid, they 
shook their dripping manes and snorted at every 
carriage, and horse, which they heard passing. 

The price paid for each bathing of each horse 
is eighteen kreuzers, and this trifling fact always 
appeared to me to be the most satisfactory proof 
I could meet with, of the curative properties of 
the Wiesbaden baths: for though it is, of course, 
the interest of the inhabitants to insist on their 
efficacy, yet the poor peasant woulji never, I 
think, continue for a fornight to pay sixpence a- 
day, unless he knew, by experience of some sort 
or other , that the animal would really derive 
benefit. 
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One must not, liowever, carry the moral too 
far, for even if it be admitted, that these hatha 
€ure in horses strains and other effects over-workj 
it does not follow that they are to be equally 
beneficial in gout, and other human complaints, 
which we all know are the effects of under-work, 
or want of exercise. 

For more than half an hour I had been indolently 
watching this amphibious scene, when the land- 
lord entering my room said, that the Russian Prince 

G n wislied to speak to me on some business; 

and the information was scarcely communicated, 
when 1 perceived his Highness standing at the 
threshold of my door. With the attention due to 
his rank, I instantly begged he would do me the 
honour to walk in; and, after we had sufficiently 
bowed to each other, and that I had prevailed 
upon my guest to sit down , I gravely requested 
him, as I stood before him, to be so good as to 
state in what way I could have the good fortune 
to render him any service* The Prince very 
briefly replied, that he had called upon me, con- 
sidering that I was the person in the hotel best 
capable (he politely Inclined his head) of inform- 
ing him by what route it would be most advisable 
for him to proceed to London , it being his wish 
to visit my country. 

In order at o»Ge to solve this very simple frp^ 
Mem, I silently nnfelded and spread ant upon 
Hm table «y ma|i of Europe ; and each of as, aa 
we leant over it, placing a fore-fiager on or near 
Wie8hadeii^~(onr eyes being fixed opes Dover)— 
we remained ia this reflecting attitude for some 
seconds, antU the Prince's £nger firat aoieiiiBly 

9 
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began to trace its route. In doing tliis, I observed 
that bis Highnesses band kept swerving far into 
the Netberlands ; so, gently pulling it by the thumb 
towards Paris, I used as much forpe as I tbougjht 
decorous, to induce it to advance in a straight 
line ; however finding my efforts . ineffectual , I 
ventured, with respectful astonishment, to slsK, 
"Wliy travel by so uninteresting a route?" 

The Prince at once acknowledged that the road 
I bad recommended would, by visiting Paris, afford 
him the greatest pleasure, but he frankly tuld me 
that no Russian, not even a personage of his rank, 
could enter that capital, without first obtaining a 
written permission from the Emperor ! ! I 



Bbinc desirous to observe the way in which a 
Sunday evening was passed Jn Germany, at seven 
o'clock on that day I followed a crowd of people 
into the tlieatre, and found the house so full, that 
I had great difficulty in obtaining a seat. The 
performance was a complete surprise to me, for 
^though ages ago, when I was young, I had been in 
the habit of regularly attending for years together 
an Italian theatre, yet never before having witnessed 
a German opera, I did not know it was possible so 
completely to adapt the sounds of music to every . 
Tarying thought and sentiment in a play ; in short 
the words of the play, and the notes of the orches- 
tra, were as nearly as possible fac-simUes of each 
other; demi-semi-quavers, crochets, and minums 
being made most ingeniously to mipic, not only 
exclamations, but marks of admiration, notes of 
interrogation, colons, and full stops. 
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The musical emphasis which aiccompanied eyei*y 
line throughout the piece, while it merely asto- 
nished me, seemed to be most scientifically appre- 
ciated by the audience, whose, countenances of 
severe attention were very remarkable ; no inter- 
ruption, however, of any sort took place, their 
feelings of approbation or censure being equally 
mute. In the various departments of the perform- 
ance, a great deal of natural talent was displayed, 
and whether one attended to the music — to the 
style of acting — to the scenerj^ — or even to a 
dish of devils, which made their appearance, most 
strangely garnished with toads, bats, serpents, 
and nondescript beings, one couid not help admitting 
that, in spite of its torpor, there must exist a 
considerable quantity of latent genius, imagination, 
and taste in the audience it&elf ; indeed, there can 
be no fairer criterion of the mental character of 
any country, than its own national spectacles, 
which are of course, and- must be, made to cor- 
respond with, and suit, the palates of those who 
support them. It is true, that that mimie Fashion 
will occasionally introduce into a country foreign 
habits, not suited to its climate. For instance, of 
our own fine London opera, Italians say, that 
without calling upon the English audience itself to 
sing, their behaviour quite clearly proves, that 
they have no real taste for — that they are not 
capable of relishing, the foreign musical luxury 
which by thepowerofmoney they have purchased: 
in short, they accuse us of listening, when we ought 
to. be coughing — talking to each other, when we 
ought to be breathless, from attention — and of 
most barbarously throwing the light of the theatre 
upon ourselves instead of on the performers — thuB 
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showing tHat we prefer looking at tiers oi red 
cheeks and rows of white teeth, to Itstening' fo 
the soft, simple melody- ef musie. But, whether 
these foreign remarics respecting an Italian per- 
formance be true or not, in oor own element, in 
ear own English theatres, the accusation of tasCe 
does net hold good. The admirers of Shakspeare^ 
Siddons,K«nible,Kean, O'Neil, etc. cannot complais 
that the writings of the one, or the acting of tile 
others, hare not reached the heart of those te 
whom thej;^ have been directed; in short, without 
sympathetic talent throughout the country, those 
r names could never have reached the respective 
eminences on which they stand, and thus, though 
they do honour to the country, the country can 
also claim honour from them. 

Vnien the pleasing performance I had been wit* 
nessing was at an end, en coming into the open 
air, I found it was raining. Like myself, most 
people were without umbrellas; the rain, however, 
fteemed to have no effect upon the tide of human 
bodies tliat flowed en masfie towards the Cuesaal, 
Which, ready lighted up, was waiting for the 
disgor^ng of the theatre. On entering the great 
door, each person was required to pay a florin, 
and as the large room was rapidly very nesrly 
ified, Che band struck up, and dancing most 
vigorously began. I could now scarcely i>elieve 
tty eyes, that the performers, so awkwardly 
attempting to be active before me, were the identi<!ai 
people whose passive good tilste and genius I had, 
tvith so much pleasure, been admiring; for With 
a more awkward, clumsy, inelegant set of daneers, 
I certltinly never before had found myself in society. 
Kot only was the exe<iation of their steps Vfoiently 
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bad, but tbeir wbole style of dancing was of a 
textare as coarse as dowlas, and most especially, 
in their mode of waltzing, there was a re|>etition 
of vulgar jerKs which it was painfully disagreeable 
to witness. Leaving, therefore, these dnll, heavy 
tetotums to spin out the evening in tlieir own -way, 
I quitted the great room, but no sooner did I enter 
the smaller dens, than I found that I had fallen 
from the frying-pan into the fire, for these ^'hells^' 
were literally swarming with inhabitants. In each 
chamber an immense solitary lamp (having a cir- 
cular reflector) hung over the green cloth table, 
round which, male and female gamesters, of all 
ages, werebending, with horrid features of anxiety ; 
and as the powerful rancid oil light shone upon 
their ill-favoured countenances, I could not help 
with abhorrence leaning backwards, at seeing a 
group of fellow-creatures huddled together for such 
a base, low-minded object. In passing through 
the chambers of this Infernal region, I found one 
worse, if possible, than the other. Under each 
lamp, there were here, and there, contrasted witb 
young nibblersj individual countenances of habitual 
gamesters, which, as objects of detestation, many 
a painter or rather scene-painter would have been 
exceedingly anxious to sketch, but I was so com- 
pletely disgusted with the whole thing, that as 
quickly as my staff and two legs could carry me, 
swinging the other arm, I took my departure. 

In hastily worming my way through the ball- 
room, I saw there no reason for changing my 
opinion; and when I got into the fresh, cool, 
open air, though I was fully sensible I had not 
spent my Sunday evening exactly as I ought to 
have done, yet, in the course of my very long 
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life, I think, I never feK more practically dis- 
posed to Kipeat, as in England we are, thanlc 
heaven, still taught to do — 

^^Ennrmbcr tl)at tl)ou kcrp l)ol}) 
tl)e 5abbat{) Anp/' 
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